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PREFACE 
TO   THE   ENGLISH  EDITION. 


The  editor  of  the  following  pages,  of  which  the  first 
French  edition  only  appeared  in  the  month  of  August, 
]  855,  enjoyed  the  satisfaction  of  a  personal  interview 
with  the  celebrated  author,  during  a  short  stay  which 
the  latter  made  in  Paris  in  November  last,  previous 
to  his  return  to  the  scene  of  his  exploits  in  Algeria. 

It  was  not  without  a  deep  feeling  of  interest  and 
curiosity  that  he  entered  the  presence  of  so  remark- 
able a  man.  How  far  would  his  exterior  correspond 
with  the  impression  which  a  knowledge  of  his  extra- 
ordinary life  would  naturally  create  ?  What  manner 
of  man  was  this,  who  had  so  often  overcome,  alone, 
and  in  the  darkness  of  night,  the  terrible  king  of 
beasts ;  and  who  had  extorted  the  admiring  reverence 
of  many  a  fierce  tribe  for  wliom,  in  the  outset  of  his 
perilous  career,  he  had  only  been  an  object  of  hatred 
and  derision,  a  "  dog  of  a  Christian  V 

The  answer  to  these  natural  queries  was  some- 
what unexpected.     After  a  few  moments  of  delay, 
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passed  in  a  room  of  which  the  floor  was  covered  with 
lion  skins  instead  of  a  carpet.  Lieutenant  Gerard 
entered.  I  was  already  familiar  with  his  portrait, 
of  which  almost  every  street  in  Paris  contains  at 
least  one,  and  the  first  glance  assured  me  that  it  was 
an  exact  resemblance.  But  what  struck  me  most 
forcibly  during  the  long  interview  which  followed, 
was  tiie  utter  absence  of  all  that  swagger  and  pre- 
tention which  marks  ordinary  heroes, — a  gentleness 
of  voice  and  manner  which  was  almost  feminine, — and 
a  simplicity  and  dignity  which  I  could  easily  imagine 
was  the  result,  at  least  in  part,  of  ten  years'  inter- 
course with  the  grave  and  silent  children  of  the 
desert. 

It  seemed  to  me  hardly  possible  that  those  delicate 
and  slender  hands,  which  he  crossed  before  him  after 
the  manner  of  the  Arabs,  had  really  given  the  death- 
blow to  so  many  of  the  hitherto  invincible  monarchs 
of  the  Atlas;  and  it  was  not  until  I  had  examined,  as 
closely  as  courtesy  permitted  me  to  do,  his  long  and 
sinewy  arms,  erect  port,  clear  and  expressive  eye, 
and  a  certain  singular  mixture  of  modesty  and  self- 
confidence,  that  I  was  able  to  recognise  in  him  the 
greatest  of  all  hunters  since  the  days  of  Nimrod,  and 
the  man  who  has  confronted  with  calm  and  reflecting 
courage,  during  a  long  series  of  years,  more  appalling 
dangers  than  have  perhaps  ever  been  encountered 
by  any  other  being,  warrior  or  sportsman,  living  or 
dead. 
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A  recent  writer  in  the  Wesiminster  Beview^  No. 
XVII.,  January,  1856,  who  does  full  justice  to  the 
"fascinating  interest"  of  Gerard's  autobiography, 
uses  the  following  language,  which  may  be  appro- 
priately quoted  in  this  place  :  — 

"It  is  quite  clear,  on  comparing  the  works  of 
Gerard  and  Gordon  Gumming,  that  the  lion  of 
Northern  Africa  is  a  far  more  formidable  enemy 
than  the  lion  of  Southern  Africa.  Not  only  does 
Gumming  seem  to  have  triumphed  without  difficulty, 
but  he  had  to  combat  lions  who  ran  away  from  dogs, 
and  generally  avoided  coming  to  blows  with  him. 
This  is  quite  contrary  to  Gerard''s  experience.  The 
lion  of  Northern  Africa  is  but  too  ready  to  attack : 
hungry  or  not,  the  sight  of  an  enemy  rouses  his  fury 
at  once ;  and  as  to  cowardice,  Gerard's  narrative 
leaves  no  room  for  such  a  suspicion.  Indeed  the 
lion,  so  far  from  running  away  from  the  hunter,  at- 
tacks a  whole  tribe  of  armed  Arabs,  and  often  scat- 
ters them  to  the  winds.  No  Arab  thinks  of  attack- 
ing a  lion  unless  supported  by  at  least  twenty  muskets; 
and  even  then,  if  the  lion  is  killed,  it  is  not  until  he 
has  committed  serious  damage  in  their  ranks." 

Nothing  can  be  more  remote  from  my  intention, 
nor  probably  from  that  of  the  Westminster  reviewer, 
than  to  depreciate  the  remarkable  hunting  achieve- 
ments of  Mr.  Gordon  Gumming,  whose  name  I  found 
was  known  to  Jules  Gerard,  since  the  latter  ex- 
pressed to  me  his  regret  that  his  want  of  acquaint- 
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ance  with  our  language  did  not  allow  him  to  have 
the  pleasure  of  reading  Cumming's  volumes.  But 
there  is  a  difference  in  the  character  and  career  of 
these  two  celebrated  hunters,  quite  as  worthy  of 
notice  as  that  which  appears  to  exist  between  the 
lions  of  Northern  and  Southern  Africa,  and  to  which, 
in  introducing  the  French  ''Lion- killer""  to  the  Eng- 
lish public,  it  may  not  be  inexpedient  to  refer. 

Gumming, — as  he  avows  in  his  own  frank  and  manly 
style,  prosecuted  his  long  war  against  animals  ferce 
naturcc  from  two  motives,— the  love  of  sport,  and  the 
equally  legitimate  desire  of  gain  ;  and  if,  while  he  has 
earned  undisputed  honours  by  his  gallantry  and  skill, 
he  has  also  acquired  more  solid  advantages  by  the 
sale  or  exhibition  of  his  numerous  trophies,  he  must 
be  a  pitiful  and  carping  critic  who  can  find  in  this 
fact  any  ground  of  cavil  or  ccnsui'e. 

But  it  is  simply  a  matter  of  fairness  and  equity, 
as  well  as  essential  to  the  appreciation  of  Gerard's 
chivalrous  and  disinterested  character,  to  observe, 
that  the'latter  has  not  only  been  impelled  to  accept 
the  perilous  risks  of  his  adventurous  career  by  more 
elevated  motives,  but  that  he  has  inflexibly  refused  to 
accept  even  the  smallest  fraction  of  the  ample  gifts 
which  Arab  gratitude  would  have  freely  placed  at  his 
disposal.  Long  before  this  he  might  have  attained 
to  affluence  if  he  would  have  consented  to  receive  the 
appropriate  offerings  of  horses  and  herds,  of  which 
the  heads  of  tribes,    whose  property   he  had  often 
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saved  from  inevitable  destruction,  earnestly  besought 
his  acceptance.  Except  the  Cross  of  the  Legion  of 
Honour,  and  a  few  beautiful  weapons  conferred  upon 
him  by  the  Emperor  of  Austria,  the  Comte  de  Paris, 
and  others,  he  has  gained  no  other  recompense,  and 
coveted  no  greater  opulence,  than  the  modest  reve- 
nues of  a  lieutenant  of  Spahis. 

But  even  this  circumstance,  significant  as  it  is, 
does  not  sufficiently  indicate  the  generous  and  deli- 
cate spirit  in  which  Gerard  has  always  consistently 
performed  what  he  considers  the  "  mission  "  imposed 
upon  him.  It  would  be  unjust  both  to  him  and  to  his 
English  readers,  not  to  place  him  before  them  in  his 
true  character,  a  knowledge  of  which  will  be  the  best 
possible  preparation  for  the  perusal  of  his  unexampled 
exploits. 

It  must  be  said,  then,  without  a  shadow  of  exagge- 
ration, that  Jules  Gerard  regards  himself  as  an  in- 
strument of  Providence  in  protecting  from  the  most 
frightful  dangers,  from  ruin,  and  from  death,  families 
and  tribes,  who,  in  spite  of  unquestionable  courage, 
are  no  match  for  the  terrible  king  of  beasts,  and  but 
feebly  qualified  to  protect  themselves  from  his  irre- 
sistible assault.  It  was  natural  that  I  should  seize 
the  opportunity  of  interrogating  the  Lion-killer  on 
this  point  as  well  as  on  others  ;  and  a  single  specimen 
of  our  conversation  will  suffice  as  an  indication  of  the 
tone  of  mind  to  which  I  refer. 

Having   inquired  of  him  whether  long  habit  and 
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familiarity  with  a  peril  so  perpetually  recurring  had 
not  blunted  his  apprehensions,  in  preparing  for  each 
new  encounter  with  his  formidable  antagonist,  he  re- 
plied,— that,  on  the  contrary,  every  fresh  combat  ap- 
peared to  him  more  full  of  hazard  than  the  previous 
one,  more  doubtful  in  its  possible  results,  more  sug- 
gestive of  the  serious  conviction,  that  neither  skill 
nor  courage  wei'e  sufficient  to  secure  victory  ;  and  he 
added  this  examj)le  :  — 

After  spending  on  one  occasion  many  hours  of  a 
long  winter  night,  up  to  the  knees  in  snow, — for  the 
scene  of  his  combat  was  a  lofty  mountain, — he  found 
himself  close  upon  a  huge  lion,  who  had  stealthily 
approached  him,  and  had  arrived  within  a  few  paces 
of  the  spot  on  which  he  stood.  In  spite  of  the  in- 
tense cold  which  he  had  so  long  endured,  the  emotion 
excited  by  his  imminent  peril  covered  him  with  a  pro- 
fuse sweat,  and  for  a  moment  he  was  unnerved.  "  But 
I  am  not  in  the  habit,""  continued  he,  with  a  simplicity 
and  absence  of  affectation  which  it  was  impossible  not 
to  appreciate,  "  of  trusting  in  my  own  strenQ;th ;  I 
lifted  my  eyes  for  a  moment  to  heaven  ;  and  conscious 
that  I  did  not  wage  war  against  the  lion  either  from 
vain-glory  or  from  the  desire  of  gain,  I  confidently 
asked  for  help.  In  one  instant  my  pulse  was  as  calm 
as  it  is  at  this  moment,  my  arm  as  firm  as  if  it  had 
been  of  steel,  and  in  the  next  the  lion  was  lying  dead, 
almost  at  my  feet." 

It  is  the  great  charm  of  personal  intercourse  with 
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this  remarkable  man,  that  he  is  as  free  from  vanity 
or  conceit  as  if  he  were  the  most  obscure  soldier  in 
the  French  army,  and  as  anxious  to  avoid  public 
notice  and  applause,  as  minor  heroes  are  solicitous  to 
attract  them. 

The  work  of  which  a  translation  is  here  offered,  is 
not  the  only  production  of  M.  Gerard's  pen.  Some 
years  ago  he  published  an  interesting  volume  on  the 
various  modes  of  hunting  the  wild  beasts  of  Northern 
Africa  \  a  work  of  a  somewhat  technical  character, 
and  designed  as  a  guide  for  those  who  might  after- 
wards indulge  themselves  in  the  dangerous  delights 
of  Algerian  sports.  But  of  the  ten  chapters  which 
compose  that  book,  only  three  refer  to  lion-hunting, 
the  remaining  seven  being  occupied  with  a  description 
of  the  chase  of  hyenas,  wild  boars,  and  other  still 
more  ignoble  brutes.  The  present  volume,  however, 
contains  a  new  and  complete  record  of  his  successive 
combats,  during  a  period  of  ten  years,  with  the  king 
of  beasts,  the  most  minute  account  of  the  habits  of 
the  latter,  and  the  actual  details  of  many  a  deadly 
struggle  and  hard  won  victory. 

It  must  be  added,  that  it  contains  also  various 
episodes, — such  as  the  history  of  the  unfortunate 
Small,  of  the  acute  and  successful  scamp  Moham- 
med-ben-Oumbark,  of  the  lion  Hubert  who  died  of 
grief,  the  exquisite  tale  of  Aicha   and  her  terrible 

1  The  Editor  is  glad  to  see  that  this  work  is  also  to  ajjifar  in 
English. 
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suitor,  and  others, — which  would  alone  suffice  to 
invest  the  work  with  a  high  degree  of  interest, 
even  if  it  contained  not  one  of  those  thrilling  in- 
cidents of  the  author's  own  life  which  give  it  its 
special  character.  Nor  can  the  reader  fail  to  be  in- 
terested on  meeting,  as  he  will  in  the  course  of  this 
narrative,  the  now  celebrated  names  of  St.  Arnaud 
and  Canrobert,  both  African  heroes,  and  of  the  gal- 
lant General  de  Lourmel,  whose  brilliant  career  was 
sadly  but  honourably  closed  before  the  walls  of 
Sebastopol. 

T.  W.  M. 
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THE  LION-KILLEU: 

OR, 

THE   LIFE   AND   ADVENTURES   OF 
JULES   GERAPtD. 


CHAPTEE  I. 


MT  YOCATIOK. 


Did  you  ever  know,  from  your  own  sad  experience,  what 
it  is,  having  been  the  child  of  parents  sufficiently  affluent 
to  diffuse  some  benefits  around  them,  to  awake  on  some 
melancholy  morn,  as  indigent  as  the  unfortunates  whom 
they  were  wont  to  relieve  but  the  day  before  ?  .  .  .  and  did 
you  ever  happen  to  lose  at  the  same  time,  together  with 
your  fortune,  a  father  or  a  mother,  for  whom  you  would 
most  joyfully  have  shed  the  last  drop  of  your  blood  ? 

Then  you  may  understand  the  frail  and  timid  child, 
longing  to  become  a  strong  and  courageous  nian,  that  he 
may  be  the  help  and  the  protector  of  a  family  bereaved 
not  only  of  the  goods  of  this  world,  but  of  the  natural 
and  lawful  support  of  its  chief,  who  was  its  only  strength 
and  its  most  precious  treasure. 

Such  are  the  circumstances— I  must  at  the  outset  con- 
fess it  with  a  noble  feeling  of  pride — which  made  me 
"  the  Lion- Killer  ;"  such  is  the  secret  motive  that  brought 
me  to  stand  in  the  path  of  the  king  of  creation,  of  that 
formidable  giant  with  whom  I  did  not  fear,  poor  weak 
dwarf  that  I  am,  to  wage  war ;  but  an  honest,  open,  loyal 
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■war,  sucli  as  ought  to  be  carried  on  between  two  brave 
adversaries,  of  whom  the  one  will  take  the  life  of  the 
other,  standing  face  to  face,  chance  for  chance,  and  God 
alone  for  witness  of  the  fight. 

One  last  confession  to  the  reader  will  conclude  my 
preamble,  and  that  is,  that  at  my  very  first  steps  in  this 
adventurous  career,  I  found  a  painful  analogy  between 
the  condition  of  my  own  family,  struck  by  disaster  and 
death,  and  that  of  the  Arab  family  of  whom  the  lion  has 
devoured  the  last  head  of  cattle,  and  then  the  chief. 

It  is  not  difficult  to  fancy  my  deep  emotion  and  my 
impatience  to  meet  the  enemy,  when,  invited  under  the  x 
tent  he  had  just  laid  waste,  I  found  the  women  all  in 
tears,  children  too  young  to  comprehend  the  extent  of 
their  loss,  and  a  white-haired  old  man  glancing  bitterly 
on  his  emaciated  arm,  once  so  terrible  in  the  hour  of 
revenge. 

I  once  heard  .1  young  man,  still  beardless,  almost  a 
child,  impose  silence  upon  the  wives  of  his  father,  killed 
on  the  preceding  day  by  a  lion,  and  tell  them,  in  that  ac- 
cent which  echoes  directly  from  the  heart :  "  To-morrow 
we  will  mourn,  lament,  and  weep  at  leisure ;  to-day  we 
want  blood,  to  wash  off  our  own  precious  blood,  to 
avenge  my  father,  your  lord  and  master.  Where  are  his 
weapons  ?     I  will  have  them  ;  produce  them  instantly." 

But  let  U3  not  anticipate  incidents  hereafter  to  be 
described.  In  these  memoirs,  the  true  diary  of  a  hunter, 
Tn.'itten  day  by  day,  deed  by  deed,  each  episode  must  ap- 
pear in  its  time  and  place,  and  in  due  order.  In  the 
mean  time,  let  us  begin  Avith  the  history  of  my  vocation, 
and  say  sonicthing  -about  my  arrival  on  the  African 
shores. 

Whenever  I  meet  a  troop  of  little  boys  playing  at 
soldiers  in  the  street,  some  dressed  up  in  paper  caps, 
some  armed  with  wooden  swords  and  guns  of  the  same 
dangerous  description,  I  stop  to  watch  their  operations. 
If  the  corps-cV armee  is  in  the  least  numerous,  it  will  be 
an  extraordinary  chance  if  you  do  not  find  in  its  ranks 
one  who  is  destined  to  be  a  true  soldier.  It  is  not  always 
the  commander ;  you  are  sometimes  compelled  to  seek 
your  future  hero  between  a  couple  of  boobies,  whom  you 
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miglifc  readily  take  for  little  girls  dressed  up  as  boys. 
But,  on  scrutinizing  more  narrowly  all  those  infantine 
countenances,  you  "will  not  fail  to  pick  out  some  little 
fellow,  very  easy  to  distinguisii  from  his  companions, 
either  by  his  manner  of  holding  his  arms,  or  by  his  air 
(not  of  a  swaggering  blade,  for  these  are  but  peacocks, 
fit  only  to  display  their  sinning  plumage),  but  by  his 
thoroughly  earnest  manner,  which  seems  to  say,  "This  is 
my  right  place,  and  this  business  suits  me  exactly." 

For  my  part,  when  I  behold  such  an  expression  of  face, 
I  cannot  help  thinking  in  my  own  mind,  that  there  is 
little  doubt  of  that  boy  making  one  day  a  good  soldier. . . 
But  to  what  profession  will  his  parents  bring  him  up  ?  .  . . 
They  will  perhaps  make  a  notary  of  him,  or  an  advo- 
cate ; — put  a  pen  in  his  hands  and  bid  him  use  it  some- 
how ; — whereas  already,  scarcely  out  of  his  shell,  he  has 
all  the  aspect  of  a  trooper.  In  such  a  case  I  would  give 
any  thino-  to  know  the  father  of  that  child,  to  have  it  in 
my  power  to  wait  upon  him  and  say :  "  When  I  was  your 
son's  age,  I  used  to  play  at  soldiers  like  him ;  my  parents 
wished  me  to  follow  quite  another  profession  than  the 
military  one.  I  loved  my  parents  and  respected  them 
sincerely,  but  yet,  you  see,  I  am  a  soldier." 

Indeed,  when  a  vocation  is  quite  true,  quite  decided, 
there  is  no  mistaking  it. 

"When  I  was  only  ten  years  old,  I  used  to  hunt  with  an 
old  arquebuse  the  sparrows  who  came  to  ravage  the  fruit 
in  my  father's  garden,  and  the  cats  who  made  war  on  the 
sparrows.  I  collected  all  the  children  of  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  summoned  them  to  the  enjoyment  of  mimic 
fights.  At  sixteen,  I  could  have  given  lessons  in  fencing 
and  in  pugilism. 

I  saw  one  day,  at  a  village  feast,  a  man,  a  huge  giant- 
like ruffian,  ill-use  a  woman  in  the  most  brutal  manner :  a 
crowd  stood  round  them,  looked  on  in  silence,  and  nobody 
interfered.  I  stepped  between  the  victim  and  her  tyrant, 
and  said  to  the  latter,  "  Ton  are  a  coward !  leave  this 
woman  in  peace,  or  I  shall  knock  you  down  on  the 
spot."  The  man  was  beaten  by  the  boy,  hissed  by 
the  crowd,  and  the  woman  slipped  away  avenged  and 
grateful. 

b2 
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In  tbe  meantime  I  ■was  longing  to  try  my  strength  on. 
a  more  important  stage  than  the  fencing-school. 

In  those  days  one  was  apt  to  meet  with  a  species  of  in- 
dividnals,  not  as  yet  classed  in  the  book  of  humanity,  and 
Avho  since  have  usurped  the  pompous  name  of  lions.  The 
vapourish  airs,  impudent  swagger,  and  insolent  bearing  of 
these  gentlemen  grated  on  my  nerves  in  a  particularly 
unsufterable  manner,  and  I  declared  myself  their  sworn 
enemy.  But,  must  I  confess  it  ?  .  .  .  after  several  suc- 
cessive encounters,  gone  through  without  the  slightest 
scratch,  finding  my  adversaries  not  in  the  least  formidable, 
I  hung  up  my  foils  once  more  in  their  own  place.  En- 
dowed with  a  firm  will,  and  with  unbounded  confidence,  I 
promised  myself  never  to  employ  henceforth  those  means 
of  action  except  to  accomplish  the  object  I  had  marked 
out  in  my  own  mind.  My  fixed  and  determined  idea  was 
to  confront  the  greatest  dangers  that  might  come  in  my 
way; — to  seek  by  every  possible  means  those  which  did 
not  naturally  occur ;  so  as  both  to  replace  in  the  worthiest 
manner  the  head  of  ray  family,  and  to  ameliorate  its  lot. 

It  Avas  with  such  dispositions  that  I  enlisted  in  the 
S2)aliis\  and  lauded  at  Bo7ie  the  19th  of  June,  1842. 

Like  most  of  the  young  men  Avho  go  to  Africa,  I  ex- 
pected soon  to  find  an  opportunity  of  distinguishing 
myself.  Indeed,  I  had  scarcely  buttoned  on  my  uniform, 
when  an  officer  stepped  up  and  said  to  me :  "  You  are 
just  come  from  Trance,  I  engage  you  for  my  orderly." 

I  asked  him  what  I  should  have  to  do,  to  which  he 
replied :  "  Tou  will  have  to  dress  my  two  horses  and  your 
own,  to  polish  my  arms,  and  clean  my  boots." 

I  was  violently  tempted  to  answer  the  officer  that  I 
should  have  felt  peculiarly  gratified  had  he  proposed  to 
render  me  the  same  service;  but  1  reflected  that  I  was  a- 
soldier,  and  that  it  was  not  worth  while  beginning  by  being 
put  under  arrest,  so  I  merely  said  that  his  horses  would 
be  badly  dressed,  his  arms  badly  polished,  and  his  boots 
still  more  badly  cleaned.  The  officer  looked  at  me  from 
head  to  foot ;  I  bowed  politely  and  we  parted. 

An  hour  after  I  was  sent  for  by  the  paymaster. 

**  Can  you  write?" 

French  regiments  in  Algeria  mainly  composed  of  natives. 
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"Yes,  captain." 

"Very  good;  inspection  is  coining  on,  I  have  mucli  to 
do  ;  you  will  work  in  my  office." 

I  was  directed  to  sit  down  immediately  before  a  table 
covered  with  all  sorts  of  writing  implements,  and  one  of 
the  secretaries  handed  me  over  a  paper  to  copy.  As  soon 
as  it  was  done, — and  I  was  not  long  about  it, — I  presented 
it  to  the  secretary,  who  after  examining  it  carefully  passed 
it  to  the  paymaster,  who  at  once  exclaimed :  "  Pray,  sir, 
what  language  do  you  write  in  ?" 

"  I  have  copied  the  paper,  captain." 

"  What,  sir !  you  have  copied !  .  .  but  it  is  illegible  ;  it 
is  utterly  impossible  to  decipher  a  single  word  through- 
out this  infernal  scrawl." 

I  replied  that  I  had  never  written  so  plainly  in  all  my 
life ;  upon  which  I  was  invited  to  return  to  my  quarters, 
and  resume  my  service.  Come,  thought  I,  at  last  I  am 
going  to  be  a  man  and  a  soldier ! 

I  was  furnished  with  arms,  horse,  and  harness  all  com- 
plete. Thus  equipped  and  fitted  out  from  head  to  foot, 
nothing  was  left  to  do  but  to  start  for  the  wars. 

Among  my  new  comrades  there  was  one  for  whom  I 
felt  a  great  liking.  He  was  an  old  corporal,  named 
Kousselot,  a  regular  type  of  an  experienced  and  excellent 
trooper.  I  asked  him  if  there  was  any  chance  of~  our 
soon  taking  the  field. 

"We  shall  never  do  any  thing  here,"  he  replied;  "if 
you  like,  we  will  petition  to  form  part  of  a  squadron 
which  is  being  raised  at  Guelma." 

Three  months  after  we  were  ordered  olF,  and  we  bade  a 
joyful  adieu  to  the  town  of  Bone,  to  its  seaport,  gardens, 
and  fair  mountains,  and  the  third  day,  from  the  top  of  a 
hill,  we  beheld  the  camp  of  Gruelma,  which  has  since  be- 
come a  charming  little  town. 

Every  body  does  not  know  that  the  corps  of  Spahis,  with 
the  exception  of  a  few  officers,  non-commissioned  officers, 
and  soldiers,  is  almost  entirely  composed  of  native  horse- 
men. To  that  circumstance  I  was  indebted  for  the 
honour  of  being  claimed  as  orderly  during  the  three  months. 
I  had  spent  at  Bone. 

Living  constantly  among  the  French  spahis  I  never  had 
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the  least  coinnuinication -with  our  native  bretliren-in-arms, 
and  on  arriving  at  Guelma,  I  was  struck  with  the  cold  re- 
ception we  met  with  on  their  part.  I  could  not  speak  a 
single  word  of  their  language,  but  their  looks  and  gestures 
left  me  very  little  doubt  of  their  total  absence  of  good 
feeling  towards  us.  I  inquired  from  my  friend  Eousselot 
what  might  be  the  causes  of  the  sort  of  repulsion  with 
which  we  seemed  to  inspire  the  Arabs. 

"  They  neitlier  like  wine  nor  those  who  drink  it,"  he 
answered,  with  a  most  contemptuous  shrug  of  the  shoul- 
ders ;  "  these  people  will  never  be  civilized." 

This  was  the  total  amount  of  his  observation  about  the 
Arabs,  after  liviug  amidst  them  for  more  than  ten  years. 

I  understood  at  once  that  I  should  have  in  him  but  a 
poor  professor,  if  I  wished  to  study  the  language,  man- 
ners, and  customs  of  the  Arabs,  and  I  resolved  henceforth 
to  do  without  a  master.  There  are  some  situations  in  this 
world,  in  which  you  must  have  recourse  to  self-tuition. 

AVhen  we  arrived,  there  was  a  great  talk  in  camp  about 
approaching  expeditious  and  hard  fighting.  I  already 
smelt  gunpowder,  and  dreamt  of  colours  taken,  and  ene- 
mies cleft  right  in  two.  As  to  Eousselot,  much  more 
practical  than  myself,  he  only  dreamt  of  7'azzias  and 
booty.  This  good  fellow,  a  first-rate  soldier,  if  ever 
there  Avas  one,  full  of  courage,  frankness,  and  honour, 
longed  for  the  fighting  just  as  much  as  I  did,  but  only  to 
provide  himself  in  the  first  place  Avith  mone}^,  and  in  the 
second  with  the  opportunity  of  spending  it  in  drink.  His 
very  limited  instruction  excluding  all  hopes  of  any  higher 
grade  than  that  of  corporal,  whicli  he  had  obtained  on 
the  battle-field,  and  subsequently  resigned  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  running  through  all  our  African  possessions, 
he  had  quite  made  up  his  mind  to  t'lat  sort  of  existence. 

To  him  a  campaign  was  a  speculation,  an  adventure,  a 
chance,  a  sort  of  business  aftair,  at  the  issue  of  which  he 
entertained  pleasant  visions  of  captured  oxen,  sheep,  and 
tapirs,  particularly  easy  to  convert  into  money,  the  source 
of  many  a  joyous  carouse,  to  atone  for  tlie  fatigues  and 
privations  of  war.  A  horse,  a  gun,  one  or  two  hitrnoiis'^,  and 
a  saddle  were,  in  my  noble  friend's  eyes,  the  only  striking 
^  An  upper  garment  or  cloak  ■worn  by  the  Arabs. 
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consequences  of  an  Arab  being  taken  or  killed,  and,  I 
must  add,  that  he  held  iu  very  small  esteem  those  who 
made  prisoners.  If  he  slew  a  chief,  it  was  a  grand 
affair,  and  his  potations,  so  much  the  more  copious  and 
frequent,  were  indefinitely  kept  up,  to  the  immense  joy 
of  his  comrades. 

One  evening,  Eousselot  was  telling  one  of  the  stories 
of  his  repertory  which  I  had  long  known  by  heart,  but 
which  his  favourite  chums,  Otb  and  Block,  amongst 
others,  every  time  received  with  new  favour  on  account 
of  the  winding-up,  so  interesting  for  their  German 
throats,  whose  everlasting  thirst  no  drinking  could  ever 
quench. 

The  chieftain  our  hero  was  hotly  pursuing,  according  to 
his  recital,  was  not  so  well  mounted  as  himself.  In  less 
time  than  he  requires  to  empty  a  bottle,  Kousselot  over- 
takes him,  puts  a  bullet  through  his  head,  and  dismounts 
forthwith  to  take  possession  of  his  charger,  Avhich  he 
values  at  500  francs  (20/.),  his  gun  worth  about  100,  and 
his  burnous  and  saddle  wortli  about  as  much  more. 

"  But,"  stammers  out  Block,  "  did  you  not  search  his 
clothes  to  see  if  he  had  some  nice  little  pocket-money  ?" 

"  How  many  days  did  the  carouse  last  out  ?"  strikes  in 
the  matter-of-iact  Ott. 

"To  horse,  lads!  to  horse!"  roared  out  the  sergeant 
on  duty,  as  he  came  in  panting  and  blowing,  "  we  are  ofi 
in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  for  a  razzia." 

"Bravo!"  exclaimed  Eousselot  rising;  "  Gribouri 
(this  was  his  horse's  name)  has  made  razzias  such  as 
were  never  heard  of  in  this  part  of  the  country.  If,  to- 
morrow, he  can  only  get  a  glimpse  of  a  red  burnous,  no 
one  shall  have  it  but  he ;  as  to  the  drinking  part  of  the 
business,  all  our  comrades  shall  have  their  share  of  that." 

After  a  night's  march  througli  a  pelting  rain,  we  reached 
the  territory  of  the  rebellious  tribe,  and  found  they  had 
carried  their  property  somewhere  else.  The  warrior  I  was 
to  cleave  in  two,  the  red  burnous  Eousselot  had  reckoned 
upon,  had  of  course  followed  the  emigration,  and  all  that 
we  saw  in  the  shape  of  enemies,  were  a  few  famished 
hounds  wandering  about  the  place. 
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CHAPTEE  II. 

A   FEW  NOTES    ON   THE    WAE   IN   AEKTCA. 

The  war  in  Africa  is  so  extremely  peculiar,  owing  to  the 
character  and  the  customs  of  the  adversaries  to  whom  the 
Erench  are  opposed,  that  I  have  thought  it  proper  to 
trace  a  slight  sketch  of  it  for  the  benefit  of  those  who 
take  an  interest  in  our  conquest. 

_  The  native  population  of  Algeria  is  divided  into  tliree 
difterent  races  :  the  Kahyles,  established  in  the  mountains 
situated  on  the  sea-coast,  and  whose  habitations  are  fixed  ; 
the  Chaouia  (ancient  IN'umidiaus),  who  form  the  largest 
part  of  the  population  in  the  province  of  Constantino, 
and  whose  tents,  flocks,  and  herds,  occupy  the  whole 
country  included  between  Ivabylia  and  the  Desert; 
lastly,  the  Arabs,  properly  so  called,  who  are  masters  of 
the  oasis,  who  spend  the  summer  season  on  the  high 
table-lands,  and  who  winter  in  the  Sahara,  or  on  Tts 
borders.  As  each  of  these  three  races  has  a  mode  of 
warfare  quite  peculiar  to  itself,  I  will  describe  them  suc- 
cessively. 

The  Kabyles  dwell  on  mountains  generally  well  wooded, 
steep,  and  of  very  difficult  access.  They  have  no  cavalry' 
but  to  make  amends  for  that,  they  are  indefatigable  foot- 
soldiers,  brave,  well  armed,  and  generally  first-rate  shots. 
To  give  an  idea  of  their  dexterity  as  marksmen,  I  will 
only  say  that,  iu  a  great  many  tribes,  the  father  will  only 
consent  to  the  marriage  of  li'is  daughter  when  his  future 
son-in-law  is  clever  enough  to  hit,  with  a  single  bullet,  an 
egg,  placed  as  far  as  the  future  lather-in-law  has  been 
able  to  throw  a  stone. 

The  whole  tactics  of  the  Kabyles  consist  in  collecting 
the  greatest  possible  number  oi"  guns  on  the  hills  which 
command  the  narrow  path  the  enemy  must  necessarily 
ascend.  The  commerce  they  carry  on  with  our  towns 
and  in  our  markets  aftbrds  them  every  opportunity  to 
procure  beforehand  ample  information  as  to  the  strength 
and  composition  of  the  troops,  and  their  destination. 
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When  notice  lias  been  given  of  some  Kabyle  muster- 
ing, the  general  commandiug  in  chief  goes  himself,  or 
sends  an  officer,  to  reconnoitre  its  strength  and  import- 
ance. If  the  enemy  is  not  very  numerous,  he  only  sends 
forward  a  few  companies,  who  carry,  without  even  re- 
turning the  natives'  fire,  the  position  they  occupied,  and 
keep  it  until  the  whole  column  has  passed  through  under 
their  protection,  or  until  tliey  are  themselves  replaced  by 
other  companies.  Should  the  enemy,  on  the  contrary, 
be  in  force,  the  general  halts  his  column  within  cannon- 
range,  and  very  soon  you  see  the  most  daring  amongst 
the  Kabyles  come  down  the  hill-side,  and  approach 
within  musket-shot,  as  if  to  defy  our  soldiers.  After 
having  danced,  gambolled,  howled,  and  gesticulated,  to 
the  great  amusement  of  all,  they  let  fly  their  shot,  and 
return  to  the  scattered  groups  squatted  on  the  ridge. 

.As  soon  as  they  have  taken  breath,  the  battalions  de- 
signed for  the  attack  begin  slowly  to  ascend  the 
mountain,  making  use  as  mucli  as  possible  of  every  bend 
of  the  ground  to  cover  themselves.  During  this  time 
some  pieces  of  artillery  are  disposed  in  a  battery,  and 
discharge  a  few  shells  amidst  the  gathering  to  create 
disorder.  As  soon  as  the  battalions  have  come  within 
two  or  three  hundred  yards  of  the  hill,  they  make  a  short 
halt  to  breathe,  and  then  •  the  bugles  sound  the  charge, 
the  artillery  becomes  silent,  and  officers  and  soldiers,  at, 
a  running  pace,  without  even  returning  his  fire,  drive 
the  enemy  out  of  his  positions. 

The  Kabyles,  thus  dislodged,  disperse  on  the  wooded 
slopes  or  in  the  ravines,  and  wait  at  a  short  distance 
until  the  hill  tops  they  have  lost  are  abandoned,  to  take 
possession  of  them  again.  It  often  happens  that  this 
point,  which  commands  the  whole  country,  is  chosen  to 
establish  the  bivouac.  In  that  case,  w'hilst  the  troops 
are  advancing,  and  are  busy  pitching  their  tents  on  the 
assigned  spot,  the  Kabyles  direct  their  whole  attention 
to  the  advanced  guard  and  outposts,  which  are  sent 
round  the  camp  to  protect  it.  Unable  to  undertake  any 
thing  against  the  bivouac,  every  surrounding  ridge  being 
well  guarded,  they  await  the  night ;  then  they  crawl 
noiselessly  towards  the  points  they  have  seen  occupied  in 
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the  evening,  and  sometimes  attaelc  tbem  so  boldly,  that 
for  some  years  past  the  outposts  regularly  fortify  tliem.- 
selves,  not  to  run  the  risk  of  being  cut  up  or  taken 
prisoners. 

Another  measure,  no  less  intelligent,  has  been  adopted. 
The  advanced  posts,  who  are  most  exposed  to  an  attack, 
remain  till  it  is  dark  in  the  position  which  they  think  they 
can  keep  till  the  next  day ;  then,  when  the  enemy  can  no 
longer  see  them,  they  pull  down  their  tents,  the  fires  are 
relighted,  and  our  men  shift  their  quarters  either  to  the 
right  or  to  the  left,  lying  in  ambuscade  so  as  to  surj^rise 
the  Kabyles  Avhen  they  arrive.  If  the  enemy  is  content 
with  skirmishing  at  a  distance,  our  soldiers  allow  him  to 
enjoy  that  pastime,  without  answering  his  balls,  which 
are  wasted  in  empty  space. 

I  have  said  that  the  Kabyles  never  stand  firm  against 
our  troops  when  they  attack  a  commanding  position 
defended  by  them ;  such  is  also  the  ease  in  the  passage 
of  a  river,  or  defile,  or  in  the  defence  of  a  village.  A 
vigorous  attack,  without  any  foolish  skirmishing,  and 
marching  up  to  them  either  in  a  straight  line  or  by  con- 
vergent movements,  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  make  them 
abandon  their  positions,  without  waiting  to  be  charged 
with  the  bayonet.  Nevertheless,  as  the}^  always  allow 
the  columns  to  come  very  near,  and  as  they  are  very 
good  marksmen,  it  is  not  AX'ithout  experiencing  consi- 
derable losses  that  a  position  defended  by  large  forces 
can  be  carried. 

The  whole  tactics  of  these  highlanders  consisting  in 
firing  upon  exposed  men,  without  exposing  themselves, 
they  take  care,  as  I  have  already  said,  not  to  retire,  and 
wait,  sheltered  from  the  balls,  until  they  who  have  driven 
them  away  retreat  in  their  turn.  Then  begins  the  reallv 
arduous  task  of  the  retreat.  As  soon  as  they  hear  the 
sound  of  the  bugles  commanding  that  movement,  the 
Kabyles  creep  out  of  the  rocks  and  bushes  where  they 
had  lain  crouching  like  wild  beasts,  and  cautiously  crawl 
up  to  the  point  which  is  about  to  be  evacuated.  It  often 
happens  that  our  soldiers  have  scarcely  gone  fifty  yards 
iit  a  running  pace,  w'hen  the  Kabyles  already  appear  oa 
the  very  spot  they  occupied  a  minute  before. 
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It  is  easy  to  understand  the  immense  advantage  they 
then  have,  firing  on  our  men,  Avho  remain  utterly  exposed 
up  to  the  moment  when  they  meet  with  a  small  hillock, 
a  rock,  or  some  trees  which  have  been  occupied  before- 
hand by  a  troop  well  ambuscaded,  and  beyond  which 
they  hasten  to  form  in  ambush  farther  on.  After  waiting 
for  the  pursuing  enemy  till  he  comes  within  proper  range, 
they  fire  at  him,  and  retire  in  their  turn.  This  is  called 
retreating  en  echelons. 

Many  an  opportunity  I  have  had  of  observing  closely 
this  sort  of  operation,  either  as  attached  to  the  general 
who  commanded  the  retreat  in  person,  or  when  I  hap- 
pened to  leave  my  horse  to  take  a  shot  along  with  our 
brave  foot  soldiers. 

This  mountain  war  does  great  honour  to  our  troops, 
not  only  on  account  of  the  resistance,  the  energy,  and 
the  dexterity  of  the  enemy  they  have  to  deal  with,  but 
also  on  account  of  the  incredible  fatigues  they  have  to 
go  through.  The  tlict  of  men  summoned  to  the  ranks  by 
lot,  leaving  behind  them  their  families,  their  afl'ections, 
their  country,  most  of  them  without  ambition  or  hopes 
of  advancement  or  rewards,  yet  dashing  with  so  much 
braver}^  and  entrain  through  the  enemy's  ranks,  en- 
during with  such  patience  and  such  fortitude  every 
species  of  hardships,  the  natural  consequence  of  those 
distant  expeditions,  can  only  be  accounted  for  by  the 
careless  intrepidity  and  the  inexhaustible  fund  of  spirits 
which  form  the  principal  feature  in  the  character  of  the 
Prench  soldier.  One  single  trait  in  that  of  the  African 
soldier  will  suffice  to  make  him  known  and  appreciated 
at  his  just  value. 

However  small  his  pay,  and  however  great  his  love 
for  pleasure  when  once  returned  to  garrison,  the 
soldier  greatly  prefers  the  mountain — that  is,  Ivabylia 
— with  nothing  to  expect  but  fatigues  and  bullets, 
to  the  plain  with  its  plentiful  resources  for  the  en- 
joyment of  life,  and  booty  which  can  be  converted 
into  cash.  The  reason  is  plainly  this.  In  Ivabylia  he  is 
certain  to  find  plenty  of  hard  fighting  ;  whereas  he  may 
often  return  from  the  plain  without  having  fired  a  single 
shot.     The  case  however  is  otherwise  with  the  cavalry, 
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who  well  remember  the  splendid  razzias  they  have  for- 
merly made,  and  who,  for  this  reason  and  many  others, 
love  the  plain  as  much  as  they  hate  the  mountain. 

The  moment  a  tribe  shows  symptoms  of  rebellion,  or 
actually  shakes  off  the  yoke,  measures  are  forthwith 
taken  to  inflict  exemplary  chastisement.  A  few  cam- 
paigns have  sufllced  to  put  the  chiefs  of  our  army  quite 
up  to  all  the  tricks  and  shifts  of  our  wandering  enemies ; 
and  now  disorder  and  insurrection  are  very  closely  fol- 
lowed by  punishment. 

Except  in  some  rare  cases,  when  the  cavalry  act  alone 
against  large  tribes,  the  Arabs  are  easily  mastered  when 
vigorously  attacked  ;  and,  in  truth,  our  cavalry  in  Africa 
is  deficient  neither  in  spirit  nor  in  vigour;  but  here,  as 
in  Ivabylia,  the  great  difficulty  is  the  retreat.  If  the 
enemy  has  been  surprised  after  a  night  march,  he  will 
strain  every  nerve  to  regain  possession  of  his  flocks  and 
tents ;  and  when  every  resistance  becomes  vain,  he  will 
maintain  a  running  fight  to  cover  the  retreat  of  the 
women  and  children.  But  no  sooner  has  he  placed  these  . 
in  safety,  than  he  returns,  more  numerous  and  more 
fierce,  in  hope  to  regain  what  he  has  lost.  It  is  a 
grand  and  imposing  spectacle  to  see  one  of  our  columns 
driving  away  a  herd  of  forty  thousand  head  of  every 
species  of  cattle,  the  fortune  of  a  whole  tribe,  with  its 
tents,  baggage,  and  furnitui^e. 

If  some  battalions  of  infantry  have  been  able  to  come 
up  in  time  to  take  their  share  in  the  razzia,  the  Arabs 
can  but  harass  our  troops,  without  having  it  in  their 
power  to  undertake  any  thing  serious  against  them. 
But  such  is  not  the  case  when  the  cavalry  alone  is  en- 
gaged, and  not  sufiiciently  numerous  to  cover  the  flanks 
and  the  rear  of  the  column ;  then  the  enem}'-  forms  in 
thick  groups,  mutually  rousing  and  exciting  each  othei" 
with  ferocious  screams,  and  he  dashes  furiously  on  the 
point  he  supposes  to  be  the  weakest,  to  endeavour  to 
make  a  gap.  It  is  only  by  extreme  coolness  and  self- 
possession  in  the  retreat,  and  order  in  the  ofl:ensive  move- 
ments, that  an  expedition  of  this  nature,  against  a 
numerous  and  enterprising  foe,  can  be  crowned  with 
success.     It  is    especially    in  these  cii'cumstances  that 
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officers  and  soldiers  experienced  in  this  sort  of  v/ar  are 
capable  of  rendering  the  most  important  services. 

Within  these  few  years  we  have  made  great  progress 
in  the  plain  war,  and  in  the  present  day  we  can  easily 
overcome  a  whole  tribe  without  striking  a  single  blow. 
Pormerly  our  generals  were  obliged  to  trust  to  native 
chiefs,  who  often  deceived  their  confidence,  and  informed 
the  tribes  of  the  moment  our  troops  were  to  be  sent  on 
to  chastise  them.  Thanks  to  a  most  useful  and  intel- 
ligent institution  all  this  is  now  done  away  with. 

In  each  division,  subdivision,  and  circle,  the  superior 
authority  commands  the  services  of  an  "  Arabian  office," 
composed  of  officers  well  versed  in  the  knowledge  of  the 
country,  and  thoroughly  familiar  with  the  language, 
customs,  and  habits  of  the  natives.  Through  the 
medium  of  these  officers,  the  generals  can  prepare  an 
expedition  with  the  utmost  secrecy,  and  reach  the  enemy 
at  any  distance. 

I  have  only  a  few  more  words  to  add  about  the  war  of 
the  oasis. 

Altliougli  more  wandering  and  unsettled  than  the 
Chaouias,  vvhose  tribes  scarcely  ever  come  out  of  a 
defined  and  rather  restricted  circle,  the  Arabs  possess 
some  fixed  and  permanent  habitations,  which  serve  them 
as  stores  and  magazines  ;  they  form  villages,  constructed 
in  the  very  centre  of  the  oasis,  which  covers  and  protects 
them  with  its  forest  of  palin-trees,  and  thousands  of  little 
gardens,  planted  with  fruit-trees,  and  surrounded  by 
walls.  Besides  these  natural  fortifications,  each  village  is 
enclosed  by  strong  ramparts,  fianked  with  towers ;  so 
that  it  is  easy  to  comprehend  the  strong  resistance  that 
can  be  made  by  the  defenders  of  the  oasis,  and  the 
serious  losses  they  can  inflict  on  their  enemies. 

As  an  example,  I  will  briefly  describe  the  taking  of 
Zaatcha,  in  the  year  1849. 

Bou-zian,  cheik  of  this  village,  having  revolted  against 
the  French  authority,  induced  the  population  of  the  sur- 
rounding villages  to  follow  him  in  his  rebellion. 

The  superior  officer  commanding  at  Batna  marched 
against  the  oasis  of  Zaatcha  with  part  of  the  second  regi- 
ment of  the  foreign  legion  which  he  commanded.     The 
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intention  of  the  chief  of  tlie  expedition  was  to  rush  on 
tlie  phice  and  carry  it  with  the  bayonet ; — and  it  is  very 
true  that  the  intrepidity  and  long  experience  of  the 
officers  and  soldiers  placed  under  his  orders  fully  justified 
that  intention ; — but  they  met  there  an  enemy  more 
dangerous  than  the  guns  of  the  Arabs,  and  against  which 
the  bayonet  itself  was  of  no  avail. 

After  killing  or  routing  the  defenders  of  the  gardens, 
the  attacking  column  rushed  to'nards  the  village  walls 
to  scale  them.  Here,  however,  it  was  checked  by  a  ditch 
of  great  width,  very  deep,  and  full  of  water,  which  en- 
compassed the  village  ;  and  whilst  officers  and  soldiers 
vied  with  each  other  to  clear  this  obstacle,  thousands  of 
Arabs  sheltered  by  a  wall,  shot  them  down  close  at  hand. 

In  spite  of  the  severe  losses  he  had  already  expe- 
rienced, the  commander,  St.  Germain,  who  directed  the 
attack,  turned  all  his  efforts  against  one  of  the  gates  of 
Zaatcha.  During  a  whole  hour,  and  under  a  raking  fire, 
our  soldiers  laboured  actively  to  open  a  breach.  Every 
blow  of  the  axe  was  answered  by  the  Arabs  with  ten 
shots,  and  the  soldiers  slaughtered  at  their  work  were 
instantly  replaced  by  others.  St.  Germain,  expecting 
the  besieged  to  sally  forth  the  instant  he  withdrew  his 
troops,  and  fearing  for  his  dead  and  wounded,  whom  he 
did  not  choose  to  leave  in  their  power,  gave  the  signal 
for  retreat.  He  had  by  this  time  lost  one-third  of  his 
men. 

About  two  months  later.  General  Herbillon,  who  was 
engaged  on  an  expedition  in  Kabylia  during  the  first 
attack  of  Zaatcha,  proceeded  to  lay  siege  to  this  place. 

I  shall  not  relate  the  various  and  fluctuating  incidents 
of  this  severe  campaign,  which  will  ever  remain  deeply 
engraved  in  the  memory  of  those  who  took  part  in  it; 
but  to  make  the  reader  understand  what  a  serious  af!air 
the  war  of  the  oasis  is,  I  will  only  say,  that  Zaatcha  held 
out  fifty-two  days  against  our  best  troops,  whose  chief, 
during  the  whole  time  of  the  siege,  never  ceased  to 
expose  himself  to  the  enemy's  balls  like  a  private  soldier. 
At  last,  after  a  most  desperate  resistance,  the  place 
was  taken  by  three  columns,  headed  by  the  Colonels 
Canrobert,  de  Lourrael,  and  de  Barral ;    and  every  one 
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of  its  defenders,  including  Bou-zian,  suffered  himself  to 
be  killed  at  his  post  without  retreating  an  incli. 

Such  is  the  war  of  Africa,  which  many  persons  treat 
rather  too  lightly  ;  for  the  enemy,  whether  Arab  or  Kabyle, 
is  remarkable  for  great  personal  courage.  AVhen  favoured 
by  cii'cumstances,  he  has  ever  resisted  with  tenacity,  and 
inflicted  upon  us  severe  losses ;  and,  moreover,  they  who 
have  the  misfortune  to  fall  into  his  hands,  can  never 
expect  mercy  or  compassion. 

The  most  singular  thing  in  this  sort  of  war  is  that  he 
who  keeps  on  the  lookout  for  an  opportunity  to  signalize 
himself,  will  very  seldom  meet  one,  unless  he  has  a  com- 
mand ;  whereas  chance  often  favours  those  who  do  not 
trouble  the-ir  heads  about  it. 

I  had  spent  already  two  years  in  Africa,  had  been 
present  at  several  expeditions  where  a  very  respectable 
number  of  cartridges  had  been  expended,  and  my  arms 
were  still  in  a  most  distressing  state  of  innocence 
Most  of  the  time  that  the  infantry  was  engaged,  we 
only  looked  on ;  and  when  we  happened  to  charge,  I  no 
sooner  got  away  from  the  main  troop  than  my  friend 
Bousselot  would  come  galloping  after  me,  for  fear,  he 
said,  I  should  be  carried  off  prisoner.  We  hunted  thus 
together,  looking  out  for  some  group  of  horsemen,  or 
some  wandering  red  burnous,  and  we  always  had  to 
return,  after  hearing  plenty  of  balls  whistling  round  our 
ears,  without  even  seeing  where  they  came  from. 

In  the  evening,  at  bivouac,  Bousselot  kept  constantly 
talking  about  his  campaigns  of  Oran,  and  pressed  me  to 
accompany  him  to  that  province,  whither  he  had  re- 
solved to  return.  We  had  just  both  of  us  been  named 
corporals,  and  he  assured  me  that  by  giving  up  our 
grade,  we  might  easily  change  our  regiment.  Yielding 
to  my  friend's  desire,  we  returned  together  to  Guelma 
in  the  early  part  of  the  year  184-1,  quite  determined  to 
abandou  that  part  of  the  country. 
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CHAPTEE  III. 

MT    FIKST    STEPS    liS'    LIOIS'-nUjS'TIlS'G. 

"Whe^t  an  event,  fortunate  or  unfortunate,  comes  to  pass 
the  Arab  generally  says  mectoub ;  "  it  was  written."  The 
reader  will  judge  if  it  was  not  my  turn  to  use  the  Arab's 
proverb. 

On  the  evening  of  my  arrival  at  the  camp  I  went  as 
usual  to  pay  a  last  visit  to  my  horse  before  going  to  bed. 
After  wishing  him  good-night,  I  walked  about  a  few 
moments  on  the  rampart,  which  was  close  to  the  stables, 
and  commanded  the  plain.  Musing  on  my  intended 
departiu-e  for  Oran,  I  observed  a  group  of  native  spahis 
squatted  on  tlie  ridge  of  the  walls,  and  as  silent  as  the 
very  stones  they  were  seated  on. 

At  the  moment  I  was  passing  by  them,  an  officer, 
himself  a  native,  left  the  group,  came  up  to  me,  and, 
without  a  word,  took  my  hand  and  made  me  sit  down 
near  him.  The  moon,  whose  silvery  rays  shone  full  on 
the  spahis,  enabled  me  to  perceive  the  pensive  and 
mournful  air  which  pervaded  all  their  countenances.  As 
they  had  not  visited  their  families  for  a  considerable  time 
on  account  of  the  length  of  the  expedition,  I  supposed 
they  had  heard  of  the  death  of  some  relation,  and  I  put 
the  question  to  the  oflBcer,  who  spoke  our  language 
fluently. 

"  Bend  your  ear  in  that  direction,"  said  he,  "  towards 
the  plain." 

I  then  heard  a  distant  sound,  sometimes  hollow  and 
rumbling,  sometimes  sliarp  and  shrill,  but  which  appeared 
very  formidable,  considering  the  immense  distance  from 
which  it  reached  the  ear.  Satisfied  that  I  had  heard, 
the  officer  said,  "  Do  you  know  what  that  is  ?  " 

"  I  do  not,"  replied  I. 

"  Well  then,  it  is  the  Lio^r,"  he  rejoined  ;  "the  lion  of 
theArchioua,  who  during  the  time  of  our  absence  in  the 
campaign  has  swept  away  and  torn  to  pieces  the  best 
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part  of  our  flocks  and  herds,  and  will  yet  devour  all  that 
remains  of  them." 

"But  now  that  you  have  returned,"  said  I  to  the 
officer,  "  and  are  going  back  to-morrow  to  your  respec- 
tive douars,  you  will  kill  the  lion ;  and  once  dead,  he 
will  injure  you  no  more." 

Never  was  the  most  egregious  nonsense  received  as 
were  those  few  words,  which  I  had  uttered  quite  naturally. 
After  saluting  my  simplicity  with  a  regular  shower  of 
jokes,  quibbles,  and  jests  of  all  sorts,  the  assembly  became 
serious  again,  and  explained  to  me  how  it  was  that  the 
Arabs  much  preferred  to  let  the  lion  devour  their  cattle 
than  to  venture  to  attack  him ;  and,  in  short,  it  was 
proved  to  me  as  clear  as  two  and  two  make  four,  that  the 
king  of  beasts  had  a  perfect  right  to  laugh  at  mankind  in 
the  shape  of  Arabs. 

It  was  late,  and  we  were  about  to  retire ;  I  said  to  the 
officer  and  to  the  astounded  spahis,  "  If  it  please  God, 
I,  who  am  not  an  Arab,  will  kill  the  lion,  and  he  shall 
devour  you  no  more." 

Leaving  these  fellows  to  comment  in  their  own  way 
upon  this  declaration  ex  ahrupto,  which  I  had  just  made 
in  perfect  seriousness,  I  sat  down  again  on  the  rampart 
and  began  to  reflect  upon  what  I  had  just  proposed. 

I  could  not  imagine  how,  passionately  fond  of  the 
chase  as  I  was,  I  never  had  thought  of  the  lions  since 
I  had  been  in  Africa ;  and  I  reflected  that  but  for  a 
fortuitous  circumstance,  I  was  about  to  leave  a  country 
where  a  new  career  was  opening  before  me.  '  I  recalled 
to  mind  every  word  of  the  Arabs,  and  the  title  of  "  lord  " 
they  respectfully  gave  the  lion  when  relating  his  prowess. 
My  heart  bounded  with  joy  at  the  thought  that  soon 
perliaps  this  all-powerful  lord,  the  terror  of  the  country, 
would  bite  the  dust  under  the  victorious  ball  of  a  "  dog 
of  a  Christian." 

The  lion  at  this  moment,  as  if  to  give  me  a  hint  that  I 
was  making  rather  a  cheap  bargain  of  his  life,  roared 
appallingly ;  and,  I  must  say,  his  roars  now  appeared  to 
me  more  formidable  than  before.  I  listened  with  atten- 
tion to  that  tremendous  voice,  which  no  other  can  equal, 
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reverberated  by  a  thousand  distant  echoes  ;  and  when  it 
was  bushed,  I  shuddered  from  head  to  foot. 

I  bad  never  beheld  a  Hon  in  the  state  of  nature ;  and 
this  mighty  organ  told  sufficiently  that  he  who  possessed 
it,  and  could  with  perfect  ease  to  himself  emit  such  stu- 
pendous sounds,  must  indeed  be  full  of  might,  strong  in 
courage,  and  look  upon  man  as  a  very  pitiful  creature. 

"Without  having  settled  as  yet  in  my  mind  the  right 
way  to  go  to  work  in  attacking  the  lion,  I  clearly  under- 
stood the  task  to  be  a  very  serious  and  difficult  one  ;  and 
after  hearing  him  roar  again,  I  needed  the  recollection  of 
my  pledged  word,  and  of  the  results  which  were  to  follow 
my  success,  in-order  not  to  prevent  my  resolution  giving 
W£!,y.  As  long  as  I  balanced  in  my  mind  the  probable 
chances  of  the  struggle,  I  judged  the  contest  to  be  far 
above  the  powers  of  the  most  courageous  man ;  but  on 
examining  the  motives  of  my  determination,  I  felt  a  hope 
that  my  design  might  be  agreeable  to  Him  who  is  all- 
powerful,  and  from  that  moment  I  rose  full  of  con- 
fidence, and  ready  to  attempt  even  the  impossible. 

The  next  day,  or  rather  a  few  hours  later — for  I  had 
spent  the  whole  night  in  the  open  air — I  communicated 
my  intentions  to  llousselot.  He  heard  my  announce- 
ment with  enthusiasm,  not  that  he  had  any  intention  of 
joining  me  (he  was  more  than  ever  resolved  to  leave  the 
province),  but  because  he  thought  my  enterprise  noble  and 
hazardous,  and  hoped  I  might  attain  success.  Ten  years 
have  now  elapsed  since  I  parted  with  this  friend.  I  know 
neither  where  he  is,  nor  what  he  may  be  doing  at  this 
moment ;  but  it  would  afford  me  pleasure  if  he  should 
hereafter  read  these  lines,  and  thus  know  that,  in  very 
critical  circumstances,  when  I  longed  for  the  help  of  a 
sure  and  devoted  arm,  I  thought  of  him,  and  of  him 
alone. 

"Without  more  delay  I  made  the  acquaintance  of  some 
spahis,  whose  cIot/ars\  situated  on  the  Oued-Meza,  at  a 
league  from  Guelma,  were  often  visited  by  the  lion. 
They  scarcely  looked  upon  my  intention  to  rid  them  of 
this  terrible  guest  as  a  serious  one,  and  in  their  eyes 
'  A  collection  of  tents,  forminc:  an  Arab  viilaije. 
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I  was  but  a  new  victim  to  add  to  so  manj  others  ;  yet 
they  consented  to  accompany  me  in  my  exploration. 

On  the  right  bank  of  the  stream  were  four  or  five 
douars  which  belonged  to  the  spahis  and  their  families. 
Here  I  was  invited  to  rest  under  a  tent,  which  was 
instantly  filled  with  visitors. 

At  first  I  looked  upon  this  as  an  act  of  politeness; 
but  I  very  soon  found  out  that  these  people  were  laugh- 
ing at  me  and  at  my  pretensions.  As  I  was  now  begin- 
ning to  understand  and  speak  the  Arabian  language,  I 
could  make  out  their  conversation,  and  I  heard  the 
epithet  medjenoim  (fool)  more  than  once  repeated  by 
some  of  the  old  men.  Without  taking  the  trouble  to 
convince  them  that  I  was  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  my 
mental  faculties,  I  simply  asked  for  a  guide  who  might 
show  me  the  spots  habitually  haunted  by  the  lion. 

Upon  this  a  species  of  Hercules,  who,  since  my  en- 
trance into  the  tent,  had  lain  stretched  before  me,  with 
liis  head  in  both  his  hands,  and  his  eyes  fixed  on  mine, 
shot  up  like  a  spring,  and  raising  one  of  the  sides  of  the 
tent  to  show  the  interior  precincts  of  the  douar,  "  It  is 
here  he  comes  at  night,"  said  he  to  me,  in  a  tone  of  rage ; 
"  here,  amidst  the  nien  you  see,  and  who  are  tnlking  to 
you.  Is  this  a  beard,  think  you  ?  "  he  added,  taking  a 
large  handful  of  his  own ;  "  and  is  this  a  man's  arm  ?  " 
he  pursued,  uncovering  his  riglit  arm  up  to  the  shoulder ; 
"and  do  you  take  us  for  a  pack 'of  women, — you,  who 
presume  to  ask  us  to  place  you  in  presence  of  the  lion, 
while  he  comes  and  devours  our  property  daily  before 
our  eyes,  and  we  suffer  him  to  do  so  ?  Listen  to  me," 
he  ended,  in  a  paroxysm  of  fury,  "the  day  you  kill  the 
lion  tliis  beard  shall  fall,  and  I  will  become  your  hand- 
maid." 

After  this  sally,  which  seemed  to  me  as  curious  as  it 
was  ridiculous,  the  fellow,  unable  to  master_  any  longer 
his  feelings,  and  fearful,  no  doubt,  of  breaking  the  laws 
of  Arabian  hospitality  by  committing  some  personal  out- 
rage against  me,  stalked  away  majestically,  draping  him- 
self in  his  burnous. 

One  ot  the  spahis  then  proposed  to  place  me  tliat 
evening  in  the  enclosure,  among  the  cattle.  The  whole 
o2 
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assembly  at  once  exclaimed  that  my  balls  might  kill 
some  one  under  the  tents  ;  that  some  awful  catastrophe 
Avould  inevitably  take  place  should  the  lion  be  only 
wounded ;  and  that,  since  I  was  so  very  desirous  of 
furnishing  him  witli  a  supper,  I  had  but  to  -wait  on  his 
road,  which  they  would  show  me  presently. 

Some  men  having  offered  tliemselves  as  guides,  we  set 
off  together ;  and  after  ascending  for  some  distance  the 
course  of  the  stream,  we  arrived  at  the  skirts  of  a  wood 
which  covered  both  banks  and  seemed  very  thick :  it  was 
composed  of  hollyhocks  and  lentisc  trees  ^. 

The  Arabs  pointed  out  to  me  a  rock  surrounded  by  a 
close  thicket  of  a  sombre  colour,  saying  that  the  lion, 
when  he  left  his  domains  of  the  arcliioua  to  come  and 
visit  them,  made  that  his  resting-place.  I  inqiared  if  it 
was  possible  ever  to  come  near  the  lord  of  this  manor ; 
to  which  they  rcj)licd,  laughing,  that  none  of  them  had 
ever  visited  him,  but  that  they  were  about  to  show  me 
the  way.  A  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards  we  were  in  a 
path,  a  yard  in  breadth,  whicli  led  into  the  thicket. 

"This,"  said  the  Arab  who  took  the  lead,  "is  the 
road  the  Master  follows  in  coming  down  to  us.  There 
is  another  track  over  there  on  the  other  side  of  the 
■water  ;  they  both  lead  to  bis  dwelling.  Now,"  he  added, 
"  if  you  wish  to  see  him,  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
prepare  a  watch-hole  on  either  of  these  roads,  and  to 
come  and  wait  for  him  at  night  with  a  good  bait.  When 
you  have  killed  him,  we  shall  come  and  kiss  your  feet 
and  your  hands,  and  tell  you  we  are  your  bumble  ser- 
vants. Meanwhile  permit  us  to  return  to  our  own  affairs." 

And  without  more  ado  those  amiable  gentlemen  walked 
coolly  back  to  their  douar. 

As  if  t-he  Arab's  words  had  been  an  injunction,  I  sat 
down  upon  a  stone  on  the  side  of  the  road,  and,  had  not 
a  jackal  screeched  at  a  few  paces  from  me,  I  should  have 
remained  until  night  buried  in  the  world  of  reflections 
inspired  by  all  I  had  seen  and  heard.  As  it  was  too  late, 
and  I  was  too  badly  armed,  to  think  of  undertaking  any 
thing  that  evening,  I  repaired  to  the  camp,  reflecting  on 
the  bad  reception  I  had  met  with  from  the  Arabs. 
2  A  resinous  tree  very  common  in  Algeria. 
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Coming  among  them  with  the  desire  of  delivering 
them  from  an  enemy  so  dangerous  that  they  did  not 
dare  to  attack  him  themselves,  and  who  levied  such  a 
fearful  tribute  upon  them,  I  had  reason  to  expect  that 
they  would  have  received  me  well,  or  at  least  have  ex- 
pressed some  gratitude  for  my  good  intentions.  Instead 
of  this,  1  had  found  them  cold,  indifferent,  taunting, — I 
had  almost  said  threatening ;  for  the  Hercules-like  fellow 
I  have  mentioned  above  had  very  distinctly  shown  me 
how  delighted  he  w^ould  have  been  to  prove  the  supe- 
riority of  his  own  arm  over  mine. 

I  concluded  from  all  this  that  my  enterprise  was  still 
more  serious  and  dilBcult  than  I  had  supposed;  that  I 
was  looked  upon  as  a  fool  or  a  boaster  ;  and  that  the  less 
they  believed  in  the  possibility  of  my  success,  the  more 
signal  the  effect  of  tliat  success  would  be.  Prom  that 
day  I  had  but  one  thought ; — surely  to  accomplish  my 
object. 

With  the  assistance  of  some  workmen,  under  the 
direction  of  an  Arab  experienced  in  that  kind  of  trade, 
I  had  a  watch-hole  made  and  covered  over  on  the  side  of 
one  of  the  paths  frequented  by  the  lion.  This  consisted 
of  an  excavation  one  yard  broad  and  one  yard  deep, 
roofed  over  with  trees  loaded  with  large  stones,  and 
covered  with  moistened  eai-th.  Several  loop-holes  were 
left  open  on  the  side  towards  the  path,  and  in  the  oppo- 
site direction  an  aperture  was  left  to  serve  as  a  door, 
which  was  closed  by  a  huge  stone,  brought  on  purpose 
fi'om  a  great  distance. 

This  watch-hole,  thus  Constructed,  was  a  real  citrtdel, 
which  I  should  have  liked  to  demolish  at  once,  had  not 
the  Arab  who  was  its  architect  assured  me  that,  strong  as 
it  was,  he  would  not  dare  pass  the  night  in  it  alone ;  and 
that  I  might  very  probably  be  pulled  out  of  my  hole  by 
the  lion  malcing  his  way  without  more  ado  through  the 
roof.  Finding  me  rather  hard  to  convince,  the  Arab  told 
me  the  following  story  : 

"  The  Pacha  of  Algiers  had  selected  among  the  Turks 
of  his  army  some  picked  men  to  hunt  the  lion.  One 
of  them,  called  Cliakar,  had  acquired  a  gx-eat  celebrity 
in  the  country ;  every  time  he  returned  loaded  with  new 
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spoils,  the  Pacha  made  him  sit  by  his  side,  an  honour 
he  granted  to  no  other  person ;  and  besides  the  gold 
he  lavished  upon  him  at  every  fresh  victory,  he  pre- 
sented him  -nith  a  splendid  velvet  cloak,  embroidered 
with  silk  and  gold,  called  cafctan,  which  is  only  given 
to  the  greatest  chiefs.  Chakar  being  at  last  loaded 
with  riches,  presents,  and  honours ;  his  parents,  his 
friends,  and  the  Pacha  himself  kept  saying  to  him, 
'  Enough,  Chakar,  enough !  let  this  one  be  the  last ;  God 
is  withyou,  it  is  true ;  but  do  not  wear  out  and  abuse 
the  goodness  of  God ! '  But  Chakar  was  never  satis- 
fied. 

"  One  day  he  arrived  at  Mahouna,  his  favourite  field  of 
battle,  where  the  inhabitants  received  him  as  usual  with 
joy  and  gratitude.  A  lion  had  invaded  tlie  country  a 
month  before,  and  was  busy  devouring  great  and  small, 
as  if  they  had  been  created  only  for  his  private  use. 

"  The  first  day  was  devoted  to  rest.  In  the  evening 
an  ox  was  killed  in  consideration  of  the  brave  Turk,  and 
eaten  iip  in  honour  of  the  lion,  v.-hose  approaching  demise 
was  celebrated  by  innumerable  volleys  of  musketry,  that 
he  might  be  duly  informed  of  the  coming  event.  The  next 
day  the  hunter  visited  the  dift'erent  watch-holes  of  this 
kind,  which  he  had  prepared  on  previous  occasions,  and 
he  found  the  s])oor^  of  the  lion's  heavy  foot  close  to 
one  of  them.  A  Lttle  before  nightfall  he  returned  to 
this  spot,  followed  by  an  Arab  who  carried  the  goat 
destined  to  serve  as  a  bait.  Chakar  entered  first,  the 
goat  was  pushed  in  behiud  him,  and  the  door  being 
secured,  the  Ai\ab  withdrew,  saying,  '  God  be  with  you.' 

"  Towards  midnight  a  shot  resounded  in  the  mountain. 
The  Arabs  rushed  out  of  their  tents,  and  heard  the  lion 
roar  so  dreadfully,  that  the  trees  and  rocks  actually 
shook  again.  A  second  shot  followed  the  first,  after  that 
a  third,  and  then  the  lion  was  silent. 

"  Next  morning,  at  the  earliest  dawn  of  day,  all  the 
Arabs  ran  to  the  watch-hole,  which  they  found  utterly 
destroyed  from  top  to  bottom.  Chakar' s  gun  and  one  of 
his  pistols  were  found  in  the  place,  and  so  was  the  goat, 
quite  dead  and  crushed  under  the  ruins.  Amidst  the 
^  The  trace  left  by  the  feet  of  an  animal. 
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trunks  of  trees  and  stones  forming  the  roof,  wliicli  iu 
his  fury  the  lion  had  dispersed,  here  and  there  were  dis- 
tinguished traces  of  blood,  the  marks  of  the  animal's 
claws,  and  those  of  a  body  which  he  had  sometimes  car- 
ried, and  sometimes  dragged  along.  About  twenty  paces 
farther  under  wood  they  found  the  second  pistol,  and 
very  near  it  the  rnan  and  the  lion,  entwined  as  it  were 
in  each  other's  folds,  like  two  serpents. 

"  Chakar's  head  had  disappeared  entirely  in  the  lion's 
mouth ;  his  left  hand  was  concealed  under  the  mane,  and 
his  right  hand,  covered  with  blood,  still  grasped  a  dagger, 
buried  up  to  the  hilt  in  the  animal's  flank.  The  three 
balls  which  the  Turk  put  in  his  gun  had  penetrated 
behind  the  shoulder,  the  ball  of  the  iirst  pistol  entered 
the  breast,  and  the  last  one  the  ear. 

''  You  see,"  said  the  Arab,  at  the  end  of  his  recital, 
"  there  can  be  no  shame  iu  hiding  in  a  watch-hole  ;  and  I 
can  promise  you  that  when  you  find  yourself  quite  alone 
in  this  one,  you  will  think  more  than  once  on  Chakar's 
tragical  end,  and  maybe  you  will  happen  to  look  up  to 
see  if  your  roof  is  sufficiently  strong." 

What  I  should  have  wished  to  do,  would  have  been  to 
meet  the  lion  in  the  open  light  of  day,  and  thus  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  fighting  him  loyally,  face  to  face.  I  did 
not  entertain  the  idea  of  acting  in  the  same  manner  at 
night,  on  account  of  the  darkness,  which  would  render 
useless  my  means  of  attack,  and  throw  me  defenceless  in 
the  enemy's  jaws.  And  yet  this  notion  of  waiting  for 
him  in  a  watch-hole  sadly. grated  against  my  feelings^.  I 
felt,  in  fact,  as  if  I  was  about  to  commit  some  wilful  and 
clandestine  m.urder  ;  and  in  spite  of  the  preceding 
story,  the  veracity  of  which  I  subsequently  ascertained,  I 
much  doubted  whether  a  success  of  that  description 
would  not  be  regarded  by  others,  as  by  myself, — that  is, 
as  too  easy. 

Ignorant  of  the  country  and  of  the  lion's  ways  and 
habits,  as  well  as  deprived  of  the  information  and  advice 
of  the  Arabs,  I  found  myself  greatly  at  a  loss.  It  was 
then  as  a  last  resource,  and  quite  against  my  M'ill,  that  I 
consented  to  make  use  of  the  watch-hole  I  had  caused  to 
be  constructed,  having  first  made  arrangements  with  the 
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farrier,  whose  business  it  was  to  despatch  the  sick  horses, 
to  furnish  me  with  a  bait  worthy  of  the  lion,  if  not  in 
quality  at  least  in  quantity. 

My  comrades  undertook  to  explain  my  absence  during 
the  niglit,  in  case  it  was  noticed;  and  one  fine  April  night 
I  left  the  camp,  (wrapped  up  in  a  dark  burnous  to  con- 
ceal my  arms,)  and  joined  the  farrier,  who  awaited  me  on 
the  brink  of  the  wood,  with  a  horse,  the  devoted  victim. 
An  hoiu'  afterwards  the  execution  took  place,  a  few  yards 
from  my  extemporized  block-house. 

I  made  the  best  use  of  the  remaining  daylight  to  load 
my  regimental  gun,  and  two  horse  pistols,  which  composed 
my  arsenal. 

The  watch-hole  was  situated  in  the  very  centre  of  the 
mountain,  and  upon  an  eminence  comm.anding  the  whole 
country.  As  long  as  it  was  light,  and  I  could  distinctly 
see  the  horsemen  and  the  cattle  in  the  plain,  the  rocks 
and  the  trees  on  the  mountain,  I  remained  outside.  AVhen 
the  night  came  fairly  on,  screening  by  degrees  in  its 
sombre  shades  even  the  nearest  objects  around  me,  I 
entered,  or  rather  crept  into  my  fort. 

I  was  scarcely  settled  in  it,  after  closing  carefully  the 
door,  when  I  heard  some  steps  on  the  path,  and  a  few 
minutes  afterwards  I  clearly  detected  the  sound  of 
famished  jaws,  tearing  away  greedily  at  the  bait.  I 
looked  out  of  every  crevice  without  seeing  any  thing,  not 
even  the  horse,  wliich,  however,  was  distant  only  four  or 
five  paces; — and  still  the  beast  devoured  on. 

AVas  it  a  lion  ?  was  it  a  hyena,  or  a  jackal  ?  Un- 
able to  distinguish  by  sight  wliat  it  might  be,  I  strove 
to  form  an  idea  of  the  animal's  strength  by  the  sound  it 
produced.  At  the  end  of  half  an  hour's  uncertainty  and 
expectatio'n,  it  was  no  longer  the  same  noise,  but  a 
most  infernal  uproar ;  not  only  near  the  horse,  but  all 
around  me,  and  even  over  my  head.  There  was  growl- 
ing, tearing,  and  stamping,  as  if  all  the  devils  had  de- 
serted the  lower  regions,  to  gather  here  at  a  junketing. 
At  one  moment  I  firmly  believed  the  roof  would  be  fairly 
knocked  in  over  my  head. 

I  had  just  snatched  up  a  pistol  to  receive  the  first  who 
should  enter,  when  the  stone  which  served  as  door  fell 
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down,  and  a  bead  with  two  large  glaring  red  eyes  ap- 
peared on  the  threshold.  Without  attempting  to  deter- 
mine what  it  might  be,  I  fired,  and  in  rolled  a  beast, 
twisting  and  kicking  in  the  convulsions  of  agony. 

Let  the  reader  be  comforted,  as  I  was  myself,  when  I 
discovered  it  to  be  but  a  simple  jackal,  who,  whilst  his 
friends  were  loudly  celebrating  my  arrival  among  them, 
had  paid  with  a  ball  in  his  brains  the  indiscretion  of 
walking  in  without  leave.  The  rest  of  the  night  passed 
away  pretty  quietly ;  and  day  began  to  dawn  without  any 
lion  having  appeared. 

The  following  day,  at  the  same  hour,  I  was  again  at 
my  post,  where  I  found,  instead  of  the  horse,  his  skeleton, 
as  clean  as  if  it  had  come  out  of  a  cabinet  of  anatomy. 
One  glance  at  the  ground,  stamped  all  over  and  strewed 
with  feathers,  showed  me  that  the  vultures  had  taken  the 
charge  of  clearing  away  its  smallest  remains. 

Until  I  could  obtain  another  bait  of  the  same  kind,  I 
procured — like  Chakar — a  goat.  The  unfortunate  beast 
cried  with  all  its  might,  as  long  as  it  saw  the  light,  but 
from  the  moment  night  set  in  luitil  dawn,  it  remained 
most  obstinately  dumb.  So  this  time  I  had  all  my  trou- 
ble, and  this  rather  tiresome  tete-a-tete  for  nothing,  ex- 
cept the  distractions  caused  by  the  jackals. 

These  gentlemen,  it  appears,  did  not  require  to  hear 
the  goat  to  guess  that  it  was  there,  but  kept  constantly 
scratching  at  my  door,  in  spite  of  the  severe  lesson  one 
of  them  had  received  but  the  night  before.  Some  of  them 
were  even  indiscreet  enough  to  poke  their  noses  through 
my  windows,  but,  as  I  smoked  a  good  deal  to  keep  away 
sleep,  they  walked  off,  expressing  in  their  own  fashion 
their  perfect  disgust  for  the  fumes  of  tobacco. 

On  returning  to  Gruelma  I  sought  out  the  Arab  ar- 
chitect mentioned  above,  and  inquired  of  him  how  the 
Turk  had  managed  to  make  his  goat  screain  during  the 
night. 

"Nothing  is  easier,"  he  said;  "just  run  a  small 
string  through  its  ear ;  when  it  is  silent  pull  the  string, 
and  the  pain  will  make  it  scream  fast  enough." 

Before  taking  up  my  pen  to  write  this  book,  I  deter- 
mined to  initiate  the  reader  in  all  the  various  emotions 
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and  sensations  I  had  experienced  in  my  hunting  life.  I 
therefore  begin  by  the  confession  of  a  weakness,  which, 
however,  I  am  ready  to  commit  again  and  again.  The 
thought,  in  truth,  of  torturing  a  poor,  inoflensive  animal 
revolted  me ;  and  that  very  day  the  goat  was  restored  to 
her  ilock.  A  short  time  afterwards  I  had  the  opportu- 
nity of  procuring  another  sick  horse,  which  I  ordered  to 
be  felled  at  the  same  spot  as  before. 

The  first  night  having  passed  without  any  result,  in 
order  to  prevent  a  second  dissection  of  my  bait  by  the 
vultures,  I  took  care  to  cover  it  over  with  branches 
loaded  with  stones,  a  precaution  which  fully  answered  its 
purpose.  During  the  day  I  could  see  from  the  camp  a 
flio-ht  of  those  birds  hovering  over  the  mountain :  but 
when  I  returned  at  night  the  horse  was  happily  un- 
touched. 

It  would  be  somewhat  tedious  both  to  the  reader  and 
myself,  were  I  to  recount  all  the  niglits  I  spent  in  this 
manner,  and  all  the  horses  or  mules  who  became  the  prey 
of  the  same  beasts,  without  the  lion  condescending  to 
take  his  share  of  the  banquet.  I  will  only  say,  for  the 
benefit  of  those  who  are  content  to  kill  any  thing  pro- 
vided they  do  kill  something,  that  in  my  place  they 
might  have  made  in  the  course  of  a  few  nights  a  most 
beautiful  collection  of  carnivorous  animals ;  minus,  how- 
ever, the  king  of  the  species.  As  for  me,  I  was  satisfied 
with  a  few  hyenas  and  three  vultures' talons,  which  somo 
of  my  friends  had  asked  for.  I'rom  the  very  first  night 
that  I  had  taken  possession  of  the  A^'atch-hole  I  had  not 
heard  the  lion. 

Every  now  and  then  I  interrogated  the  spahis,  and 
they  alwajs  assured  me  of  his  presence  in  the  country, 
and  told  me  of  the  losses  they  had  sustained.  I  was  get- 
ting tired,  and  begimung  to  despair  of  success,  when  one 
fine  evening,  as  I  was  ascending  the  path  I  had  so  often 
explored  already,  I  observed  the  prints  of  an  enormous 
foot,  such  as  I  had  never  seen  before.  There  could  be 
no  mistake  about  it ;  it  was  the  lion  :  the  lion  had  actually 
stood  on  the  very  spot  I  was  now  treading ! 

"  But  when,"  I  niusingly  cogitated,  "  when  can  he  have 
been  here ;  since  I  did  not  remark  his  spoor  this  morn- 
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ing  ?  He  must  have  ascended  the  mountain  very  shortly 
after  I  came  down  from  it,  and  by  the  same  road !  And 
thus  I  have  been  as  near  as  possible  meeting  him  nose  to 
nose,  on  this  very  path,  which  he  has  passed  over  per- 
haps an  hour  ago!" 

I  remembered  that  on  the  preceding  evening  I  had 
been  told  that  I  should  have  to  be  early  on  horseback  to 
go  to  exercise;  and  in  order  to  escape  blame  or  punishment, 
I  had  left  my  post  earlier  than  usual ;  but  yet  the  day 
■was  beginning  to  dawn,  and  if  the  foot-prints  I  now  per- 
ceived had  been  there  at  that  moment,  they  certainly 
would  not  have  escaped  my  notice.  By  following  my 
usual  itinerary  I  arrived  at  my  watch-hole,  without  once 
losing  sight  of  the  lion's  spoor.  Having  been  in  a  hurry 
in  the  morning,  I  had  not  covered  over  the  horse  as 
usual,  but,  nevertheless,  the  vultures  had  not  ventured 
to  tovich  it.  It  was,  therefore,  easy  to  see  that  the  lion 
had  not  even  condescended  to  go  near  the  bait,  which 
had  only  been  placed  there  for  him. 

Perhaps,  thought  I,  he  was  already  glutted;  but  he 
will  not  fail  to  come  this  evening,  now  that  he  has  seen 
this  prey  on  his  road. 

My  heart  leapt  with  emotion  and  joy ;  the  mountains 
appeared  to  me  moi"e  beautiful  now  that  I  was  certain  of 
the  master's  presence ;  I  smelt  no  more  the  unpleasant 
exhalations  of  that  half-putrified  horse,  and  my  solitary 
■watch-hole  was  henceforth  transformed  into  a  chamber  of 
delight.  I  must  confess,  however,  that  remembering  its 
construction,  I  was  inquiring  within  my  own  mind  \vhe- 
ther,  in  case  of  attack  by  storm,  the  trees  which  com- 
posed my  roof,  could  possibly  resist  for  any  lengtn  of 
time  those  enormous  paws,  whose  large  prints  were  visi- 
ble all  around  me. 

Just  at  the  moment  I  was  about  to  enter  into  my  fort, 
I  heard  far  away  in  the  mountain  a  sound  like  the  sharp 
squeal  of  a  pig  when  it  is  killed  ;  then,  a  moment  after, 
a  noise  of  the  shaking  of  branches,  and  the  rumbling  of 
stones  rolling  down,  as  if  a  troop  of  horsemen  were  gal- 
loping under  the  trees  towards  me.  Without  being 
able  to  explain  the  cause  of  all  this  hubbub,  I  cocked  my 
gun  and  pistols,  and  facing  the  ravine,  the  brushwood  of 
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whicli  was  moving  about  and  bending,  I  stood  firm  on 
the  look-out.  In  less  than  one  minute  this  species  of 
avalanche  had  come  to  within  twenty  paces  of  me. 

I  knew  not  which  way  to  turn,  for  it  came  right  and 
left,  presenting  a  very  wide  front,  with  a  noise  which  I 
could  not  understand,  and  therefore  did  not  hear  with. 
much  satisfaction.  All  of  a  sudden  a  huge  wild  boar 
burst  out  on  the  path,  almost  between  my  legs,  panting 
and  grunting  at  a  rate  which  testified  at  the  same  time 
the  terror  that  caused  him  to  run,  and  the  mistake  I  had 
made  in  taking  any  serious  notice  of  all  this  uproar  and 
disturbance. 

I  allowed  this  first  animal,  and  likewise  the  whole  troop 
of  his  companions,  to  pass  under  the  barrel  of  my  gun 
without  sending  them  a  single  ball.  When  silence  was 
again  established,  I  bethought  myself  of  the  screams 
of  distress  which  I  had  first  heard,  and  I  concluded  that 
the  lion,  tired  with  sheep  and  oxen,  and  profoundly 
despising  my  horse,  had  wisely  resolved  to  change  his 
diet,  and  treat  himself' to  a  slice  of  wild  boar.  Leaving 
the  ascertaining  of  this  fact  for  the  dawn  of  day;  as  night 
was  now  closing  in,  I  got  into  my  watch-hole, more  with 
the  intention  to  rest  myself  than  to  be  on  the  look- 
out. 

I  had  been  there  about  an  hour  wheia  the  roar  of  the 
lion  began ;  first  softly,  as  if  he  was  talking  to  himself, 
then  so  tremendously  that  the  walls  and  the  roof  of  my 
hovel  actually  shook.  I  seemed  to  be  choking  in  that  vile 
hole;  cooped  up  between  four  narrow  walls,  and  unable 
to  see  any  thing  before  or  behind  me.  Feeling  a  strong 
desire  to  be  free,  and  in  the  open  air,  I  stepped  out  in 
order  to  listen  more  at  ease. 

The  lion's  roars  were  not  continuous,  but  at  intervals  of 
a  quarter  of  an  hour,  more  or  less.  They  were  generally 
announced  by  a  sort  of  hollow,  guttural,  and  prolonged 
sigh,  or  groan;  to  produce  which,  it  was  clear,  he  had  not 
to  make  the  slightest  effort.  This,  after  a  silence  of  a 
few  seconds,  was  succeeded  by  a  rumbling  noise  coming 
from  the  chest,  and  appearing  to  issue  from  the  mouth  by 
a  distension  of  the  cheeks  andacontraction  of  the  lips. 
This  fearful  rumbling,  at  first  very  low,  was  gradually 
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raised  to  the  highest  and  sharpest  pitch,  and  at  last  sub- 
sided in  the  same  manner  as  it  had  begun. 

After  repeating  five  or  six  times  this  thundering  roar, 
the  extreme  power  of  which  it  is  impossible  to  describe, 
the  lion  ended  by  the  same  number  of  low,  hoarse  screams 
and  moans, — which  much  resembled  repeated  efforts  to 
disgorge  something  from  the  throat, — the  last  being  very 
much  prolonged.  It  was  clear  that  towards  the  end  he 
must  have  opened  his  mouth  to  its  fullest  extent,  as  if  he 
were  trying  to  vomit. 

In  vain  I  ransacked  my  memory  to  find  a  point 
of  comparison  between  the  deep-toned  thunder  of  the 
lion's  roar  and  any  thing  I  had  ever  heard  before :  I 
could  find  none.  The  bellowing  of  a  mad  bull  alone 
seemed  to  present  a  kind  of  analogy ;  with  tliis  difter- 
ence,  however,  that  it  appeared  to  be  to  the  lion's  roar 
what  the  report  of  a  pistol  might  be  to  that  of  a  cannon, 
or  even  less.  After  roaring  for  more  than  two  hours 
without  moving,  the  lion  descended  towards  the  valley, 
no  doubt  in  order  to  drink ;  for  this  time  there  was  a 
much  longer  silence. 

Soon  afterwards,  I  saw  a  number  of  fires  kindled  afar 
in  the  plain,  and  I  heard  the  men  and  the  women  of  the 
douars  screaming  and  screeching  together,  dogs  and  all, 
as  if  they  were  possessed.  I  fancied  that,  awakened  by  the 
lion's  roars,  they  had  jumped  up,  and  dreading  his  visit, 
were  endeavouring  to  keep  him  ofi"  by  their  clamours  and 
by  their  fires. 

As  far  as  I  could  judge,  the  lion  seemed  to  be  following 
the  path  upon  which  the  Arabs  had  left  me  the  day  of 
my  first  excursion,  and  in  but  a  few  moments  afterwards 
his  roar  w^as  heard  in  the  midst  of  the  douars.  This 
brought  the  screaming,  barking,  and  firing  quite  to  a 
paroxysm ;  but  the  whole  of  this  noise  the  lion  in  one 
instant  overpowered  with  his  thunder-like  voice.  Then  it 
seemed  as  if  he  pursued  quietly  his  walk,  obliging  all 
those  he  passed  by  to  rise,  to  sound  all  their  instruments, 
and  to  light  their  tires,  as  men  would  do  at  the  passing  by 
of  some  puissant  monarch. 

I  only  ceased  to  hear  him  with  the  dawn  of  day,  and 
when  he  had  reached  his  domain  of  the  archioua,  which 
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was  three  leagues  distant  from  my  post  of  observation. 
As  soon  as  I  liad  sufficient  light  to  see  the  tracks  of  the 
wild  boars,  I  followed  them  bacliwards  in  hopes  of  finding 
the  one  I  supposed  to  have  been  devoured  by  the 
lion. 

On  reaching  the  skirt  of  a  small  glade,  about  a  thou, 
sand  yards  distant  ironi  my  watch-hole  and  in  the  depth 
of  the  forest,  I  descried  something  black, which  formed  a 
spot  on  the  grass  that  had  been  burnt  yellow  by  the 
scorching  sun.  It  was  the  head  of  the  wild  boar,  armed 
with  beautifully  white,  sharp  tusks.  This,  together  with 
the  taU,  the  feet,  and  the  entrails,  were  all  that  remained 
of  the  banquet.  One  might  have  supposed  that  the 
groiind  would  be  beaten,  and  torn  up  by  the  struggle 
between  the  lion  and  the  wild  boar ;  but  I  was  surprised 
to  find  only  the  deep,  well-marked  prints  of  the  lion's 
hind  paws ;  which  were  longer  than,  but  not  so  broad  as 
the  front  ones,  with  which  he  had  grappled  and  stopped 
the  animal  in  its  flight. 

There  was  a  large  lentisc  tree  rather  thick  and  branchy, 
and  somewhat  sequestered  from  the  edge  of  the  wood, 
under  which  I  fancied  the  lion  must  have  concealed  him- 
self, and  awaited  the  approach  of  the  Avild  boars  in  the 
glade.  Indeed,  I  could  pretty  well  distinguish  the  spot 
where  his  lordship  had  lain  down,  right  in  the  centre  of  the 
lentisc,  and  upon  a  bed  of  partridge  feathers; those  birds 
having  probably  been  accustomed  to  seek  shelter  there 
against  the  burning  rays  of  the  sun. 

Measuring  the  distance  from  the  lentisc  to  the  boar's 
head,  I  counted  twelve  paces ;  and  having  cleared  this 
point  to  my  satisfaction,  and  made,  for  my  own  private 
use,  the  foregoing  observations,  I  followed  the  lion's 
track  after  his  supper.  I  found  that  he  had  lain  do^vn 
in  several  places  along  the  edge  of  the  glade,  and  that  he 
had  afterwards  gone  through  the  wood  to  the  brook 
which  ran  at  the  bottom  of  the  valley.  There  he  had 
stopped  to  drink,  and  several  stones  were  still  wet  with 
the  water  he  had  dropped  from  his  jaws.  A  hundred 
paces  farther,  he  had  left  the  wood  to  take  the  path 
which  brought  him  in  sight  of  the  douars. 

As  I  passed  by,  several  Arabs  came  up  to  me  and 
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asked  me  if  I  had  heard  the  lion.  I  vras  too  much  dis- 
pleased, however,  with  the  ungracious  reception  I  had 
met  with  at  the  time  of  my  first  visit,  to  condescend  to 
enter  into  conversation  with  them.  Upon  this  they  told 
me,  with  abundance  of  gesticulations,  that  if  ever  I  suc- 
ceeded in  saving  them  from  this  dreadful  scourge,  no  one 
would  ever  be  deemed  my  equal  in  their  eyes,  and  that 
to  requite  such  a  service,  they  would  readily  bestow  on 
me  the  half  of  all  they  possessed.  Without  attaching 
any  serious  importance  to  these  words,  which  I  considered 
as  only  extorted  by  fear,  I  pledged  myself  to  make  every 
possible  endeavour  to  rid  them  of  their  enemy,  and  I 
added,  that  last  night  had  been  more  propitious  to  me 
than  to  the  lion  : — 

I  had,  in  truth,  discovered  many  things,  which  I  did 
not  even  so  much  as  suspect  before ;  for  in  a  few 
minutes,  and  within  the  space  of  one  or  two  thousand  yards, 
I  had  had  the  rare  chance  of  seeing,  judging,  and  com- 
paring every  step  and  motion  of  the  lion.  I  now  knew 
that  instead  of  running  across  wood,  like  most  wild  beasts, 
he  much  preferred  to  travel  over  frequented  roads ;  I 
had  ascertained,  too,  to  my  cost,  that  he  preferred  a 
living  prey ;  I  had  heard,  observed,  and  appreciated  to 
my  heart's  content  the  tremendous  thunder  of  his  roar; 
I  had  learnt  that  men,  and  every  means  they  might 
employ  or  invent  to  scare  him,  could  never  make  him 
alter  his  course ;  and,  lastly,  I  knew  that  to  get  over  a 
distance  of  several  leagues  without  at  all  hurrying  him- 
self, was  to  him  but  a  constitutional  walk. 

I  could  not  repeat  often  enough  to  myself  how  many 
useful,  indispensable  things,  one  single  night  had  taught 
me! 

And  what  a  new  prospect  was  now  opening  before  me ! 
Henceforth,  no  more  tiresome  and  cowardly  watch-hole 
ambushes  in  the  noxious  vicinity  of  dead  and  tainted 
animals,  which  poisoned  the  air  I  breathed.  No  more 
posts  lixed  and  marked  out  beforehand,  and  where  the 
hunter  must  be  placed  at  an  appointed  hour  ;  but  instead 
of  these,  night-marches,  and  counter-marches,  by  a  fair 
moonlight,  over  all  the  open  roads  which  ran  across  the 
plain  and  the  mountain !     And  then,  some  fine  evening, 
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the  long  ^Yislled-for  fcle-a-fefe -without  shelter,  without 
obstacle,  face  to  face,  man  to  liou ! 

It  ^Yas  with  this  splendid  harvest  of  observations,  and 
with  a  heart  full  of  joy  and  hope,  that  I  returned  to  the 
camp  much  later  that  day  than  usual. 

On  the  following  day  while  sitting  at  the  Moorish 
cafe,  where  I  used  to  go  through  my  course  of  Arabic,  I 
saw  three  or  four  individuals  walk  in,  bringing  with  them 
several  skins  still  quite  fresh  and  bloody,  which  seemed 
to  me  to  belong  to  the  black  cattle  species.  After 
despatching  one  of  their  number  to  the  camp,  and  recom- 
mending him  to  make  haste,  these  fellows  silently  squatted 
down  on  a  mat. 

As  I  frequented  this  cafe  solely  to  learn  Arabic,  and 
make  my  observations,  each  new  comer,  especially  when 
he  belonged  to  the  tribes,  was  of  course  the  object  of  my 
particular  attention.  JN'othing  escaped  me  ;  and  if  I  could 
not  always  follow  the  conversation,  the  gestures  and 
countenances,  which  among  these  people  are  extremely 
expressive,  soon  taught  me  what  the  subject  was. 

In  France,  you  no  sooner  enter  a  cafe,  than  the  waiters 
immediately  dance  about  you,  and  shower  upon  you 
their  offers  and  attentions ;  in  Africa,  on  the  contrary, 
you  may  enter  an  establishment  of  that  sort,  sit  down, — 
lie  down  even,  and  sleep  all  day,  and  all  night,  if  you 
choose, — without  any  one  taking  the  slightest  notice  of 
you.  These  new  comers'had  therefore  settled  themselves 
without  any  body  remarking  them ;  and,  indeed,  I  had 
almost  forgotten  them  myself,  when  my  attention  was 
aroused  by  the  return  of  their  messenger,  who  entered 
holding  by  the  hand  a  spahi,  followed  by  several  others. 

I  observed  that  they  looked  very  much  fluttered  and 
aghast,  and  that  they  sat  down  in  a  circle  without 
exchanging  either  salutations  or  compliments,  which  is 
quite  contrary  to  the  habits  of  the  Arabs. 

"  AVell,  then,  what  has  happened  again  r  "  said  at  last 
one  of  the  spahis,  in  a  sharp,  dry  tone. 

"Look!"  answered  one  of  the  strangers,  throwing  into  the 
middle  of  the  circle  the  hide  he  had  rolled  up  before  him. 

"Look!"  said  the  second  fellow,  throwing  another 
hide  over  the  first  one. 
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"  Look  again ! "  said  a  third  man,  concluding  his  dis- 
course with  a  similar  pleasant  demonstration: — 

"  What  do  you  say  to  that  ?  Here  are  the  hides  of  our 
verjr  best  ploughing  bidls ;  a  fourth  one  has  been  carried 
oft  and  devoured  in  the  mountain  ;  and  what  is  most  humi- 
liating, they  have  every  one  of  them  been  taken  and 
strangled,  under  the  very  yoke  of  our  ploughs,  before 
sunset,  and  within  gunshot  of  our  douars." 

The  reader  will  forgive  me,  I  hope,  for  having,  for  once 
in  my  life  rejoiced  at  the  sight  of  evil ;  but,  indeed,  I 
could  not  help  doing  so  the  moment  I  understood  the 
lion  to  be  in  question,  and  that  he  had  just  made  a 
regular  hecatomb  of  oxen.  I  say,  he  had  just  made: — 
for  it  was  on  the  previous  evening  the  thing  had  taken 
place ;  being  the  very  day  I  enjoyed  the  pleasure  of 
making  his  lordship's  acquaintance. 

Possibly  the  reader  may  say,  that  the  lion,  if  he  had 
taken  things  like  a  reasonable  gourmand,  should  have 
been  contented  with  one  ox  for  his  supper ;  and  I  cer- 
tainly coiild  answer  nothing  to  that  objection ;  unless  I 
bad  some  reasons  for  thinking  that  the  blood  of  three 
oxen  was  to  this  insatiable  glutton,  what  a  choice  bottle 
of  Moet  wine,  duly  iced,  at  the  close  of  a  good  dinner, 
might  be  to  some  of  my  readers !  As  I  know  some,  who 
are  sufficiently  delicate  connaisseiirs  to  despise  any  other 
beverage,  I  do  not  see  why  the  lion,  who  is  so  much 
richer, — since  every  one  who  possesses  stock  may  be 
said  to  be  his  farmer,  his  shepherd,  or  his  gamekeeper, — I 
cannot  see,  I  say,  why  the  lion,  who  is  such  a  magnificent 
lord,  should  not,  after  a  Copious  repast,  permit  himself 
the  indulgence  of  his  fancy  in  some  long  and  agreeable 
draughts  of  hot  blood,  instead  of  iced  champagne.  So, 
as  I  have  said,  I  secretly  rejoiced  at  this  new  misdeed  of 
the  lord  and  master. 

The  spahis  now  began  to  accuse  their  relations  of 
cowardice  and  poltroonery  for  having  deserted  the  ploughs 
at  the  approach  of  the  lion,  and  at  last  they  came  to  high 
words  on  the  subject.  Prom  these  they  soon  proceeded 
to  threats  and  challenges,  and  without  the  timely  inter- 
ference of  the    lookers  on,  these   affectionate  relations 
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would  have  goue  on  to  a  regular  battle, — a  rather  ec- 
centric manner  of  taking  revenge  against  their  common 
enemy. 

When  their  tempera  had  become  somewhat  pacified, 
and  they  had  all  squatted  down  again,  the  master  of  the 
establishment,  who  was  a  Turk  and  an  old  soldier  of  the 
Eey  of  Coustantine,  began  to  relate  the  exploits  against 
the  lions  performed  by  one  of  his  compatriots,  and  he 
finished  by  a  comparison  not  over  flattering  for  the 
"Eomans," — by  which  be  meant  the  Preueh. 

I  may  as  well  here  inform  the  reader  of  the  various 
expressions  employed  by  the  natives  of  Algeria  to  desig- 
nate a  Frenchman.  In  the  towns,  the  Arabs  Avho  begin 
to  pretend  to  a  certain  approach  to  civilization,  in  order 
to  be  agreeable  to  us,  call  a  Erenchman,  Francis.  In 
the  tribes,  they  say  Hoiimi,  from  Eoman,  Nasari,  from 
iVazarene,  and  Kafer,  from  pagan.  The  two  first  are  the 
most  employed ;  the  last  being  an  expression  of  the 
most  profoimd  contempt. 

Tou  must  not  conclude,  however,  that  the  Eomans 
and  the  Kazareues  are  well  thought  of  when  they  are  thus 
styled.  Indeed,  it  is  quite  enough  to  look  at  the  Arab 
when  he  pronounces  these  words,  to  be  convinced  how 
little  aflection  he  has  for  them. 

As  I  could  not  allow  the  Turk  to  treat  us  in  this  oiF- 
hand  manner,  I  joined  the  conversation  for  the  purpose 
of  telling  him  that  I  knew  a  little  Homan,  capable  of 
throwing  completely  into  the  shade  all  the  lig  Turks  who 
had  acquired  a  reputation  in  the  country,  and  that  by 
doing  the  work  infinitely  better  than  they  had  ever  done. 
Pressed  by  all  the  Mussulmans  present  to  name  this 
wonderfid  personage,  in  whose  existence  they  had  no 
faith,  I  tuj-ned  towards  the  spahis  and  their  relations, 
and  said  to  them,  tliat  if  I  could  obtain  leave  from  my 
commanding  officer,  I  would  start  witli  them  that  very 
day,  and  seek  out  the  common  euem3^ 

Every  one  looked  at  me  from  head  to  foot,  as  if 
measuring  my  weight  and  size ;  and  a  sorry  jester  who 
frequented  the  cafe,  in  Avhich  he  had  acquired  a  sort  of 
reputation  by  the  jokes  and  puns  which  he  used  to  utter 
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at  every  body's  expense,  unwilliug  to  let  so  good  a 
chance  escape,  said  to  the  Arabs : — 

"  You  may  take  bim  with  you  without  any  fear  for  his 
safety ;  for  the  Hon,  seeing  Iiira  so  lank  and  slender,  -will 
not  dare  to  touch  him,  for  fear  lest  if  he  tear  him  to 
pieces  he  will  not  be  able  to  find  the  bits  again^" 

This  great  genius  treated  me,  as  you  see,  quite  like  a 
puppet.  He  sat,  st]uatted  in  the  Arab  fashion,  below  a 
window  which  opened  on  the  market-place,  and  I  might 
easily  have  thrashed  him  soundly,  and  then  thrown  him 
out  of  the  window ;  but  these  two  modes  of  punishment 
were  equally  repugnant  to  my  feelings,  and  I  would  much 
rather  have  pretended  not  to  understand  his  impudence, 
than  to  avail  myself  of  such  modes  of  correction.  I  went 
up  to  him  slowl_y,  Avithout  any  apparent  passion,  and  one 
second  afterwards  he  was  quite  surprised  to  find  himself 
outside  the  door,  amidst  a  mass  of  articles  more  or  less 
smashed  and  broken  by  his  fall,  and  the  pince  of  which 
the  merchants  claimed  from  him.  Every  one  was  charmed 
and  highly  amused  at  the  mishap  of  this  fellow,  for  he 
happened  to  be  disliked  as  a  sort  of  bullying  hector,  v/ho 
was  always  particularly  insolent  to  those  who  chose  to 
put  up  with  his  bad  jokes. 

I  retired,  much  pleased  with  the  effect  produced  on  the 
minds  of  the  Arabs  by  this  chastisement,  however  in- 
significant in  itself.  An  hour  afterwards,  some  thirty  or 
forty  of  them  came  and  called  for  me  at  my  quarters,  and 
I  proceeded  with  them  to  the  rooms  of  the  commander  of 
our  troop,  to  ask  leave  of  absence  for  soaie  days. 

Captain  Duraud  no  sooner  heard  the  motive  which 
prompted  me  to  request  this  favour,  than  he  refused 
point  blank  to  grant  it,  adding,  that  I  must  be  mad  to 
think  of  it.  Nest  day  my  comrades,  the  spahis,  made  a 
second  request,  but  without  more  success. 

Some  days  after,  I  made  another  attempt  myself.  The 
captain  then  related  to  me,  Avith  all  its  particulars  and 
details,  a  certain  lion  hunt  of  General  Yusuf,  at  which  he 
happened  to  be  present  himself,  and  in  which  about  a 
dozen  men  and  horses  had  been  put  hors  de  combat.  This 
story  was  not  exactly  calcidated  to  elevate  my  spirits, 
nor  to  encourage  me  in  my  present  design ;.  but  my 
d2 
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resolution  was  so  firmly  taken,  that  nothing,  I  believe, 
could  now  have  shaken  it.  The  captain  understood  this, 
and  promised  to  obtain  the  consent  of  M.  de  Tourville, 
who  at  that  time  commanded  the  Cercle  de  Guelma. 
Nothing  then  remained  but  to  procure  arms  appropriate 
for  my  expedition. 

Tlie  single-barrelled  gun  might  have  done  for  a  covered 
watch-hole ;  but  in  the  open  country  things  would  most 
likelv  take  a  very  dift'erent  turn,  and  a  double-bai'relled 
gun  was  quite  indispensable. 

Knowing  among  the  planters  of  Guelma  one  of  my 
countrymen,  named  Olivari,  who  was  a  very  good  shot, 
and  possessed  an  excellent  double-barrelled  gun  of  the 
calibre  sixteen,  I  borrowed  it  from  him  ;  and  it  was  with 
this  weapon  I  took  the  field  in  the  beginning  of  June. 

I  started  in  company  of  a  spahi  of  our  ti'oop,  named 
Bou-aziz,  whose  douar,  situated  near  the  Oued-zimba, 
at  two  leagues  from  Guelma,  had  been  half  destroyed  by 
the  lion.  AVe  reached  the  douar  a  little  before  nightfall, 
and  I  had  thus  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  country  I 
had  to  explore. 

It  was  a  broad  and  deep  valley,  the  sides  of  which  were 
densely  covered  with  wood.  The  country  was  of  the 
wildest  possible  aspect,  and  bespoke,  in  every  way,  the 
presence  of  the  lion.  The  douar,  in  which  we  were  to 
pass  the  night,  was  situated  on  a  declivity  perfectly  bare 
of  wood,  but  was  surrounded  by  a  strong  hedge  of  olive- 
trees,  which  was  no  less  than  eight  feet  high  and  three 
feet  thick. 

AVe  entered  the  douar  through  a  small  gap,  and  were 
immediately  assailed  by  a  multitude  of  dogs  who  began 
biting  our  horses,  and  even  made  some  bold  attempts  to 
have  a  taste  of  our  legs.  On  this,  two  or  three  Arabs 
rushed  out  of  their  tents,  and  by  dint  of  stones  and  sticks 
powerfully  applied,  succeeded  at  last  in  making  way  for 
me  through  this  canine  mob.  AVe  dismounted  before 
Bou-aziz' s  tent ; — and  to  do  him  justice,  I  must  say  he 
did  the  honours  of  it  to  the  best  of  his  abilities. 

Every  man,  woman,  and  child  in  the  douar  then  came 
forth  and  kept  staring  right  in  my  face,  as  if  I  was  some 
particularly  curious  and  interesting  biped,  and  I  could 
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hear  eacli  visitor  make  liis  reflections  upon  me,  with  the 
same  ease  and  freedom  as  if  I  had  been  a  good  hundred 
leagues  off.  Supper-time  having  arrived,  the  women  and 
children  disappeared,  and  the  men  belonging  to  the  family, 
with  those  who  had  been  invited  to  stay,  squatted  down 
in  a  circle,  forming  two  different  groups. 

A  man  then  proceeded  to  deposit  in  the  middle  of  the 
circle  where  I  was,  a  sort  of  iron  vase,  into  which  every 
one  began  to  dip  his  more  or  less  dirty  fingers,  and  which 
was  afterwards  passed  to  the  second  group,  wdio  did  the 
same. 

Shortly  after  this  a  great  noise  was  heard  on  the  side 
of  the  tent  reserved  for  the  women,  and  another  man  made 
his  appearance,  preceded,  surrounded,  and  followed  by  a 
troop  of  dogs,  with  short  rough  hair  and  savage  looks, 
pushing  about,  fighting,  and  even  biting  the  guests  who 
were  scriving  to  keep  them  off; — threatening  in  short  to 
take  the  supper  bearer  by  storm. 

In  our  country  we  are  averse  to  punish  a  dog  even 
with  a  whip ;  but  there  I  have  seen  men  strike  at  them 
with  the  tent-posts,  which  are  neither  more  nor  less  than 
stout  pieces  of  coppice-wood  cut  close  to  the  root.  Some- 
times the  animal  would  run  away  bending  its  back  under 
the  blow,  but  sometimes  it  would  turn  upon  the  fellow 
who  had  half  crushed  it.  No  one  can  fancy  what  this 
sight  is  unless  he  has  witnessed  it :  as  for  me,  I  confess 
that  I  was  highly  diverted,  particularly  when  I  was  gravely 
presented  with  one  of  these  bludgeons  to  defend  myself 
against  the  attacks  of  those  famished  curs. 

Order  being  at  last  established,  and  the  man  permitted 
to  reach  us,  he  deposited  in  the  middle  of  our  group  a 
wooden  dish  of  a  yard's  breadth,  filled  up  to  the  brim 
with  couscoiissou  (a  sort  of  semoulia),  and  crowned  with 
the  half  of  a  sheep.  The  dish  was  no  sooner  set  down, 
than  the  guests  bravely  attacked  the  body  of  the  sheep, 
always  of  course  with  father  Adam's  fork,  arid  a  voracity 
worthy  of  the  quadrupeds,  who,  during  that  time,  were 
kept  in  respect  by  three  or  four  men  armed  with  cud- 
gels. _ 

Mine  host,  perceiving  that  I  was  keeping  clear  of  this 
devouring  match,  came  and  sat  near  me,  and  rescuing 
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some  pieces  from  his  neighbours  placed  them  before  me, 
with  the  delicate  attention  of  dividing  them  in  small  bits 
■with  his  own  fingers. 

As  I  still  abstained,  he  made  a  hole  "vnth  his  hand  in 
the  couscousson,iuto  which  he  poured  a  sort  of  white  and 
red  liquid,  whicli  seemed  to  be  a  mixture  of  milk  and 
broth,  and  then  he  kneaded  the  whole  as  if  to  make 
mortar.  Seeing  that  this  did  not  yet  tempt  me,  he  called 
for  a  wooden  spoon,  with  which  I  ventured  at  last  to  dive 
into  the  part  of  the  dish  which  seemed  to  me  least  fre- 
quented. 

I  did  not  in  truth  find  this  national  dish  any  way  dis- 
agreeable, and  thought  I  could  very  soon  have  got  used  to 
it;  but  not  so  to  the  preliminaries,  or  the  manners  of  the 
guests  amongst  whom  I  had  now  the  honour  of  being 
admitted. 

When  these  gentlemen  were  properly  filled,  and  had 
confessed  to  the  fact,  the  monster  dish  was  taken  away 
and  carried  to  the  second  group,  who  were  silently  await- 
ing it.  Then  the  water  which  had  already  been  used  was 
again  presented;  but  this  time  it  was  accompanied  with 
black  soap. 

The  things  I  saw  sickened  me  to  such  a  degree  that 
I  turned  my  back  on  the  company,  at  the  risk  of  passing 
for  any  thing  you  please. 

I  was  no  sooner  seated  on  the  carpet  which  had  been 
spread  for  me  on  my  arrival,  than  I  felt  something  pull- 
ing the  skirts  of  my  burnous.  On  turning  round  to  find 
out  who  could  be  shaking  me  in  this  way,  I  saw — friend 
reader,  guess  what  I  saw  in  the  shade  and  under  the 
hangings  which  parted  me  from  the  inner  tent — I  saw 
a  huge  mouth,  with  expanded  jaws,  armed  with  tre- 
mendous teeth,  and  belonging  to  the  ugliest  dog's  head 
I  had  ever  beheld. 

Such  is  the  amiability  of  the  Arabian  dogs,  that  they  bite 
right  and  left,  even  their  own  masters ;  and  fight  with 
each  other  the  most  bloody  battles,  in  which  frequently 
-the  vanquished  are  devoured  by  their  victors.  One  may 
easily  understand  from  this,  how  very  disagreeable  the 
vicinity  of  those  dogs  nnist  be  to  a  stranger  visiting  the 
Arabs ;  but  this  is  not  all : — 
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As  soon  as  sleeping-time  comes,  these  interesting 
animals,  probably  to  watch  better,  have  the  habit  of 
climbing  on  the  tents,  in  hopes,  no  doubt,  to  see  further 
off.  You  have  thus  over  head  a  concert  of  ten  or  twelve 
discordant  voices,  keeping  up  a  chorus  vrith  the  various 
voices  of  the  neighbouring  tents  and  of  the  whole  douar, 
which,  taking  it  all  together,  makes  a  noise  sufficient  to 
raise  the  dead.  If,  perchance,  there  should  be  one  mo- 
ment's silence,  an  Arab,  stretched  close  by  you,  and  who 
seems  to  be  sound  asleep,  sets  to  howling  with  all  his 
might  to  stir  up  the  attention  of  the  dogs. 

Quite  contrary  to  the  usage  of  civilized  man,  noise  lulls 
the  Arab  to  sleep,  and  silence  wakes  him  up.  This  is 
easily  understood  and  explained  by  the  fact  of  habit,  and 
the  necessity  of  being  constantly  on  the  look-out. 

It  will  sometimes  happen  that  a  poor  dog,  feeling  cold 
and  tired,  will  seek  refuge  and  a  moment's  sound  repose 
under  the  tent :  woe  to  him  if  discovered !  Men  and 
women  jump  up  all  at  once,  and  let  fall  on  the  wretched 
brute  a  shower  of  blows,  sadly  grating  to  the  ears  of  the 
European,  thus  suddenly  and  unpleasantly  roused  in  the 
midst  of  his  first  sleep.  Such,  in  short,  are  the  charms 
of  Arabian  hospitality-,  not  to  speak  of  the  insects  with- 
out name  or  number,  which  feast  equally  on  the  host 
and  on  the  stranger. 

I  found  this  first  night  insufferably  long,  and  more  than 
once  regretted  my  watch-hole  in  the  mountain,  where  I 
might  at  least  have  slumbered  in  peace.  Fatigue  how- 
ever was  getting  the  better  of  me;  and  I  was  just  going 
to  sleep  towards  morning  when  the  furious  barking  and 
trampling  of  dogs  redoubled  over  my  head,  and  an  Arab 
who  Avas  on  guard  near  the  horses  immediately  entered 
the  tent,  passed  without  ceremony  over  my  body,  and 
began  kicking  all  the  slumberers. 

In  one  instant  all  the  men  who  were  snoring  around 
me  were  on  foot,  howling  and  vociferating  so  that  I  could 
no  longer  hear  the  dogs  of  the  douar.  The  women 
jumped  up  in  their  turn  and  began  with  the  children  a 
concert  of  another  kind. 

On  going  out  to  seek  the  explanation  of  all  this  uproar, 
I  saw  fires  lighting  up  before  all  the  tents,  and  Bou-aziz 
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walking  off"  with  Arabs  loaded  with  dry  wood.  "When 
they  reached  tlie  hedge  Ayhieh  served  as  au  enclosure,  an 
armful  of  wood  was  lighted  up  and  thrown  outside  over 
the  hedge, with  a  plentiful  accompaniment  of  screams  and 
howls,  and  the  epithets  of  Jew  and  pac/an.  This 
manceuvre  was  very  soon  repeated  by  all  the  inhabitants 
of  the  dollar,  so  that  I  conld  suppose  myself  assisting  at  a 
spectacle  of  fireworks. 

At  the  moment  when  Vao^e  fusees,  or  rockets  of  a  new 
kind,  were  blazing  away  in  their  fullest  splendour,  and 
when  the  diabolical  concert  of  the  men,  women,  children, 
and  dogs  of  the  douar  was  reaching  its  most  furious 
pitch,  every  thing  was  stopped,  and  silence  reigned  as  if 
by  enchantment.  The  pyrotechnists  who  had  the  charge 
of  keeping  up  the  fire  dropped  their  pieces,  and  men  and 
dogs  rushed  pell-mell  under  the  tent  they  had  just  left, 
carrying  me  along  with  them. 

The  dogs,  but  a  minute  before  so  noisy  and  so  ready  to 
bite  every  body,  seemed  as  if  struck  dumb  at  once  and 
changed  into  lambs.  I  had  two  of  them  close  to  me  who 
were  making  the  most  persevering  eftorts  to  hide  under 
my  burnous,  and  were  licking  my  hand.  The  others 
stuck  near  the  Arabs,  who  gave  no  heed  to  them  and 
seemed  dumb  likewise. 

All  of  a  sudden,  in  the  midst  of  this  general  silence, 
I  heard  in  the  very  precincts  of  the  douar  a  most  tre- 
mendous noise,  which  made  me  shudder  in  spite  of  my- 
self, and  in  an  instant  the  tent  was  invaded  and  filled  by 
a  troop  of  animals,  who  rushed  in  one  over  the  other 
without  the  least  regard  for  the  men,  whom  they  trampled 
under  their  feet.  This  mixed  multitude  consisted  of 
oxen,  sheep,  camels,  donkeys,  horses,  and  mules ;  all  of 
them  bellowing,  bleating,  and  neigliing  in  one  united 
chorus.  Tou  might  have  believed  the  end  of  the  world 
was  come.  I  never  in  my  whole  life  saw  such  a  disorder 
or  heard  such  a  fearful  uproar.  It  was  Noah's  ark  at 
the  moment  of  the  deluge. 

I  know  not  how  it  happened,  but  I  found  myself  car- 
ried into  the  midst  of  the  women  and  children,  who  were 
busy  joining  their  voices  with  the  animals  who  had  in- 
vaded the  secret  apartments.     I  endeavoiu-ed  to  extricate 
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myself  in  the  best  way  I  could  from  this  awful  confusion^ 
and  at  last  succeeded  in  getting  outside  in  order  to  see 
what  was  going  on.  Here  I  found  the  Arabs  armed  with 
guns,  exchanging  occasional  remarks  ;  and  the  park,  but 
lately  full  of  cattle,  seemed  to  me  perfectly  empty.  Al] 
this  was  a  mystery,  when  an  old  woman,  who  belonged 
to  the  family  of  Bou-aziz,  came  to  my  relief. 

"  It  is  the  lion,"  she  said,  (tearing  off  from  her  head  the 
few  straggling  hairs  which  time  had  forgotten,)  "and  you 
see  how  he  uses  us, — that  Jew,  that  pagan,  that  cousin 
of  the  devil!" 

This  was  enough  to  account  for  every  thing  I  had  seen 
and  heard ;  I  could  comprehend  all,  except  the  armed 
men  running  about  hither  and  thither.  The  old  woman 
then  explained  to  me  that  part  of  the  oxen  had  burst 
through  the  hedge  in  their  flight  from  the  lion,  while 
the  rest  of  the  herd  had  taken  refuge  under  the  tents ; 
adding  that  the  men  were  busy  collecting  the  wandering 
animals  in  order  to  replace  them  in  the  enclosure. 
Bou-aziz  in  fact  returned  immediately,  driving  some  oxen 
before  him,  and  by  degrees  the  park  was  filled  up  as  be- 
fore,— minus  a  fine  bull,  on  which,  no  doubt,  the  lion  was 
at  that  moment  making  a  hearty  breakfast ;  I  say  break- 
fast, because  order  was  scarcely  restored  when  daylight 
began  to  dawn. 

Bou-aziz,  when  I  reproached  him  for  not  giving  me 
notice  of  the  lion's  invasion,  gave  me  to  understand  that 
it  would  have  been  dangerous  for  the  inhabitants  of  the 
douar  to  attack  him  within  its  precincts,  and  he  there- 
upon told  me  the  following  anecdote,  relating  to  an  event 
which  had  taken  place  about  a  year  before : 

"  A  lion,  Avell  known  in  the  country  by  the  name  of  El 
Alior  (so  called  because  he  was  blind  of  one  eye),  haviug 
settled  himself  on  a  douar,  which  he  had  almost  entirely 
depopulated  and  ruined,  an  Arab,  exasperated  by  the 
enormous  losses  he  had  personally  sustained,  resolved  to 
close  his  account  with  him  once  for  all :  it  was,  in  the 
words  of  Bou-aziz,  a  foolish  resolve,  and  therefore  the 
unfortunate  man  took  great  care  not  to  mention  it  to 
any  one. 

"As  the  lion  seemed  to  laugh  at  all  the  precautions 
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they  took  to  guard  tliem  selves, — the  fires  tliey  lighted  up, — 
the'talismana  wntten  by  the  marabouts  most  in  renown ; 
and  as  whenever  tliey  went  to  change  their  encampment 
he  persisted  in  following  them,  the  inhabitants  had  at 
last  mourni'ully  resigned  themselves  to  their  fate. 

"  One  fine  evening,  however,  this  Arab  seized  his  gun 
stealthily  and  sat  himself  down  close  to  the  hedge,  which 
served  as  an  enclosure,  precisely  at  the  spot  where  the 
lion  was  accustomed  to  leap  over  in  the  night.  Towards 
midnight  the  dogs  gave  the  alarm,  on  hearing  the  screech 
of  the  jackal,  who  generally  follows  the  lion  to  eat  the 
remnants  of  his  meal,  upon  which  the  Arab  cocked  his 
gun  and  stood  on  the  watch.  In  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  after,  the  lion  cleared  the  hedge  and  landed  at  three 
paces  from  him ;  a  shot  was  heard,  and  the  lion,  notwith- 
standing a  broken  shoulder,  made  one  bound  on  the  Arab 
and  tore  him  to  threads  in  a  second ;  then  he  rushed  on 
the  nearest  tent  and  killed  all  those  who  were  in  it,  with 
the  exception  of  a  woman,  who,  at  the  moment  he  was 
going  to  seize  her,  managed  to  escape,  carrying  her  child 
in  her  arms. 

'"Furious  at  seeing  this  last  victim  eluding  his  vengeance, 
the  lion  sprang  after  her.  The  unfortunate  creature  per- 
ceiving that  she  was  on  the  point  of  being  seized,  sought 
refuge  on  the  top  of  the  neighbouring  tent,  hoping  that 
the  enemy,  already  severely  wounded,  might  prefer  pene- 
trating into  the  interior,  where  the  inmates  were  loudly 
screaming  with  terror.  The  lion,  however,  determining 
not  to  be  balked,  caught  her  by  the  legs  at  the  very  mo- 
ment she  was  reaching  the  top,  while,  at  the  same  instant, 
the  weight  of  his  body  and  the  tremendous  shaking 
brought  the  tent  crushed  and  broken  to  the  ground. 

"  The  lion  hearing  the  screams  of  distress,  and  feeling 
the  living  creatures  struggling  under  him,  hastened  to 
give  up  the  woman  and  child  already  dead  and  mutilated, 
and  going  over  every  inch  of  the  tent's  covering,  tore 
with  his  claws  and  teeth  through  the  very  canvass  all. 
those  who  gave  any  sign  of  life.  To  complete  the  mea- 
sure of  misfortunes,  the  fire,  which  had  not  been  properly 
put  out,  caught  hold  of  the  carpets  and  clothes,  and  the 
whole  family  perished  by  fire  or  by  the  lion's  jaws,  without 
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a  chance  of  help  or  rescue,  every  other  inhabitant  of  the 
clouar  having  taken  the  opportunity  of  this  incident  to 
escape. 

'•  Next  morning  at  dawn  of  day  forty  men  well  armed 
entered  with  every  precaution  the  precincts  of  the  douar. 
The  lion  had  disappeai'ed,  satisfied  with  having  proved  to 
the  sons  of  Adam  that  no  strength  could  equal  his 
strength,  and  that  their  property  was  his  property." 

"  And  this  lion,"  said  I  to  Bou-aziz,  "do  you  know 
what  has  become  of  him  ?  " 

"  This  lion,"  he  replied,  "  has  recovered  from  his 
wound,  only  he  is  lame.  He  has  been  seen  many  times, 
and  is  called  El  Ua'ib,  the  cripple,  and  Bou-acliei'in-Iiadjel, 
the  slayer  of  twenty  men." 

I  could  easily  understand  after  this  recital  why  the 
lion  was  no  longer  disturbed  in  his  nocturnal  incursions, 
the  whole  population  having  been  terror-struck  and 
utterly  disheartened ;  and  I  clearly  perceived,  too,  the 
reason  why  mine  host  had  not  given  me  notice  of  his 
approach. 

"Wisliing  particularly  to  know  what  had  become  of  the 
missing  bull,  I  set  off  to  seek  for  it  in  company  with 
Bou-a/.iz  and  several  Arabs  of  the  douar,  among  whom 
was  the  proprietor  of  the  animal;  nor  were  w'e  long  in 
finding  him.  He  lay  at  a  distance  of  a  musket-shot ;  the 
lion  had  devoured  a  whole  leg  and  a  shoulder,  a  weight 
of  upwards  of  forty  pounds.  .The  master  of  the  bull, 
after  walking  twice  or  thrice  round  his  beast,  all  the 
while  muttering  to  himself,  came  up  to  me  and  said : 

"  It  is  the  tenth  he  has  taken  from  me  since  the  spring  ; 
I  have  still  forty  left ;  I  will  give  you  the  half  of  them  with 
all  my  heart,  if  you  can  only  rid  us  of  this  savage.  I  only 
ask  one  thing,  and  that  is  to  be  informed  among  the  first, 
in  order  that  I  may  have  the  satisfaction  of  tearing  oif  his 
accursed  beard !" 

The  Arabs  who  were  present,  thinking  that  this  bribe 
might  encourage  me,  made  their  offers  likewise  ;  each  in 
proportion  to  the  cattle  he  possessed,  and  the  losses  he 
had  sustained.  One  only  remonstrated,  saying  he  con- 
sidered my  enterprise   as  sheer  madness,  nor  could  he 
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conceive  how  Bou-aziz,  who  was  a  man  of  sense,  could 
encourage  such  an  extravagance. 

Bou-aziz  answered  in  a  way  which  hardly  pleased  me ; 
for  instead  of  taking  tlie  thing  seriously  as  I  expected,  he 
only  replied,  smiHng  in  a  strange  fashion,  '^  AcJi/cotin 
yarff''  AVho  knows  ?  There  was  in  that  smile  and  in  that 
"  AVho  knows?"  something  which  clearly  meant,  "  AVhat 
blockheads  you  must  be,  since  you  do  not  perceive  that  I 
care  still  less  than  you  do  if  this  man  should  get  him- 
self disposed  of.  If  perchance  l]e  succeeds,  we  shall 
profit  by  it ;  if  he  loses  his  skin  in  the  attempt,  it  will 
only  be,  after  all,  one  Christian  dog  the  less  in  the  world, 
and  we  will  rejoice  at  it  together." 

I  returned  to  the  douar,  much  chagrined  at  having 
made  such  a  mistake  about  the  good  disposition  of  my 
host  with  respect  to  me. 

That  day  I  received  a  visit  from  two  or  three  hundred 
Arabs,  and  we  held  in  broad  sunshine  a  sort  of  court- 
martial,  in  which  the  lion's  affairs  were  discussed  and 
settled.  The  accused  absent  had  neither  friend  nor  wit- 
ness present  to  exonerate  or  excuse  him  ;  on  the  contrary, 
he  was  run  down  on  all  sides  ;  and  it  is  but  fair  to  say  that 
it  would  have  been  difficult  indeed  to  have  found  in  his 
favour  the  least  extenuating  circumstance,  so  dire  and  ex- 
tended was  the  awful  list  of  his  misdeeds.  In  this  way 
there  were  of  course  no  speeches  ^)ro  and  co7i,  and  the 
debates  between  the  members  of  the  jury  consisted  only 
in  deciding  which  should  be  the  one  who,  having  most 
suffered,  should  enjoy  the  privilege  of  tearing  ofi^  the 
miscreant's  beard. 

This  discussion  interested  me  highly,  and  gave  me  the 
idea  of  drawing  up  a  statistical  account  of  the  losses 
"which  the- lion  inflicts  on  the  Arabs. 

After  studying  tlie  case  with  particular  attention,  I 
came  to  the  conclusion,  that  in  the  districts  frequented  by 
the  king  of  beasts,  the  extra  tax  he  raises  on  the  tribes  is 
ten  times  heavier  than  the  tribute  they  pay  to  govern- 
ment ;  that  he  kills  or  consumes  a  value  of  five  hundred 
francs  (201.)  per  month  in  cattle  of  all  sorts,  of  six 
thousand  francs  (240/.)  in  the  course  of  the  year,  and  of 
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more  than  two  hundred  thousand  francs  (SOOOZ.)  during 
the  whole  extent  of  his  existence,  his  life  having  upon  an 
average  a  length  of  from  thirty  to  forty  years. 

Each  man  having  reckoned  up  his  losses,  several  accounts 
were  equally  balanced,  which  rendered  the  solution  rather 
difiBcult.  At  last,  an  old  man  all  in  rags  came  forward, 
and  leaning  his  elbow  on  a  long  walking-stick  which  he 
carried  with  him,  exclaimed,  "  To  me  belongs  the  lion's 
beard !  to  me,  who  have  lost  every  thing !  to  me,  who 
have  nothing  left  now  but  this  tattered  burnous,  which  a 
very  beggar  would  refuse  to  Avear!"  And,  so  saying,  he 
exposed  to  the  eyes  of  the  company  the  most  wretched 
state  of  nakedness  and  misery  I  had  ever  seen. 

As  the  Arabs  were  turning  into  ridicule  this  unfortu- 
nate old  man,  because  he  had  lost  but  a  few  heads  of 
cattle,  which  however  were  all  he  possessed,  I  rose  in  my 
turn,  and  said  to  him,  "To you  shall  belong  the  lion's 
beard ;  to  you  will  I  give  it,  if  it  please  God  that  I 
should  kill  him." 

The  old  man  came  up  to  me  as  quick  as  his  old  legs 
would  permit  him ;  and  before  I  could  prevent  him,  he 
began  kissing  my  head,  my  cheeks,  my  shoulders,  and  my 
bands,  saying,  "Ton  will  kill  him,  my  son,  you  will  kill 
him!"  Then  leaning  over  me,  he  whispered  in  my  ear, 
"  Ton  are  a  Eoumi,  but  I  don't  care ;  if  you  can  kill  the 
lion,  I  will  give  you  my  daughter,  and  if  you  like,  I  will 
adopt  you  for  my  own  son." 

I  was  at  first  surprised  at  this  strange  and  offhand 
proposition,  so  contrary  to  all  the  habits  and  principles  of 
the  Mussulmans  ;  and  if  later  I  have  laughed  at  it,  consi- 
dering the  brilliant  position  the  poor  fellow  thought  he  was 
offering  to  me,  I  nevertheless  concluded  that  I  had  taken 
the  right  way,  and  that  the  hatred  of  the  Arabs  would 
fall,  together  with  my  first  lion. 

This  scene  with  the  old  man  made  me  forget  the  "  Who 
knows?"  of  Bou-aziz,  and  I  resolved  that  ere  long  the 
latter  should  himself  entertain  quite  different  feelings 
towards  me. 

Time,  however,  was  getting  on,  and  the  sun  was  now 
sinking  in  the  horizon  :  I  was  therefore  eager  to  act  with- 
out delay,  having  only  obtained  a  three  days'  leave  of 


46  THE    LIFE    ATSD    ADVENTURES 

absence.  I  told  Bou-aziz  to  prepare  for  starting,  and 
■with  the  exception  of  a  few  kind  souls  who  endeavoured 
to  persiiade  me  that  I  had  much  better  return  to  Gruelma, 
the  rest  of  the  Arabs  seemed  very  glad  to  see  us  take  our 
weapons,  and  march  ofi  towards  the  forest. 

As  the  natives  who  possess  a  horse  cannot  understand 
how'  auv  one  can  go  ou  foot  when  he  can  ride,  my  com- 
panion asked  me  if  I  would  have  my  horse.  I  refused, 
however,  convinced  that  he  would  only  be  in  my  way 
instead  of  being  useful.  ^ 

After  following  for  about  an  hour  a  path  which  ran 
through  the  w^ood,  we  came  to  a  high  ridge  which  com- 
manded a  view  of  the  whole  country,  and  led  to  another 
path.  Bou-aziz  told  me  that  this  spot  was  frequented 
by  the  lion,  and  that  from  the  point  ou  w-hicli  we  stood 
we  might  easily  hear  him  roar. 

As  he  used  the  plural  number  ive,  I  declared  to  him 
at  once  that  in  accepting  him  as  a  guide,  I  fully  expected 
him  to  remain  totally  passive,  as  I  desired  no  assistance 
whatever  in  my  enterprise.  Thereupon  he  assured  me 
that  such  was  his  intention,  and  that  when  the  moment 
came,  he  would  allow  me  to  do  my  work  without  trou- 
bling me  in  the  least. 

These  preliminaries  once  settled,  I  loaded  my  gun 
with  deliberation,  and  we  sat  down  on  a  rock  sufiiciently 
high  to  enable  us  to  see  all  the  diiferent  places  frequented 
by  the  lion,  without  getting  away  from  the  favoured 
spot. 

Kight  came  on,  and  we  had  seen  nothing  but  the  Avild 
boars  rooting  up  the  ground  in  the  glades,  the  jackals 
going  about  seeking  prey,  and  the  hares  nibbling  oft*  the 
sprigs  and  sliort  grass  at  the  foot  of  our  rock.  Bou-azizr 
had  expected  that  at  night  we  should  return  to  the  douar, 
and  was  at  first  much  astonished  when  I  expressed  my 
intention  of  remaining  there  till  the  next  day.  He  took 
the  thing,  however,  pretty  Avell,  and  after  leaving  me 
alone  for  two  or  three  hours,  he  returned  with  two  Arabs 
who  brought  us  our  supper. 

I  felt  that  here  was  a  difficulty  wdiich  must  be  settled, 
and  I  told  Bou-aziz,  that  once  for  all  he  was  never  ta 
trouble  himseli  about  my  food,  but  that  every  day  before 


or   JULES    GEEAKD.  47 

starting  we  should  take  in  tlie  hood  of  our  burnous  a 
cake  and  a  handful  of  dates,  a  provision  which  appeared 
to  me  quite  sufficient.  As  for  drink,  we  had  the  streams 
and  fountains  in  which  the  lioa  himself  quenched  &is 
thirst. 

The  men  who  had  brought  tlie  couscoussou,  not  daring 
to  go  back,  as  they  had  come  unarmed,  we  were  obliged 
to  keep  them  with  us  until  morning,  Avhich  arrived  with- 
out our  having  seen  or  heard  any  thing  of  the  lion. 

The  whole  day  was  given  up  to  repose,  and  the  evening 
found  us  at  our  post  of  the  previous  day,  Bou-aziz  and  I ; 
Bou-aziz  a  degree  more  confident,  I  a  degree  more 
reserved. 

"When  night  closed  in,  my  companion  told  mo  that  we 
should  have  more  chance  of  meeting  the  lion  by  beating 
up  the  roads  than  by  remaining  at  the  same  place,  so  we 
started,  following  a  path  which  descended  into  the  valley. 
Tlie  sky  was  calm  and  pure,  the  moon  beautiful  and  clear, 
the  atmosphere  sweet  and  mild,  the  weather  delightful ; 
altogether  it  was  the  very  best  moment  one  could  choose 
for  a  walk.  The  path  being  too  narrow  to  march  two 
abreast,  I  followed  my  guide,  step  by  step,  admiring  the 
beauty  of  the  sky,  and  the  effects  of  the  moonlight  on 
the.  trees  and  rocks. 

All  of  a  sudden  Bou-aziz  turned  round  abruptly,  and 
seizing  me  by  the  arm,  without  a  word,  pulled  me  along 
with  him  fifty  paces  under  the  brushwood.  There  he 
squatted  down  and  obliged  me  to  do  the  same  by  pulling 
with  all  his  might  the  skirts  of  my  burnous. 

Perceiving  that  I  was  about  to  ask  an  explanation : 
"Hush!"  he  mysteriously  v/hispered,  with  a  rather 
alarmed  air,  "  not  a  word,  not  a  movement,  or  we  are 
lost,"  "What!"  said  I  impatiently  and  in  a  loud  voice, 
without  caring  for  his  gestui^es,  "  What's  the  matter ! 
We  were  walking  on  the  lion's  path  in  the  hope  of 
meeting  him,  and  you  drag  me  out  of  that  path  to  hide 
ine  here  !  .  .  .  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  " 

"  It  is  a  sa^a"  (a fog),  said  he ;  "  hold  your  tongue,  or 
we  are  both  dead." 

I  was  utterly  bamboozled  by  this  answer,  which  to  me 
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Tvas  incompreliensible.  My  first  impression  was,  that 
Bou-aziz  had  cauglit  sight  of  the  lion,  and  was  afraid 
that  some  cloud  should  cover  the  moon  at  the  moment 
we  should  meet  him,  which  of  course  would  have  proved 
dangerous.  But  the  moon  was  there  right  over  our 
heads,  lighting  up  the  whole  forest  with  her  silvery  rajs, 
and  as  far  as  my  eye  could  reach,  I  saw  nothing  but  stars 
shining  every  where. 

"  Here  he  comes,"  whispered  my  companion;  "he  has 
heard  us,  and  i&  looking  for  us." 

"  Cock  your  gun  without  any  noise,"  I  replied,  "  and 
do  not  move  until  he  finds  us  out." 

I  then  distinctly  perceived  the  sound  of  several  voices 
muttering,  and  the  noise  of  the  burnous  brushing  past 
the  bushes. 

"But  these  are  men,"  said  I  to  Bou-aziz,  close  to  his 
ear. 

"Tes,  it  is  a  band  of  marauders." 

Judging  by  the  noise  they  made  they  were  at  least 
a  dozen.  I  had  two  shots  to  fire,  Bou-aziz  one  only; 
and  in  spite  of  my  dagger  and  my  sword,  it  seemed 
difficult  to  get  safely  out  of  this  scrape  without  a  bold 
stroke  of  some  kind. 

I  cocked  both  barrels  of  my  gun,  made  sure  of  my 
other  weapons  coming  easily  out  of  the  scabbard,  then  I 
rose,  saying  to  Bou-aziz,  "  Come,  follow  me,  and  let  us 
fall  upon  these  ruffians." 

He  was  up  almost  as  soon  as  me,  and,  throwing  the 
skirts  of  his  burnous  over  his  shoulder,  he  roared  out: 
"  Ah !  sons  of  dogs,  you  don't  know  what  men  are  ? 
"Wait  a  little,  and  you  shall  have  a  lesson." 

These  words  were  no  sooner  out  of  his  mouth,  than 
loud  peajs  of  laughter  issued  from  every  bush,  and  we 
heard  Bou-aziz's  name  and  mine  repeated  on  all  sides. 

"  They  are  my  cousins,"  said  he,  laughing  in  his 
turn  ;  "  they  were,  no  doubt,  taking  a  walk,  and  on  seeing 
us  wished  to  have  a  joke.  Come,  they  may  give  us  some 
news  of  the  lion." 

Every  moment  seemed  to  create  a  new  surprise,  and 
the  reader  will  confess,  that  this  was  certainly  a  very  fit 
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matter  for  serious  reflection.  Were  these  fellows  really 
taking  only  an  ordinary  walk,  or  were  they  not  rather 
a  band  of  regular  assassins  ? 

To  complete  my  astonishment,  when  I  found  myself 
in  the  midst  of  these  men  who  had  just  been  hunting 
us  like  real  game,  I  recognized,  armed  to  the  teeth, 
several  of  the  guests  with  whom  I  had  made  such  a  bad 
dinner  on  tlie  day  of  my  arrival  at  Bou-aziz's,  and  along 
with  them  his  own  brother. 

After  a  good  deal  of  laughing  on  the  mistake  which 
had  taken  place,  they  told  us  that  they  had  heard  the 
douars  situated  on  the  Oued-bou-sousa  make  a  great 
noise,  and  that  the  lion,  no  doubt,  had  passed  his  night 
with  them. 

I  asked  Bou-aziz  to  take  me  thither;  but,  either  be- 
cause he  did  not  like  it,  or  because  the  distance  was  in 
truth  too  great,  he  declined,  assuring  me  that  we  should 
arrive  too  late.  I  then  proposed  th-at  we  should  wait  for 
the  lion  as  he  returned  ;  to  which  he  agreed. 

The  fog, — which  in  Arabic  is  called  sa^a,  and  means 
sometimes  our  fog,  an  inoffensive  vapour,  sometimes  a 
troop  of  armed  men  ; — the  fog,  I  say,  did  us  the  honour  to 
accompany  us  to  the  skirts  of  the  wood,  and  there  left  us 
to  continue  its  nocturnal  ramble. 

As  we  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  wait  patiently  until  day- 
light, with  our  eyes  attentively  bent  on  the  plain,  I  inter- 
rogated my  companion  on  the  adventure  we  had  just  met 
with,  and  the  following  is  what  he  told  me,  on  condition, 
however,  I  should  only  make  iise  of  it  for  my  own  protec- 
tion, and  that  otherwise  I  should  keep  it  to  myself. 

As  I  have,  since  that  time,  seen  all  those  things  over 
and  over  again  with  my  own  eyes,  I  do  not  think  myself 
indiscreet  in  revealing  them  here,  and  perhaps  it  may  be 
useful  to  persons  travelling  through  or  inhabiting  the 
interior  of  French  Africa.  One  thing  is  certain,  that 
this  information  may  be  of  great  use  to  the  officers 
employed  in  Arabian  affairs,  and  to  the  representatives 
of  the  civil  authority  in  Algeria. 

My  companion's  explanation  was  thus  introduced  : — 

"In  your  nation,"  said  Bou-aziz,  "you  love  equally 
the  uew-born  infant,  let  him  be  male  or  female." 

E 
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The  reader  will  excuse  me,  but  sucli  were  my  coni- 
paniou's  expressions. 

"  With  the  Arabs,  there  is  more  rejoicing  for  the  birth. 
of  a  colt  than  for  that  of  a  girl,  -vrhilst  a  male  never  comes 
into  this  world  without  powder  being  burnt  in  his  honour. 
On  him  rest  the  hopes  of  the  father,  of  the  family,  of  the 
douar,  of  the  tribe  ;  he  is  expected  to  be  brave  and  strong, 
and,  if  those  qualities  are  not  very  soon  revealed,  be  finds 
himself  an  object  of  contempt  for  all,  even  for  his  own 
father. 

"  Witb  you,  the  women  gaze  more  particularly  on 
those  who  are  pretty.  Our  women,  on  the  contrary,  com- 
pare the  pretty  man  to  a  female,  and  the  strong  man  to 
the  Hon." 

I  here  observed  to  Bou-aziz  that  these  two  qualities 
might  happen  to  be  united  in  the  same  individual,  par- 
ticularly among  the  Arabs, whose  race  is  generally  hand- 
some ;  and  I  asked  him  if  an  Arabian  woman  could  form 
an  attachment  for  a  man  infirm,  lame,  deformed,  or  muti- 
lated, but  at  the  same  time  extremely  brave. 

His  reply  appeared  to  me  to  comprise  a  good  deal  of 
sound  philosophy. 

"Deformity,"  said  be,  "cannot  be  a  cause  of  repulsion 
for  a  woman,  if  it  be  the  consequence  of  some  encounter 
in  which  the  man  has  proved  what  he  is  worth.  If  it  be 
natural,  she  will  look  down  upon  him  who  is  afflicted  by 
it,  because  she  well  knows  that  God  when  He  created  a 
deformed  being,  never  meant  to  create  a  man." 

Thus,  among  the  Arabs,  the  wretch  who  comes  into 
this  vrorld  crippled  or  deformed,  does  not  strive  to  palli- 
ate the  faults  of  nature  by  qualities  which  he  is  never 
supposed  to  be  capable  of  possessing ;  and  he  forms  a  sort 
of  particular  species,  taking  rank  between  man  and  beast. 
J^ortunately,  liowevei",  for  that  unhappy  class  of  beings, 
it  is  far  from  being  so  numerous  as  it  is  with  us. 

During  twelve  years'  residence  in  Africa,  I  have  met 
■witb  only  one  Arab  hump-backed ;  he  was  taken  about, 
from  tribe  to  tribe,  as  some  curious  animal,  to  the  immense 
delight  of  all  the  children,  who  showered  upon  him  jokes 
and  dates. 

"You  may  conceive,"  continued  Bou-aziz,  "that  our  male 


or   JULES    GEKAED.  51 

Children,  Tvlien  they  become  adults,  make  every  endeavour 
to  conquer  the  esteem  of  men  ;  and  that  of  women,  which  is 
still  more  difficult  to  obtain.  For,  let  me  tell  you,  among  us 
women  are  never  mistaken  about  a  man's  character;  and 
it  is  they  who  raise  or  crush  him  by  their  judgment  and 
opinion. 

"  Formerly,  when  the  tribes  fought  between  themselves, 
or  against  you,  it  was  easy  enough  for  our  young  men  to 
show  their  worth  ;  but  since  our  guns  have  been  consigned 
again  to  their  cases,  what  are  they  to  do  ?  There  are  to 
be  sure  the  fiimily  feuds,  which  at  times  procure  some  of 
them  a  chance  of  proving  that  they  are  men,  by  creeping 
through  the  dark  night,  in  spite  of  all  the  dogs  and  eyes 
on  the  watch,  under  their  enemy's  tent,  and  putting  a 
bullet  through  his  brains ;  a  sort  of  thing  much  more 
difficult  to  accomplish,  and  which  requires  much  more 
courage  than  your  duels  in  broad  daylight. 

"  But  every  one  has  not  the  blood  of  a  father,  of  a  bro- 
ther, or  some  near  relation,  to  revenge ;  and  there  is 
nothing  left  for  a  man  to  prove  that  he  really  deserves 
the  name,  but  love  adventures,  or  deeds  of  plunder. 

"As  the  brave  man  may  be  ever  sure  of  the  wife  who 
is  proud  of  him  ;  so  he  who  has  done  nothing  to  prove 
what  he  is  worth,  is  reputed  to  be  worth  nothing  at  all ; 
and  his  wife  will  take  a  peculiar  satisfaction  in  outwitting 
him.  In  acting  thus,  the  wife  does  not  think  she  does 
wrong,  nor  does  public  opinion  accuse  her. 

"  After  being  married  by  her  parents  to  a  man  whom 
she  did  not  know,  she  has  no  sooner  found  outxthat 
he  is  a  cov/ard,  than  she  thinks  of  getting  rid  of  him. 

"  It  sometimes  happens  that  the  wife  herself  will 
accept  the  charge  of  destroying  her  husband,  and  wiU 
knock  him  on  the  head  during  his  sleep,  or-  destroy  him 
with  poison." 

But  here  I  must  stop,  for  I  already  he£\r  tlie  reader 
exclaim,  "And  the  law, — what  is  the  law  about  in  a 
country  where  killing  and  poisoning  are  thus  carried  on 
daily?'" 

The  law  is  this  :  When  a  man  is  murdered  by  the 
dagger,  by  fire,  or  by  poison,  the  accused  is  brought 
£2 
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before  a  court-martial,  which  condemns  him  to  death  or 
to  hard  labour.  Or,  he  may  be  allowed  to  pay  the  price 
of  blood,  called  dyah  by  the  Arabs,  and  which  is  a  thou- 
sand francs  (40?.)  for  a  man,  and  five  hundred  francs  for 
a  woman,  thus  murdered.  A  fine  representing  one  half 
of  the  dyah  is  besides  imposed  upon  him  who  is  found 
guilty. 

The  murderer  is  brought  before  the  court-martial  only 
when  the  aftair  has  been  duly  reported  and  investigated 
by  the  Arabian  office,  and  when  sufficient  proofs  have 
been  found  to  ensure  a  condemnation.  Should  the  proofs 
not  be  found  clear  enough,  the  parents  of  the  dead  man 
accept  the  price  of  blood,  and  thereby  relinquish  all 
intention  of  revenge. 

As  it  often  happens,  however,  that  a  man  is  killed 
without  its  being  possible  to  discover,  or  even  to  suspect 
his  murderer,  the  whole  tribe  is  then  responsible  for 
the  crime,  and  pays  the  fine  and  the  dyah. 

This  measure,  generally  adopted  throughout  Algeria^ 
has  produced  excellent  results,  especially  for  the  security 
of  travellers.  It  has,  moreover,  brought  about  the  disco- 
very of  many  a  murder,  the  authors  of  which  would  other- 
wise have  remained  vmknown,  and  therefore  unpunished. 

What  I  have  just  said  about  the  law  in  force  against 
assassination  only  concerns  the  tribes  established  on  the 
territory  subject  to  military  authority.  Our  civil  tri- 
bunals apply  the  French  laws  to  the  natives  placed 
under  their  jurisdiction,  but  their  circle  is  so  limited  as 
yet,  that  I  consider  it  useless  to  mention  them  except  as 
a  term  of  comparison. 

Here  it  may  be  asked,  Is  it  preferable  to  keep  up  among 
the  Arabs  the  application  of  tlie  law  which  we  found  in 
vigour  ambug  them,  or  to  introduce  the  law  used  in  our 
own  country  ?  This  is  a  serious  and  delicate  question, 
the  solution  of  which  may  be  of  a  great  weight  in  the 
moral  conquest  of  Algeria.  But  there  are  so  many 
things  to  say  on  this  important  subject,  that  I  should  be 
afraid  to  weary  the  reader's  patience  by  insisting  any 
longer  upon  it.  I  will,  therefore,  abandon  this  semi- 
political  question  to   those   whom  it  more   particularly 
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concerns,  but  not  witliout  saying  a  few  words  on  another 
point  which  appears  to  me  of  great  importance. 

I  refer  to  the  difficulties  which  must  necessarily  attend 
in  Algeria  the  repression  of  crimes,  and  offences  against 
person  and  property. 

And,  indeed,  in  the  midst  of  a  wandering  population, 
who  change  their  habitation  as  we  change  our  coats,  how 
is  it  possible  to  conduct  successfully  and  rapidly  a  crim- 
inal cause,  when  the  origin  and  conclusion  of  the  affair 
have  taken  place  amongst  people  whose  habits,  customs, 
and  language,  are  so  very  little  known  to  us  ? 

Government  should  strictly  require  from  the  public 
functionaries  intrusted  with  important  duties  in  Algeria, 
an  exact  knowledge  of  the  language,  and  a  serious  study 
of  the  habits,  customs,  and  manners  of  the  Arab,  at 
home,  and  under  his  tent ;  and  this  measure  ought  to  be 
extended  particularly  to  the  civil  and  military  functionaries, 
who  by  their  positions  are  chiefly  called  upon  to  serve  as 
a  medium  between  the  superior  authority  and  the  sur- 
rounding populations.  I  ought  to  add,  however,  that  in 
those  two  branches  of  administration,  we  possess  men, 
who  after  a  long  residence  in  Africa,  and  deep  study, 
have  already  acquired  so  much,  that  they  have  indeed 
very  little  left  to  learn. 

After  this  digression,  I  return  to  Bou-aziz  and  the 
fog,  about  which  he  had  not  yet  given  me  the  promised 
explanation. 

"  When  our  young  men,"  he  continued,  "  have  in  view 
neither  death  nor  marriage,  they  form  a  fog  and  march 
out  seeking  adventures." 

"But  yet,"  I  asked,  "where  after  all  do  they  go? — 
"Where  were  your  brother  and  his  cousins  going  this 
evening,  for  instance  ?  " 

"  My  brother  and  my  cousins  ? — Well,  I  cannot  exactly 
tell  where  they  were  going,  but  the  fact  is  they  seldom 
come  home  empty-handed." 

After  a  good  deal  of  shuffling  and  hesitation,  I  found 
out  at  last  that  the  young  men  who  thus  marched  out  at 
night  seeking  adventures  were  simply  robbers  and  assas- 
sins ; — robbers,  because  they  carried  off  by  stealth,  and 
sometimes  by  force,  the  cattle  of  the  douars  which  they 


54  THE    LIFE    AND    ADTENTUEES 

passed  on  their  road ;  and  assassins,  because  tliey  killed 
not  only  those  who  defended  their  property,  but  also 
their  own  equals  whenever  they  came  across  their  path. 
In  short,  according  to  the  account  of  Bou-aziz,  an  Arab 
■who  had  not  killed  at  least  one  man  in  his  life,  enjoyed 
no  consideration  whatever. 

Once  upon  this  ground,  my  companion  felt  quite  at 
home,  and  at  length  confided  to  me  a  part  of  his  own  his- 
tory ;  viz.  that  after  losing  all  his  flocks  in  a  raz::ia,  he 
had  recruited  his  fortune  by  pillaging  right  and  left,  and 
sometimes  by  killing. 

In  the  meantime  the  day  was  beginning  to  dawn,  and 
no  lion  appeared. 

Oh !  ye,  my  brother  hunters,  why  were  you  not  there 
with  me,  placed  along  the  skirts  of  this  forest,  into  which 
I  could  see  animals  and  game  of  every  description  return- 
ing, after  passing  their  night  in  the  plain  ?  From  the 
dawn  until  the  actual  rising  of  the  sun  it  was  one  con- 
tinual and  tranquil  procession,  as  if  man,  that  inveterate 
enemy  of  all  animals,  had  never  existed. 

Bou-aziz,  accustomed  to  this  sight,  paid  not  the  small- 
est attention  to  it ;  only  on  perceiving  the  wild  boars 
enter  the  wood  without  fear,  he  foretold  that  the  lion 
would  not  come.  As  soon  as  the  sun  showed  his  red 
disk  in  the  horizon  we  rose  to  return  to  the  douar. 

After  I  had  taken  a  few  hours'  rest,  I  expressed  a 
desire  to  visit  the  resorts  of  the  lion,  partly  in  hopes  of 
meeting  him,  and  partly  in  order  to  get  tlioroughly 
acquainted  with  the  private  habits  of  the  monarch.  Bou- 
aziz,  after  much  trouble,  consented  to  accompany  me 
with  a  dozen  of  his  men. 

To  see  these  Arabs  make  their  preparations  one  would 
have  thought  they  were  going  out  to  battle,  which  made 
me  suspect  that  the  lion's  abode,  notwithstanding  the 
absence  of  guards,  is  not  one  of  those  which  are  easily 
approached. 

It  may  be  interesting  to  the  reader  to  have  a  short 
description  of  what  the  natives  call  their  fightiug-gear. 

Ton  know — or  you  know  not — that  the  Arab's  full 
dress  is  composed  of  a  long  shirt  descending  far  below 
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the  knee,  without  any  collai',  and  witli  very  broad  sleeves. 
Over  this  a  ha'ik,  made  of  wool  or  silk,  envelops  the 
waist,  chest,  and  head,  which  it  covers  with  its  uunierous 
folds,  and  upon  which  it  is  made  fast  by  a  camel's-hair 
rope,  white  or  brown,  making  from  five  to  ten  rounds. 
Above  all  this  are  placed  two  or  three  burnons,  which 
complete  the  national  dress.  The  shoes,  .which  are  by 
no  means  considered  necessary,  only  cover  the  sole  and 
sides  of  the  foot  of  the  pedestrian  ;  the  horseman  wears 
a  sort  of  red  raaroqnin  boot,  called  tliemaqties. 

When  an  Arab  prepares  for  some  excursion  or  adven- 
ture in  which  he  may  have  to  fight  on  foot,  he  forthwith 
pulls  off  his  shoes,  or  boots  if  he  has  such ;  he  then 
strips  himself  of  the  burnous,  which  might  impede  his 
movements ;  of  his  haik,  which  might  be  torn ;  and  of 
the  camel's  rope,  with  which  he  might  be  strangled.  All 
he  retains  is  a  red  cap  to  protect  his  head,  and  his  shirt, 
which  he  tucks  up  above  the  knee  by  means  of  a  leather 
belt  strapped  round  his  waist; — the  shirt-sleeves,  which 
might  be  ti'oublesome  on  account  of  their  great  breadth, 
being  gathered  over  the  shoulders  and  tied  behind  the 
back.  If  you  add  to  all  this  a  cartridge-box  suspended 
on  one  side,  a  yatagan  on  the  other,  one  or  two  pistols 
slung  behind  the  back,  and  a  gun  six  feet  long  carried  in 
the  hand,  you  will  have  a  tolerable  idea  of  the  fighting- 
gear  in  use  among  the  native  Algerians. 

There  is,  however,  another  kind  of  accoutrement ; — that 
of  the  professional  robber, who  pursues  his  calling  either 
singly  or  with  only  one  companion.  These  gentlemen, 
with  a  view  to  appear  moi^e  inoften^^ive  in  case  of  surprise, 
leave  their  guns  at  home,  and  fix  round  their  bodies^ 
below  their  shirts,  a  complete  little  arsenal,  not  the  less 
dangerous  because  it  is  invisible. 

It  was  then  in  the  middle  of  a  dozen  of  fellows  thus 
equipped  that  I  ai'rived  near  one  of  the  lion's  resorts. 
Here  I  expected  to  find  rocks,  dens,  and  caverns  ;  instead 
of  which  I  saw  nothing  but  trees  all  around.  And  yet, 
on  comparing  this  spot,  generally  called  the  lion's  garden, 
Avith  the  other  parts  of  the  forest,  I  easily  conceived  why 
the  lord  and  master  of  all  around  had  selected  it  for  his 
abode. 
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It  was  a  magnificent  cluster  of  wild  olive-trees,  planted 
so  very  close  as  to  seem  to  spring  from  one  and  the  same 
root,  the  foliage  of  which,  with  its  dark  tinge,  contrasted 
well  with  the  light  green  of  the  forest,  and  spread  over 
the  whole  cluster  of  wood  a  certain  sombre  aspect  which 
inspired  feelings  of  awe. 

IJp  to  this  time  my  companions  had  kept  close  around 
me,  but  on  reaching  the  skirts  of  the  trees  they  held  back. 
Three  of  them  were  altogether  missing,  and  had  preferred 
exposing  themselves  to  the  gibes  of  their  companions, 
rather  than  run  the  chance  of  incurring  the  lion's  dis- 
pleasure. 

The  countenances  of  those  who  remained  were  consi- 
derably abashed,  a:.d  their  attitude  more  than  doubtful ; 
but  I  cared  little  for  this,  having  resolved,  to  say  the 
truth,  to  depend  solely  upon  myself.  Nevertheless,  as  I 
advanced,  not  without  difficulty,  under  this  obscure  vault, 
the  ground  of  which  was  covered  with  the  lion's  spoor, 
my  heart  began  to  beat  louder  and  quicker.  Every 
moment  too  I  was  stopped  by  some  hand  pulling  me, 
now  by  an  arm,  now  by  a  leg,  while  at  the  same  time  I 
was  addressed  by  some  quakiog  voice,  saying,  "  Go  slowly, 
take  care  of  yourself ;"  and  whenever  1  happened  to  look 
round,  I  belield  a  set  of  faces  convulsed  with  terror.  I 
confess  that  I  wished  my  guides  far  enough  off,  and  was 
delighted  to  find  a  small  glade  where  I  could  command 
them  to  halt. 

The  grass  of  the  glade  in  which  we  now  were  was 
levelled  and  crushed  in  several  places  by  the  fresh  spoor 
of  the  lion.  It  was  there,  in  fact,  that  on  leaving  his 
private  apartments  he  came  to  dress  and  clean  himself,  as 
the  cats  do,  and  await  the  evening  twilight,  before  an- 
nouncing to  the  douars  of  the  plain  that  he  meant  to 
descend  and  pay  them  a  visit. 

I  had  much  trouble  in  persuading  the  Arabs  to  remain 
in  this  place,  and  had  it  not  been  for  shame,  I  am  con- 
vinced they  would  have  retraced  their  steps,  and  gone 
home  immediately.  Bou-aziz,  however,  particularly  insisted 
upon  remaining,  and  as  he  spoke  in  a  way  which  con- 
vinced me  that  it  was  not  a  matter  of  mere  words,  I  con- 
sented to  proceed  with  him. 
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Not  far  from  tlie  glade,  and  still  under  the  dark  arch, 
formed  by  the  olive-trees,  I  found  some  dozen  chambers, 
which  the  lion  had  arranged  for  himself,  so  as  to  occupy 
sometimes  one,  sometimes  another,  according  to  his  fancy. 
Every  sort  of  herb,  root,  or  leaves  were  carefully  brushed 
away,  and  so  was  the  smallest  stone  which  might  have 
prevented  his  lordship  from  slumbering  at  his  ease.  The 
space  between  these  various  chambers  was  covered  with  the 
barJi  of  trees,  which  the  lion  had  torn  off  as  a  pastime,  or 
in  order  to  sharpen  his  claws. 

AVhile  I  was  carefully  examining  every  interior  detail 
of  the  palace  of  this  shaggy  monarch,  my  attention  was 
attracted  by  a  noise  of  crackling  branches,  and  a  sort  of 
rumbling  sound;  a  pretty  good  intimation  that  the  lion's 
roar  was  just  about  to  begin.  My  companion  had  come 
close  to  me,  asking  me  if  I  had  heard  any  thing,  and 
adding  in  a  pitiful  and  ludicrous  tone,  "  The  master  per- 
haps will  not  be  much  pleased  to  find  us  here  in  his  own 
dwelling,  like  a  set  of  thieves!" 

"No  matter,"  said  I;  "pleased  or  not,  let  him  only 
make  his  appearance." 

"We  shad^soon  see,"  he  replied  with  a  deep  sigh,  and 
creeping  still  closer  to  me. 

Meantime  the  branches  kept  on  crackling,  and  the 
noise  seemed  gradually  to  approach  lis.  All  of  a  sudden 
I  saw  Bou-aziz  lean  one  ear  on  the  ground,  as  if  to  listen, 
and  then  jump  up  almost  immediately,  with  satisfaction 
depicted  on  his  countenance. 

"It  is  not  the  lion,"  he  said,  laughing,  "but  the  fire 
our  friends  have  lighted  by  way  of  precaution,  in' the 
neighbouring  glade." 

Indeed  the  flames  soon  invaded  the  whole  precincts,  and 
in  a  little  while  we  might  have  been  roasted  alive  through 
the  folly  of  those  cowards,  who  had  decamped  without 
even  warning  us  of  what  they  had  done. 

As  it  was  too  late  to  go  and  visit  other  resorts,  we 
waited  for  nightfall  near  a  fountain,  where  the  lion  was 
accustomed  to  drink.  Finding  that  by  midnight  he  had  not 
yet  appeared,  we  then  repaired  to  the  plain,  wliere  the 
Arabs  and  the  dogs  of  the  douars  were  assembled. 

The  moment  we  reached  the   edge  of  the  wood  the 
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report  of  a  gun  was  heard,  and  sevei-al  balls  whizzed  past 
us.  This  we  found  proceeded  from  the  tent  of  the  guard 
of  tlie  pits  for  preserving  grain,  at  the  entrauce  of  the 
wood,  who  had  taken  us  for  robbers  ;  and,  as  if  this  shot 
had  been  a  signal,  it  was  repeated  by  every  douar  in  the 
plain,  no  doubt  to  show  that  they  were  not  asleep. 

This  night  passed  like  the  preceding  ones,  with- 
out any  other  incident  than  the  one  I  have  just  men- 
tioned. 

Next  morning  I  did  not  lie  down  as  usual,  but  mounted 
my  horse  to  return  to  the  camp,  where  my  very  first  care 
was  to  solicit  fresh  leave  of  absence,  a  little  more  protracted 
than  the  first. 

I  had  a  good  deal  of  difficulty  in  obtaining  it,  on 
account  of  my  last  excursion  having  produced  no  result 
that  could  fairly  warrant  a  second  absence.  Eventually, 
however,  I  succeeded,  and  after  two  or  three  days'  rest, 
I  started  again  with  Bou-aziz,  who  was  now  full  of  confi- 
dence, and  repeated  to  all  who  cared  to  hear  him,  that  the 
lion  was  decidedly  afraid  of  me,  since  he  did  not  ventvu'o 
to  roar  any  more. 

When  we  passed  aloug  before  the  douars,  groups  of 
Arabs  rushed  out  at  full  speed,  entreating  tliat  I  would 
tarry  a  moment  to  listen  to  the  recital  of  the  lion's 
misdeeds  during  the  last  few  days. 

To  hear  those  people  talk,  as  well  as  those  who  re- 
ceived us  in  the  evening,  we  had  but  to  march  out  to 
find  ourselves  in  the  very  presence  of  the  enemy.  The 
day  before,  we  were  told,  he  had  roared  before  sunset,  and 
had  actually  come  to  drink  at  a  fountain  situated  within 
gunshot  of  tlie  douar,  putting  to  fiiglit  the  women  who 
were  employed  in  drawing  water. 

At  five  o'clock  we  arrived  near  tlie  spot  where  the 
lion  had  roared  on  the  previous  evening;  but  the  sun 
went  down,  and  night  closed  in  without  our  having  the 
good  fortune  to  hear  him.  This  made  Bou-aziz  repeat 
afresh,  "  that  certainly  God  had  gifted  me  witli  the  power 
of  intimidating  the  lion,  and  that  I  should  assuredly  kill 
him  like  a  dog  at  the  very  first  encounter!" 

The  whole  night  was  passed  in  marches  and  counter- 
marches which  brought  p.either  incident  nor  result,  after 
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•whicli  we  returned  at  dawn  of  day  to  the  tent  where  we 
had  left  our  horses. 

I  now  for  the  first  time  perceived  some  signs  of  respect 
towards  me  among  the  Arabs.  Among  other  tokens  the 
master  of  the  tent  seeing  that  I  was  disposed  to  rest, 
turned  out  all  the  other  inmates,  and  took  every  precau- 
tion to  prevent  my  sleep  being  interrupted. 

I  should  certainly  have  wished  these  attentions  to 
be  the  consequence  of  gratitude  justified  by  deeds  actually 
accomplished  ;  but  since  tliese  people  decidedly  believed 
me  to  be  gifted  with  a  supernatural  power,  I  concluded 
that  after  all,  if  the  end  warranted  their  belief,  I  could 
not  take  to  myself  all  the  honour  of  the  success,  but 
that  I  should  be  bound  also  to  believe,  not  so  much  ia 
my  own  power  to  intimidate  the  lion,  as  in  a  mysterious 
Protection,  without  which  one  is  but  halfway  up  to  the 
maric  in  circumstances  of  real  difficidty. 

On  awaking  I  saw  around  me  a  crowd  of  Arabs,  all 
squatted  down  and  in  perfect  silence.  They  had  in  fact 
entered  and  seated  themselves  so  quietly  and  with  so 
many  precautions  for  fear  of  awaking  me,  that  I  had 
not  heard  the  slightest  sound.  The  moment  I  sat 
upright  one  of  them  stepped  forward  with  a  most  me- 
lancholy look,  and  began  screaming  at  the  top  of  his 
voice  : 

"  CJiera  AlJali  !  cliera  Allah  .'"  justice  of  God  !  justice  of 
God !  and  thirty  voices  in  the  group  repeated  in  the 
same  note,  "cliera  Allah!  chera  Allah!" 

"Come,  come,  explain  yourself!"  cried  I,  annoyed  by 
this  unmusical  concert,  "  and  tell  me  at  once  wlrat  brings 
you  here." 

They  all  stopped  at  one  time  ;  and  the  fellow  who  had 
first  advanced  spoke  as  follows  : 

"  In  the  name  of  God  listen  to  me  ; — listen  to  the  com- 
plaint I  bring  before  you,  and  render  me  justice  if  you 
find  that  right  is  on  my  side. 

"  I  had  a  mare  for  which  I  had  been  offered  ten  female 
camels ;  I  refused  them,  because  I  loved  that  mare  like 
my  own  eyes.  Yesterday  I  took  her  to  the  river  in  the 
afternoon  to  bathe  her.  Coming  out  of  the  water,  I 
placed  her  in  the  shade  on  the  skirts  of  the  wood  at  fifty 
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paces  from  the  rivulet,  to  wliicli  I  returned  to  perform 
my  ablutions  and  say  my  prayers. 

"  I  thought  I  heard  my  mare  rolling  herself  about, 
but  as  it  was  lier  habit  I  paid  no  attention  to  it,  thinking 
that  I  should  only  have  the  trouble  to  wash  her  over 
again.  But  just  as  I  was  preparing  to  climb  the  bank 
I  heard  a  trampling  over  me,  and  as  the  steps  were  heavy, 
I  supposed  it  must  be  my  mare. 

"  liaising  my  head  I  saw — my  blood  freezes,  and  my 
heart  trembles  only  to  think  of  it — I  saw  the  lion  staring 
at  me,  laughing. 

"'My  mare!'  I  screamed  out  to  him,  while  at  the 
same  time  I  dashed  water  into  his  face,  which  seemed  to 
amuse  him.  Perceiving  tlien  that  he  was  actually  mak- 
ing a  fool  of  me,  and  forgetful  of  all  personal  fear,  I  began 
to  pick  up  stones  and  throw  them  at  him.  Upon  this 
he  quietly  lay  down  to  show  me  how  little  he  cared  about 
my  displeasure. 

"  I  then  lost  all  command  of  myself,  and  hastening  a 
little  lower  down  the  stream,  I  ran  madly  along  the  bank. 
My  first  look  was  for  my  poor  mare :  she  was  stretched 
lifeless  luider  a  tree  amidst  a  pool  of  blood,  and  when  I 
attempted  to  go  near  her,  the  lion,  who  followed  me  with 
liis  eyes,  rose  and  sprang  furiously  towards  me,  roaring 
like  thunder. 

"  I  was  fortunately  close  to  the  rivulet ;  and  making 
one  bound  I  dived  into  the  very  deepest  part.  On  com- 
ing to  the  surface  of  the  water  again  I  saw  the  lion 
stretched  on  the  bank  drinking  away,  but  without  losing 
eight  of  me  for  a  moment. 

"  '  May  that  water  poison  you,  you  pagan  and  son  of  a 
pagan,'  said  I  to  him,  making  for  the  other  bank;  'and 
may  you  burst  before  tilling  your  greedy  stomach  with 
my  precious  property.' 

"  The  lion  paid  not  the  slightest  attention  to  my  w^ords, 
nor  did  he  condescend  to  move  when  I  got  out  of  the 
water ;  and  as  long  as  I  could  see  him  while  I  was  run- 
ning away  at  full  speed,  he  was  still  quietly  drinking  on. 
The  monster's  stomach  is  truly  a  sea,  a  regular  sea, 
capable  of  drying  up  our  rivers,  and  of  swallowing  down 
all  the  Mussulmans  with  their  flocks  and  cattle. 
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"  See,  then,"  concluded  the  man,  "if  my  complaint  is  not 
■well-founded,  and  if  I  have  not  a  right  to  come  and  de- 
mand justice." 

'■'■  Chera  Allah!  chera  Allah!"  repeated  his  com- 
panions ;  "  we  have  no  longer  rest,  nor  sleep,  nor  any- 
more security.  It  will  be  enough  for  you  to  come  to  us 
to  make  him  disappear ;  and  what  he  used  to  devour  we 
will  give  to  you,  so  that  peace  may  remain  with  us." 

"  It  was  evident  from  this,  that  the  notion  of  the  in- 
timidation I  was  supposed  to  exercise  over  the  lion,  had 
begun  to  spread  every  where.  I  tried  to  make  these  good 
people  understand  that,  if  the  lion  had  not  roared  during 
the  previous  nights  when  I  was  pursuing  him,  it  was  a 
pure  matter  of  caprice  ;  and  that  if  he  returned  after  my 
departure,  it  was  only  because  he  chose  to  do  so.  But 
what  power  can  the  most  clear  and  palpable  truth  exert 
against  superstition,  among  people  so  ignorant  and  so 
credulous  as  the  Arabs  ?  All  my  reasoning  could  not 
shake  their  conviction ;  and  at  last  a  savatit  who  happened 
to  be  present,  and  whom  I  recognized  as  such  by  his  pure 
and  correct  diction,  by  the  beads  he  was  rolling  through 
his  clean  white  fingers,  and  by  his  important  air,  said 
to  me : 

"  A  long  time  past,  they  spoke  to  us  about  a  Eoman  who 
professed  to  be  able  to  kill  the  lion ;  and  they  talked  to  us 
about  his  night-watches  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Guelma, 
As  long  as  he  remained  far  from  us,  and  acted  like  the 
Arabs,  we  laughed  at  him: — pardon  us  this  momentary 
doubt.  It  was  because  we  know  both  lion  and  man  ;  we 
know  that  the  prophet  said,  '  God  has  given  to  man  the 
strength  of  a  man,  and  to  the  lion  the  strength  of  fort): 
men,  that  he  may  keep  the  latter  in  mind,  lest  they 
should  happen  to  forget  it,  that  all  comes  from  God  and 
returns  to  God.''  Later,  when  we  heard  that  this  Eoraan 
was  amongst  us,  seeking  the  lion  without  any  watch-hole, 
without  shelter,  and  eye  against  eye,  we  considered  him  a 
dead  man ;  and  we  feared  that  his  brethren  should  make 
us  pay  dear  for  the  price  of  his  blood.  Then  we  went 
and  consulted  a  marabout  who  knows  all,  and  this  mara- 
bout said  to  us,  '  God  is  great,  and  can  do  all  He  pleases. 
This  man  you  speak  of  is  not  a  Roman,  but  a  servant  of 
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God ;  and  since  he  seeks  the  lion  eye  against  eye,  it  sho-^s 
that  his  heart  is  of  steel,  aud  his  glance  of  fire.  God 
made  him  such  to  bend  the  heads  of  the  proud  men,  "who 
believe  that  tlieir  strength  is  in  themselves. 

"  '  The  lion  will  flee  from  the  presence  of  this  man,  as 
you  flee  from  the  presence  of  the  lion ;  but,  let  him  do 
what  he  will,  he  will  die  by  his  fortunate  hand,  and  he 
will  not  he  his  only  victim.  Seek  that  man,  he  will  bring 
you  peace ;  kiss  his  hand,  it  will  protect  you ;  load  hiui 
with  presents,  you  will  gain  by  it ;  and  thank  God  for 
sending  you  a  deliverer,  whom  He  has  chosen  from  the 
midst  of  the  worlds.     Amen.' 

"Thus  spoke  the  marabout;  and  you  have  given  a 
sanction  to  his  words  in  putting  to  flight  the  lion  by 
your  very  presence. 

"  But  we  are  all  the  sons  of  Adam ;  and  it  would  not 
be  just  that  one  tribe  alone  should  enjoy  the  blessings  of 
peace,  while  the  others  are  suftering  and  come  to  claim 
your  assistance.  Be  pleased,  therefore,  to  come  with  us 
to  our  douar,  where  every  one,  great  and  small,  old  and 
young,  are  awaiting  you  ;  for  they  said  to  us  as  we  were 
departing,  '  Above  all  things  return  not  without  him.'  " 

"I  will  accompany  you,"  said  I,  rising;  "the  only 
thing  I  ask  of  you  is  to  let  me  see  the  lion  before  eight 
days,  which  is  the  term  fixed  for  my  return  to  the 
camp." 

They  promised  me  wonders  as  the  result  of  my  expe- 
dition, and  I  set  off"  once  more  with  a  heart  full  of  hope 
and  confidence.  The  country  I  was  going  to  explore 
was  that  of  El-archioua,  situated  between  two  rivers,  the 
Oued-bou-sousa  and  the  Oued-aliah,  the  general  aspect 
of  which  was  similar  to  that  already  described. 

On  my  arrival  I  was  received  with  open  arms,  and  the 
reins  of  my  horse  were  literally  torn  from  my  hands  by  a 
noisy  and  eager  multitude  of  people  contending  for  the 
honour,  or  rather  the  advantage,  of  possessing  me.  I 
naturally  gave  the  preference  to  the  Ai'ab  whose  mare 
the  lion  had  devoured. 

But  if  these  men  were  full  of  joy  and  enthusiasm,  such 
such  was  not  the  case  with  my  host's  wives,  nor  with 
their  neighbours,  who,  under  a  thousand  pretences,  came 
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to  look  at  me  tlirougli  the  tent.  Indeed,  more  than  once 
my  attentive  ear  was  most  disagreeably  annoyed  by  the 
epithet  of  Boumi,  which  I  hoped  had  been  laid  aside  for 
ever. 

If  it  happened  that  some  of  these  ladies  said  compas- 
sionately aaiong  themselves,  "  Poor  young  man,  they  will 
have  him  devoured!"  others  tooli  no  trouble  to  dis- 
guise their  displeasure  at  the  presence  of  a  Nazarene 
among  them.  This  obstinate  aversion  of  the  women 
ought  to  have  been  a  matter  of  indifference  to  me,  since 
I  had  in  my  favour  the  good  opinion  of  the  men ;  but 
yet  I  would  gladly  have  seen  them  less  hostile  to  me,  and 
less  prejudiced  against  my  nation  and  my  religion. 

Convinced  that,  when  through  my  means  they  should 
be  able  to  see  and  touch  with  impunity  the  lion, — that 
enemy  who  was  still  more  terrible  to  them  than  to  the 
men,  their  feelings  towards  me  would  speedily  alter,  I 
resolved  to  hasten  that  moment  as  much  as  possible. 

I  therefore  declared  to  Bou-aziz  that  my  intention  was 
to  start  in  an  hour,  and  to  spend  in  the  forest  the  whole 
seven  days  which  still  remained,  unless  some  fortunate 
encounter  should  terminate  the  expedition  sooner.  As 
my  companion  was  very  anxious  about  the  manner  in 
which  we  should  live  in  the  forest,  I  observed  to  him  tliat 
there  was  no  lack  of  douars  on  its  skirts ;  and  that  if  the 
cake  seemed  to  him  rather  too  dry,  he  should  be  quite  at 
liberty  to  go  and  take  his  meals  there  every  day.  This 
observation  seemed  to  give  him  much  pleasure,  and  he 
prepared  to  follow  me  in  company  with  my  host. 

I  here  witnessed  a  somewhat  curious  domestic  scene 
between  the  latter  and  the  women,  all  of  whom  were 
strongly  opposed  to  his  joining  our  party. 

At  the  moment  when,  seated  before  me,  he  was  gravely 
drawing  his  gun  out  of  its  sheath,  one  of  his  wives 
sprang  like  a  panther  from  the  room  reserved  to  the 
women,  and  before  he  could  even  suspect  what  had  made 
her  so  far  forget  the  most  sacred  customs  of  his  country, 
she  had  disappeared  again,  carrying  off  the  gun  which 
she  had  suddenly  plucked  out  of  his  hands. 

The  husband  glanced  at  me  to  see  what  I  thought  of 
this  sally ;  but  I  pretended  to  have  seen  nothing  and 
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■svent  on  with  my  preparations.  He  then  got  up,  and 
raising  the  drapery  which  separated  tlie  two  apartments, 
entered  the  women's  room,  where  a  sharp  dialogue  soon 
took  pLace  between  them. 

The  husband  would  have  back  his  gun ;  but  the  little 
woman  was  firm,  and  refused,  saying,  "  Are  you  mad  ? 
If  that  dog  of  a  Christian,  who  has  neither  wife,  nor 
mother,  nor  ftunily,  chooses  to  get  himself  devoured,  well 
and  good;  but  you — you  shall  not  go."  (I  should  add 
here,  that  the  Arabs  who  do  not  frequent  our  towns, 
generally  believe  that  the  French  who  come  to  their 
country  are  a  set  of  wandering  wx'etches  without  home  or 
family.) 

"  But  you  know  he  is  going  to  revenge  me,"  said  the 
husband,  "  by  shooting  the  lion  who  destroyed  my  darling 
mare." 

"Ah!  his  darling  mare!"  repeated  several  of  the 
women  ;  "  his  darling  mare  !  Very  true  ;  he  is  right  in 
wishing  to  avenge  her  ;  since  he  loved  her  better  than  us, 
better  than  his  children,  and  since  he  has  lost  every 
thing  in  losing  her." 

"  Will  ye  be  silent,  ye  daughters  of  hounds  !  "  cried 
the  man  in  a  passion,  "  and  let  me  depart  in  peace  ?" 

"  Well !  be  off  with  you,"  cried  all  the  women  in 
a  chorus,  "  and  may  the  lion  know  you  again  !" 

Three  or  four  heavy  blows, — a  correction  more  effica- 
cious than  words, — were  the  husband's  sole  reply,  and  he 
reappeared  in  the  room  where  I  was  waiting  for  him, 
holding  his  gun  in  one  hand,  and  a  stout  cudgel  in  the 
other.  The  measure  certainly  proved  successful ;  for,  up 
to  the  moment  when  we  left  the  tent,  I  heard  nothing 
in  the  side  chamber  but  whisperings  and  smothered  tears. 

In  an  hour  we  were  in  the  open  forest,  waiting  for 
the  time  when  it  might  please  the  lion  to  appear.  The 
night  had  closed  in,  and  we  were  about  to  begin  beating 
up  the  roads  which  skirted  the  wood,  when  we  were  sud- 
denly stopped  by  a  distant  roar. 

"  It  comes  from  Bou-sousa,"  said  Bou-aziz,  "  in  the 
very  district  where  we  watched  for  him  yesterday." 

It  was  two  hours'  walk  thither  from  the  point  at  which 
we  stood,  and  I  immediately  informed  my  companions 
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that  it  was  my  intention  to  proceed  thither,  with  them 
or  without  them.  They  observed  that  we  shoukl  have 
two  rivers  to  cross  on  our  way,  but  on  my  replying  that 
there  was  no  difficulty  on  that  account,  as  they  would 
have  nothing  to  do  but  to  lift  up  their  shirts,  they 
acquiesced,  and  we  started  off  at  once,  at  a  round  pace; 

On  reaching  the  first  ford,  my  guides  oflered  their  ser- 
vices to  pull  ofi"  my  heavy  boots  and  trousers.  I  thanked 
them  for  their  attention,  but  showed  them  the  way  across 
by  stepping  before  them  into  the  water,  which,  at  the 
deepest  part,  reached  up  to  my  armpits. 

"  That  devil  of  a  man,"  said  the  proprietor  of  the  mare, 
as  he  was  getting  out  of  the  river  at  the  opposite  side, 
"is  in  a  fair  way  to  drown  us  to-night  like  dogs." 

"Tour  wives  were  right  in  wishing  to  keep  you,"  said 
Bou-aziz  laughing;  "and  you  will  find  that  after  this 
campaign  of  six  or  seven  nights  by  starlight,  you  will 
weigh  twenty  good  pounds  less." 

"I  care  little  about  that,"  replied  the  other,  "provided 
I  have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  the  lion  expire  before 
me,  and  touching  his  dead  carcass." 

This  conversation  in  the  water  was  interrupted  by  an 
incident  singular  enough  to  be  related  here. 

In  coming  out  of  the  river,  I  had  taken  the  lead  of  own 
little  party,  and  was  walking  on  straight  before  me, 
examining  attentively  every  object  of  a  suspicious  form, 
and  listening  at  the  same  time  to  my  people's  conversa- 
tion. For  a  moment,  my  eyes  had  been  fixed  on  a  thick 
tree  planted  on  our  path,  when  all  of  a  sudden,  it  seemed 
to  me  that  this  tree  was  moving  to  the  right.  At  first, 
I  thought  that  it  must  be  a  mistake,  and  that  it  must  be 
I  who  was  leaning  to  the  left ;  but  very  soon  all  doubt 
became  impossible — the  tree  had  vanished, 

I  stopped  to  inform  Bou-aziz  of  what  I  had  seen. 

"Again  some  night-rovers,"  said  he;  "let  us  rush  on 
these  dogs !"  (It  was  thus  he  styled  men  fashioned  after 
his  own  model.) 

In  one  minute  we  were  on  the  spot  where  the  tree  had 
disappeared,  and  we  found  it  stretched  on  the  ground ;  it 
was  a  fine  lentisc,  about  three  yards  high,  and  adorned 
from  top  to  bottom  with  thick  branches. 

I* 
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"Whilst  I  was  marching  round  the  tree,  searching  the 
plain  ou  all  sides  to  discover  the  being  who  made  it  walk 
but  a  minute  ago,  the  tree  rose  up  by  itself,  and  two  men 
issued  from  its  branches,  saying  placidly: 

"Brethren,  salvation  be  with  you!" 

These  fellows  were  stark  naked,  and  unarmed. 

"Do  you  know  them?"  said  I  to  Bou-aziz,  who  was 
staring  at  them  in  the  eyes. 

"  Iso,"  said  he;  "and  we  will  either  strangle  or  shoot 
them  on  the  spot,  as  you  prefer — say  the  word!" 

"  Oh  !  you  would  not  wish  our  death,"  screamed  out 
the  unfortunate  wretches,  falling  at  my  feet;  "you  will 
not  order  it ;  for  we  surrendered  the  moment  we  saw  by 
your  dress  that  you  were  the  Boman  who  seeks  the  lion 
— you  will  never  allow  two  defenceless  men  to  be  mur- 
dered." 

"And  pray,  what  may  this  be?"  said  Bou-aziz  coldly, 
producing  at  the  same  time  a  long  pistol  he  had  just 
found  in  the  branches  of  the  lentisc. 

"  Oh  !  it  is  not  mine,"  said  one  of  the  marauders  ;  "  I 
swear  by  the  Eoman's  head,  it  is  not  mine." 

"  Nor  mine,"  said  the  other,  casting  a  reproachful 
glance,  accompanied  witli  the  muttered  epithets  of  dog 
and  traitor,  at  his  comrade  in  misfortune. 

At  the  same  moment,  Bou-aziz  produced  a  second 
pistol ;  then  two  cartridge-boxes ;  a  bundle  of  false  keys 
to  open  the  shackles,  which  are  attached  to  horses'  legs  ; 
and,  lastly,  two  daggei's. 

"  And  this, — and  this, — and  this  ?"  exclaimed  Bou-aziz, 
at  every  new  discovery. 

"Not  ours,  not  ours!"  answered  the  robbers  each 
time,  swearing  now  by  the  head  of  the  Roman,  now  by 
that  of  the  Nazarene. 

"  You  are  a  brace  of  inf;\mous  liars,  unworthy  of  the 
smallest  compassion,"  said  I,  endeavouring  to  shake  them 
off;  "  and  you  will  follow  me,  that  I  may  send  you  to- 
morrow to  the  camp  at  Guelma." 

"  We  do  not  lie,"  they  repeated,  clinging  to  me ;  "  these 
weapons  are  not  ours;  we  have  only  borrowed  them." 

This  excuse  appeared  to  me  so  comical,  that  I  could 
not  help  laughing ;  and  these  gentlemen  took  advantage 
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of  this  apparent  relaxation  of  severity  to  become  more 
pressing  in  their  attempts  to  regain  their  liberty. 

"You  are  wrong,"  said  Bou-aziz  ;  "these  hyenas  would 
have  bitten  you,  had  they  met  you  alone." 

"  So  you  are  not  much  acquainted  with  the  '  men  of 
night'  ?  and  you  dare  not  go  out  without  the  light  of  the 
sun  or  the  moon?"  said  one  of  the  marauders,  planting 
himself  boldly  before  Bou-aziz. 

"  Ton  were  still  sucking  your  mother's  milk,"  answered 
he  with  contempt,  "when  I  was  leader  of  a  fog;"  and 
he  added  with  importance,  "  I  am  the  son  of  Ben-Eafah." 

"  Oh  !  pardon  me,"  said  the  marauder  humbly,  "  I  had 
never  seen  you ;  but  I  knew  you  by  reputation,  and  I 
acknowledge  you  are  far  superior  to  us  ;  you  are  a  man, 
and  compared  to  you,  we  are  but  children.  However, 
you  may  well  believe  that  although  we  are  very  j^oung, 
we  look  upon  the  Komau  as  the  '  master  of  nights.' 
Wherever  we  meet  him,  we  shall  bow  to  him  with  the 
respect  he  deserves,  and  make  way  for  him.  He  may 
kill  us  all,  one  after  the  other ;  not  one  of  us  will  ever 
dare  to  touch  a  hair  of  his  head." 

I  gave  back  their  weapons  to  these  men, — to  the  great 
regret  of  Bou-aziz,  who  wished  particularly  to  keep  them, 
— but  on  condition  that  I  should  hear  no  bad  report  about 
them  during  my  stay  in  the  country,  and  that  they  would 
warn  their  associates  not  to  come  in  my  way,  under  pen- 
alty of  being  shot  without  mercy. 

"Thanks,  master,  thanks!"  said  they,  as  they  went 
away ;  "  he  who  seeks  the  lion  is  equal  to  the  lion,  and 
we  are  only  jackals." 

Ten  minutes  after,  I  could  hear  them  still  screaming 
out  in  the  distance,  halinadieha  (we  are  jackals). 

In  the  meantime  the  lion  had  ceased  roaring :  I  re- 
marked to  Bou-aziz  how  much  annoyed  I  was  at  this 
silence. 

"At  this  moment,"  he  said,  "the  lion  is  preparing  to 
attack  the  douar,  where  he  means  to  take  his  supper ; 
it  is  for  that  reason  he  is  silent ;  but  faihng  the  lion's 
roars,  we  shall  be  guided  by  the  noise  of  the  dogs  and  the 
screams  of  the  Arabs." 

AV^e  continued  our  road  discoursing  of  our  last  adven- 
r2 
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ture ;  and  as  I  did  not  well  comprehend  of  what  use  the 
tree  could  be  to  the  marauders,  Eou-aziz  told  me  it  was  a 
trick  thej  employed  to  approach  the  douars  without  being 
perceived,  or  to  escape  the  observation  of  other  marau- 
ders, when  the  latter  happened  to  be  in  superior  num- 
bers. Hunters  accustomed  in  France  to  make  use  of  the 
artificial  hush,  or  of  the  moving  hut  will  perfectly  under- 
stand the  use  of  this  stratagem,  especially  when  employed 
at  night. 

"But  how  does  the  lion,"  said  I  to  Bou-aziz,  "allow 
these  men  to  perambulate  the  country  at  the  same  time 
with  himself?" 

"Does  the  master,"  answered  he,  "ever  injure  his  own 
servants  ?" 

"  The  robbers  then  are  the  lion's  servants  ?" 

"  When  he  meets  them  with  their  hands  full,  he  takes 
from  them  the  best  they  have  got;  and  when  they  have  not 
yet  picked  up  any  booty  he  obliges  them  to  work  for  him." 

"  But  how  does  the  Hon  recognize  those  robbers,  his 
servants  ?" 

"  By  their  dress  :  those  who  have  no  shirt  on,  he  knows 
a  whole  league  off.  Those  who  have  got  a  shirt,  he 
knows  half  a  league  otf.  As  to  those  who  are  more 
dressed  than  that,  he  knows  them  not  to  be  his  servants, 
and  he  devours  them  or  kills  them  with  fright." 

So  that  (this  opinion  of  Bou-aziz  is  for  me  a  confirmed 
fact)  the  lion  acts  towards  man  quite  in  a  difterent  man- 
ner I'rom  that  which  he  adopts  with  the  beasts  which  he 
happens  to  kill  for  his  daily  food. 

If  he  kills  a  man  who  has  shot  at  him,  he  will  not  eat 
him.  If  he  meets  at  night  a  man  covered  with  one  or 
several  burnous,  experience  has  taught  him  that  he  is 
not  a  robber,  and  he  will  devour  him,  or  kill  him  by 
degrees  with  sheer  terror,  according  to  his  caprice. 

In  the  first  case,  after  leaving  him  time  just  to  say  his 
prayer,  he  springs  at  his  head,  which  he  crushes  at  a 
single  bite,  instead  of  tearing  open  his  throat  as  he  does 
with  all  other  animals.  In  the  second  case,  he  will  some- 
times bar  the  passage  of  the  unfortunate  man  by  stretch- 
ing himself  before  him;  sometimes  he  will  walk  by  his 
side,  showing  him  all  his  teeth.     At  another  time  he  wiU, 
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perliaps,  pretend  to  leave  him  iu  peace ;  then  taking  a 
long  circuit  he  will  go  and  wait  for  him  as  he  passes  by, 
and  charge  him  with  a  fearful  roar.  Or  again,  he  will 
crouch  down  flat  on  the  ground  like  a  cat,  and  bounding 
up  at  a  couple  of  paces  from  the  poor  wretch,  who  of 
course  thinks  himself  irretrievably  lost,he  will  push  athim 
with  his  shoulder  and  throw  him  over  as  if  he  were  a  bit 
of  straw,  or  hit  him  in  the  face  with  his  formidable  tail, 
and  keep  turning  round  him. 

It  must  be  confessed  that  one  might  die  under  a  less 
formidable  trial ;  and  that,  with  the  pleasant  prospect  of 
being  devoured  afterwards,  it  is  much  preferable  to  be 
killed  at  once. 

These  manoeuvres  of  the  lion,  which  his  victims  of 
course  never  could  report,  have  been  related  by  Arabs 
who,  ha\dug  fled  for  safety  to  the  tops  of  trees,  had  seen 
one  of  their  companions,  already  too  much  appalled  by 
fear  to  be  able  to  imitate  their  example,  dying  with  terror 
under  their  very  eyes,  without  having  it  in  their  power 
to  help  him. 

These  various  modes  of  attack,  followed  by  a  death 
rendered  more  terrible  by  all  that  precedes  it,  have,  no 
doubt,  given  rise  to  the  belief,  true  or  false,  of  the  fasci- 
nation which  the  king  of  beasts  is  said  to  exercise  over 
all  those  who  do  not  belong  to  his  species. 

An  anecdote,  of  a  rather  dramatic  nature,  which  I  have 
lately  heard,  will  naturally  find  its  place  here. 

"  About  thirty  years  ago,  a  young  man,  named  Seghir, 
belonging  to  the  tribe  of' the  Amamera,  established  in 
the  Aures  mountains,  fell  in  love  with  a  young  girl  who 
had  been  refused  to  him  by  the  father  on  account  of  his 
poverty.  The  young  people,  however,  were  much  attached 
to  each  other,  and  one  fine  evening  the  young  girl  ran 
away  with  her  lover. 

"The  distance  being  considerable  between  the  two 
douars,  and  the  road  extremely  perilous,  Seghir  had  armed 
himself  from  head  to  foot.  Already  the  most  dangerous 
parts  of  the  road  had  been  passed,  and  they  were  begin- 
ning to  hear  the  dogs  of  the  douar  towards  which  they 
were  rapidly  advancing,  when,  all  at  once,  a  lion,  who, 
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till  that  moment  had  lain  concealed  behind  the  bushes, 
rose  and  walked  straight  towards  them. 

"  The  yovmg  girl  shrieked  so  fearfully  that  she  was 
heard  by  the  people  in  the  tents,  and  several  of  the  men 
immediately  seized  tlieir  arms  and  rushed  out  to  the 
rescue.  When  they  reached  the  spot  to  which  they  were 
directed  by  the  screams  of  the  young  maiden,  they  saw 
the  lion  walking  slowly  a  few  paces  in  front  of  Seghir, 
with  his  eyes  steadily  fixed  upon  him,  and  leading  him 
thus  towards  the  forest. 

"  The  young  girl  did  all  she  could  to  prevent  her  lover 
following  the  lion,  or  to  induce  him  to  let  go  his  hold  of 
herself,  but  in  vain  :  he  kept  dragging  her  on  in  spite  of  all 
her  efforts,  saying : 

"  '  Come,  my  beloved,  come,  our  master  will  have  it  so, 
we  must  go  ! ' 

"  '  But  your  weapons,'  she  cried,  '  what  are  they  good 
for,  if  not  to  save  me  ?' 

"'Weapons! — I  have  none,'  answered  the  fascinated 
wretch.  '  Great  lord,  believe  her  not ;  she  lies ;  I  am 
perfectly  unarmed,  and  will  follow  you  wherever  you 
will !' 

"  At  this  moment  the  Arabs,  eight  or  ten  in  number, 
who  had  come  to  the  rescue  of  the  unfortunate  couple, 
perceiviiig  that  the  lion  Avould  very  soon  drawthem  into  the 
forest,  fired  every  one  of  them  upon  him  ;  but  on  finding 
that  he  did  not  fall,  they  took  to  their  heels.  The  lion 
sprang  upon  Segliir,  and  with  one  bound  crushed  him  to 
the  earth,  smashing  his  head  at  a  bile  ;  after  which  belay 
down  by  the  side  of  the  young  girl,  placing  his  huge 
paws  upon  her  knees. 

"  The  Arabs  now  finding  that  the  lion  did  not  con- 
descend to  pursue  them,  took  courage  and  returned,  and 
having  reloaded  their  guns  prepared  again  to  fire  ;  but 
being  afraid  of  killing  the  girl,  they  told  her  to  try  and 
get  a  little  away  from  the  lion,  which  he  allowed  her  to 
do,  without  however  losing  sight  of  her. 

"  The  moment  tlie  guns  of  the  Arabs  were  levelled  at 
him,  th-e  lion  sprang  into  the  midst  of  them,  seized  one  of 
them  with  his  teeth  and  two  others  with  his  claws,  di'ag- 
ging  them  thus  together  so  as  to  make,  as  it  were,  one 
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bundle  ;  fhen  placing  under  liini  that  mass  of  palpitating 
flesh,  he  instantly  smashed  the  three  heads,  as  he  had. 
done  that  of  Seghir.  Those  who  had  escaped  ran  oft"  to 
the  douar,  and  related  what  they  had  witnessed,  but  no 
one  was  bold  enough  to  return  for  another  attack.  The 
lion  then  seized  the  woman  and  carried  her  oft'  into  the 
forest. 

"  Nest  day  they  came  to  carry  away  the  bodies  of  the 
four  men  ;  as  to  the  young  girl  nothing  was  found  but; 
her  hair,  her  feet,  and  her  clothes." 

Is  it  then  really  true  that  the  lion  has  the  power  oi 
fascinating  the  weak  organization  of  certain  men  to  the 
extent  of  obliging  them  to  follow  him  ?  All  I  can  say  is, 
that  every  Arab  I  have  interrogated  on  the  subject  has 
answered  me  in  the  affinnative,  and  quoted  a  number  of 
examples  in  support  of  his  assertion. 

As  for  myself,  I  can  only  say  that  whenever  I  have  had 
the  honour  to  find  myself  in  the  presence  of  this  great 
monarch,  I  never  felt  the  slightest  inclination  to  follow 
his  royal  steps,  though  I  can  quite  understand  how  his 
threatening  aspect,  his  kingly  majesty,  and  the  piercing 
fixedness  of  his  fiery  look,  should  paralyze  the  heart  and 
brain  of  those  who  meet  him  unexpectedly. 


It  was  about  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  when  we 
reached  the  right  bank  of  the  Oued-bou-sousa,  which  we 
crossed  in  the  same  manner  as  the  first  torrent.  We  were 
now  coming  nearer  to  the  douars,  and  as  we  were  march- 
ing in  the  direction  of  a  fire  which  was  burning  brightly 
not  very  far  from  us,  I  despatched  Bou-aziz  to  gather 
information. 

"  "We  have  nothing  left  but  to  go  to  bed,"  said  he,  re- 
turning with  several  Arabs.  "  This  douar,  which  offers 
hospitality,  has  been  visited  by  the  lion ;  and  as  he  has 
not  roared  ever  since,  it  is  quite  impossible  for  us  to  know 
which  way  he  has  gone." 

Being  firmly  resolved  not  to  set  my  foot  u.nder  a  tent 
during  the  whole  extent  of  this  campaign,  I  only  allowed 
my  companions  time  to  recruit  themselves  ;  and  at  their 
return  we  went  back  to  the  forest  to  wait  for  daylight. 

This  time  we  again  beheld  passing  before  us  animals  of 
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all  sorts,  retiring  at  dawn  to  their  respective  dens,  a  siglit 
always  full  of  interest  to  a  hunter,  and  which  naturally 
recalled  to  my  mind  tlie  beautiful  trumpet  song,  for  the 
stag,  composed  by  my  friend  Leon  Bertrand  (Les 
foules)  ■ 

■'  L'aurore  paraissait  a  peine, 
Quand  dans  la  brume,  a  I'horizon,        ' 
Je  I'ai  vu  rentrant  de  la  plaine, 
Tout  charge  de  sa  venaison. 
Redressant  sa  large  empaumure, 
11  s'cst  arrcte  par  trois  fois ; 
Puis  il  a  longc  la  bordure, 
£coutant  I'eau  tomber  sous  bois." 

But  alas  !  melancholy  deception  !  it  was  in  vain  that  I 
counted,  one  after  the  other,  all  those  various  animals ; 
the  king  of  the  desert  did  not  appear,  and  I  had  to  return 
to  Guelma  at  the  expiration  of  my  leave  of  absence. 


CHAPTEE  IV. 


THE    LION   KILLED. 


The  nest  and  following  days,  messages  were  again 
brought  to  me  from  the  Arabs,  more  numerous  and  more 
pressing  than  ever,  and  after  much  importunity,  they 
obtained  for  me  another  five  days'  leave,  which  was 
positively  to  be  the  last. 

During  the  first  days  and  the  first  nights,  the  lion 
seemed  to' have  hid  liimself  undergroinid,  and  my  strength 
and  above  nil  mv  hopes  were  almost  at  an  end,  when 
at  last  a  shepherd  came  and  told  me  that  the  oxen  he 
•was  driving  on  the  skirts  of  the  wood  had  scented  the 
lion,  and  had  rushed  towards  the  plain.  It  was  about 
five  o'clock  in  the  evening  when  I  received  this  happy 
news,  and  it  required  at  least  two  hours  to  reach  the 
spot  mentioned.     A  neighbouring  douar,  however,  sent 
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US  horses,  witli  men  to  bring  them  back,  and  by  sunset 
we  dismounted  on  a  sort  of  platform  which  commanded 
the  lion's  resort. 

I.  then  dismissed  the  horses  and  the  Arabs,  keeping- 
only  near  me  Bou-aziz,  a  spahi,  who  was  a  native  of  that 
country,  called  Boii-oumbask,  and  a  dog  who  had  the 
glorious  name  of  Lion. 

During  this  two  hours'  run  across  the  plain,  I  had 
carried  my  gun  in  a  sling,  and  when  I  proceeded  to  load 
it,  I  found  to  my  great  dismay  that  the  left-side  hammer 
was  lost ;  I  had  but  one  barrel  left.  This  discovery  was 
of  course  extremely  auuoying  to  me  ;  but  it  was  my  very 
last  day's  leave,  and  there  was  no  help  for  it. 

Having  loaded  with  a  single  bullet,  and  with  the  most 
particular  care,  the  right  barrel  of  my  gun,  I  waited 
patiently  for  the  lion's  awaking.  Daylight  was  already 
fading  away,  the  forest  was  assuming  its  more  sombre 
hues,  and  nothing  except  the  absence  of  wild  boars 
rooting  up  the  ground  in  the  glades  betokened  the  pre- 
sence of  him  of  whom  I  was  in  search.  I  knew  we  had 
no  moonlight  to  expect  when  the  sun  was  fairly  gone, 
and  every  minute  was  bringing  the  darkness  of  that  night 
which  was  to  be  the  last  of  my  leave. 

I  cannot  express  the  anxiety,  vexation,  and  grief  I 
experienced  at  seeing  my  precious  time  run  out  so 
rapidly.  I  counted  and  recounted  the  days  and  nights 
which  had  elapsed  since  my  departure  from  camp,  and 
ever  reverted  to  the  desperate  conclusion,  that  I  must 
positively  return  next  morning,  and  this  without  any 
hope  of  being  allowed  to  leave  again. 

Bou-aziz  at  last  pointed  out  to  me  the  first  stars  be- 
ginniug  to  shine  forth  in  the  sky,  and  said : 

"  The  lion  must  have  quitted  his  'repair'  and  left 
the  forest  on  the  plain  side;  we  should  wait  in  vain 
here  all  night." 

And  with  this  he  proceeded  to  place  his  gUn  upon  his 
shoulder,  pressing  me  to  return  to  the  douar  with  him. 

I  could  not,  however,  persuade  myself  to  abandon 
my  post  as  long  as  there  remained  the  faintest  ray  of 
hope. 
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"Go  on,"  I  said  to  my  companions,  "I  will  follow 
you." 

They  had  scarcely  gone  ten  paces,  when  a  most  for- 
midable roar  resounded  in  the  ravine  at  our  very  feet. 
This  roar  filled  my  heart  with  so  much  joy,  that  forget- 
ting the  unfortunate  stute  of  my  gun,  and  without  caring 
whether  I  was  followed  or  not,  1  dashed  through  the 
wood  in  search  of  the  lion. 

AVhen  I  ceased  to  hear  him,  I  stopped  to  listen.  Bou- 
aziz  and  Bou-oumbask  were  upon  ray  heels,  pale  as  ghosts, 
not  dariug  to  speak,  but  gesticulating  at  a  great  rate,  to 
make  me  comprehend  that  I  was  sacrificing  my  life.  A 
few  minutes  after  the  lion  roared  again,  at  about  a  hun- 
dred paces  from  us  ;  and  at  the  very  first  growl  I  dashed 
forward,  rushing  through  the  wood  with  the  impetuosity 
of  a  wild  animal. 

"When  the  lion  ceased  to  roar,  I  halted  again  in  a 
small  glade,  where  my  two  companions  joined  me.  My 
dog,  who  until  then  had  kept  behind  me,  without  seem- 
ing to  comprehend,  began  to  snuff  the  wind ;  then  he 
entered  the  wood  cautiously,  with  his  hair  bristling  and 
his  tail  low: — a  minute  after  he  came  galloping  back 
much  frightened,  and  crouched  down  between  my  legs. 

Soon  after  this  I  heard  loud  and  heavy  steps  on  the 
leaves  which  covered  the  ground,  and  the  rustling  of  a 
huge  body  through  the  trees  bordering  the  glade.  It 
was  the  lion  himself  leaving  his  lair,  and  ascending 
towards  us,  without  suspecting  our  presence.  Bou-aziz 
and  the  spahi  were  already  shouldering  their  guns. 

I  then  pointed  out  to  them  Avitla  my  foot  a  lentisc 
some  paces  behind  me,  teUing  them  not  to  stir  from  that 
spot  until  the  end  of  the  drama,  a  command  which  they 
did  not  fail  to  obey.  Indeed,  I  must  give  these  worthy 
fellows  much  credit  for  persisting  in  staying  by  me,  not- 
withstanding their  extreme  terror ;  for,  judge  it  as  yoit 
please,  I,  for  my  part,  think  it  no  mean  courage,  when 
jou  have  your  doubts  about  the  success  of  an  adventure, 
to  accept  the  passive  part  of  spectator,  and  to  remain 
unmoved  on  the  scene  of  action. 

The  lion  was  still  ascending ;  I  could  now  measure  the 
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distance  whicli  separated  me  from  him,  and  could  distin- 
guish the  regular,  rumbling  sound  of  his  heavy  breathing. 
I  then  advanced  a  few  paces  nearer  to  the  edge  of  the 
glade  where  I  expected  him  to  appear,  in  order  to  have  a 
chance  of  shooting  him  closer.  1  could  already  hear  him 
advancing  at  thirty  paces,  then  at  twenty,  then  at  fifteen: 
still  I  felt  no  fear.  All  I  thought  was,  suppose  he  were 
to  turn  back !  Suppose  he  does  not  come  out  into  the 
glade !  And  at  each  sound  which  showed  him  nearer  to 
me,  my  heart  beat  louder,  in  a  complete  rapture  of  joy 
and  hope.  One  anxious  thought  only  crossed  my  mind. 
"What  if  my  gun  were  to  miss  fire?"  said  T,  glancing 
down  upon  it.  But  confidence  again  prevailed,  and  my 
only  anxiety  was  for  the  long-wisbed-for  appearance  of 
my  foe. 

The  lion,  after  a  short  pause,  which  seemed  to  me  an 
age,  began  to  come  forward  again ;  and  presently  I  covdd 
see  before  me,  by  the  starlight,  at  but  a  few  paces  oS", 
the  top  of  a  small  tree,  which  I  could  almost  touch, 
actually  shaken  by  the  contact  of  the  libn.  This  was  his 
last  pause.  There  was  now  between  us  two  but  the 
thickness  of  that  single  tree,  covered  with  branches  from 
the  foot  upwards. 

I  was  standing  with  my  face  to  the  wood,  and  with  my 
gun  pointed,  so  as  to  be  ready  to  fire  the  moment  the  ani- 
mal should  enter  the  glade ;  and  having  stiU  an  interval 
of  about  a  second,  I  took  advantage  of  it  to  make  sure 
that  I  could  regulate  properly  the  aim  of  my  barrel. 
Thanks  to  a  glimmer  of  light  which  came  from  the  west, 
to  the  clearness  of  tlie  sky  filled  with  shining  stars, 'and 
to  the  whiteness  of  the  glade,  which  was  conspicuous 
against  the  dark  green  of  the  forest,  I  could  just  see  the 
end  of  my  barrels^  that  was  all,  but  it  sufilced  for  so  close 
an  aim.  It  is  scai'Cely  necessary  to  say  that  I  did  not 
waste  much  time  in  this  investigation. 

I  was  beginning  to  find  that  the  animal  was  rather 
slow  in  his  motions,  and  to  fear  that,  instead  of  advancing 
unsuspiciously,  he  had  become  aware  of  my  presence  and 
was  about  to  spring  over  the  lentisc  which  separated  us. 
As  if  to  justify  this  fear,  the  lion  gave  two  or  three  deep 
growls,  and  then  began  to  roar  furiously. 
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Oh !  my  fellow-disciples  of  Saiut  Hubert ;  you,  who 
cau  feel  and  understand,  fancy  yourselves  at  night  in  the 
open  forest,  leaning  against  a  small  tree,  out  of  which 
rises  a  volley  of  roars  enough  to  drown  the  noise  of 
thunder  itself.  Imagine  yourselves  with  only  one  single 
shot  to  fire  on  this  formidable  animal,  who  only  falls  by 
the  merest  chance  under  a  single  ball,  and  who  kills  his 
opponent  Avithout  mercy,  if  he  is  not  killed  himself. 

You  can  doubtless  understand  that,  had  I  trusted  to 
my  strength  alone,  my  heart  would  have  failed  me ;  in 
spite  of  my  efforts,  my  sight  would  have  become  dim, 
and  my  hand  unsteady.  Yes ;  I  will  confess  frankly 
and  without  shame,  that  terrible  roar  made  me  feel  that 
man  was  small  indeed  in  presence  of  the  lion ;  and  with- 
out a  firm  will  and  that  absolute  confidence  which  I 
derived  from  the  iiieshaustible  SouiTe  of  all  power,  I 
believe  I  should  have  failed  in  that  awful  moment.  But 
this  strength  enabled  me  to  listen  to  the  tremendous 
voice  of  my  enemy  without  trembling,  or  even  emotion ; 
and  to  the  end  I  retained  a  perfect  mastery  over  the 
pulsations  of  my  heart  and  a  full  control  over  my  nerves. 

When  I  heard  the  lion  make  a  last  step,  I  moved  a 
little  aside ;  and  no  sooner  did  his  enormous  head  rise 
out  of  the  wood,  at  two  or  three  yards'  distance  from  me, 
and  he  stopped  to  stare  at  me  with  a  look  of  wonder, 
than  I  aimed  between  the  eye  and  ear,  and  slowly  pressed 
tlie  trigger.  Erom  the  instant  I  touched  this,  until  I 
heard  the  report  of  the  gun,  ray  heart  ceased  to  beat. 

After  the  shot  I  could  see  nothing ;  but  through  the 
smoke  which  enveloped  the  lion  I  heard  the  most  tre- 
mendous, agonizing,  and  fearfully-protracted  roar.  My 
two  men  meantime  had  jumped  up,  but  without  making 
a  step  forward,  and  unable  to  see  any  thing,  stood  with 
their  guns  shouldered,  ready  to  fire.  For  myself,  I  waited 
dagger  in  hand,  and  one  knee  on  the  ground,  until  the 
smoke  should  disperse,  and  I  could  see  how  matters 
stood.  As  soon  as  all  was  clear  I  beheld, — first  one  paw, 
— and,  heavens,  what  a  paw  !  — then  one  leg,  then  a 
shoulder,  then  the  head — and  at  last  the  whole  body  of 
my  enemy.  He  lay  on  his  side  and  gave  not  the  smallest 
sign  of  life ! 


OP    JULES    GEEAED.  /7 

"  Take  care !  do  not  approach  liim  yet,"  cried  Bou- 
aziz,  throwing  a  large  stoue,  -which  bounded  from  the 
lion's  corpse. 

He  was  dead! 

That  day  was  the  eighth  of  July,  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  forty-four. 

Without  allowing  me  time  to  approach  my  victim,  to 
contemplate  and  to  touch  him,  my  companions  sprang 
towards  me  like  two  madmen,  and  I  had  all  the  trouble 
in  the  world  to  save  myself  from  being  knocked  down 
and  smothered  by  their  wild  demonstrations  of  enthu- 
siasm, gratitude,  and  joy. 

After  me  it  became  the  lion's  turn,  upon  whose  dead 
carcass  they  showered  insults,  epithets,  and  blows,  firing 
at  the  same  time  shot  after  shot  to  announce  the  news  to 
the  neighbouring  douars. 

After  jumping,  dancing,  gambolling,  and  howling  to 
their  heart's  content  around  the  animal;  after  measuring 
his  length,  the  breadth  of  his  head  and  of  his  paws,  the 
size  of  his  teeth  and  claws,  I  was  at  last  allowed  to  see 
and  touch  him  in  peace  and  at  my  leisure.  I  had  no 
difficulty  in  ascertaining  that  he  was  indeed  the  ancient 
monarch  of  the  forest. 

To  give  an  idea  of  what  this  lion  was,  it  will  suffice  to 
say,  that  with  the  strength  of  our  six  arms  we  were  unable 
to"  turn  him  round;  and  that  his  head  alone  was  so 
massive  and  heavy  that  I  could  scarcely  raise  it  from  the 
ground. 

A  few  distant  reports  had  at  first  answered  the  shots 
of  my  companions,  but  at  length  it  became  a  complete 
rattle  of  musketry  ;  and  in  less  than  an  hour  after,  the 
forest  was  filled  with  men  on  horseback,  carrying  others 
behind  them,  and  who  were  all  anxious  to  see  and  touch 
the  slain  enemy. 

By  the  united  efforts  of  the  numerous  troops  now 
collected  on  the  spot,  we  succeeded  in  placing  the  lion 
on  the  back  of  two  mules  placed  side  by  side,  and  in  this 
manner  marched  along  until  we  arrived  at  the  neigh- 
bouring douar. 

In  spite  of  the  late  hour  (it  was  near  midnight) 
every  one  was  on  foot.     Large  fires,  illuminating  the 


78  THi:    LII-E    AKD    ADYENTUEES 

whole  country  round,  were  being  kindled,  in  order  that 
every  one  might  enjoy  tbe  sight  of  the  lion ;  and  whilst 
the  men  were  thus  employed,  the  women  sang  the  war- 
song,  beating  an  accompaniment  with  their  hands. 

The  lion  having  been  stretched  upon  a  mat,  each  came 
in  their  turn  to  apostrophize  and  admire  him,  and  it  was 
with  difficulty  that  the  ladies  refrained  from  tearing  out 
the  claws  and  mane  of  the  animal,  with  which  to  make 
ornaments  and  amulets.  The  remainder  of  the  night 
was  given  up  to  rejoicing,  and  at  the  dawn  of  day  I 
started  for  Guelma,  accompanied  by  a  thousand  heartfelt 
blessings  on  the  part  of  the  inhabitants.  The  hatred  of 
the  women  had  vanished  with  the  lion's  life,  and  they 
now  showed  themselves  the  most  grateful  and  enthu- 
siastic of  all.  As  for  the  men,  they  were  resolved  to 
make  my  fortune,  and  for  this  purpose  they  wished  me, 
before  returnmg  to  Gruelraa,  to  call  at  all  the  douars  which 
had  been  visited  by  the  lion,  and  to  receive  one  ox  per  tent, 
by  way  of  reward.  The  offer  was  made  quite  seriously ; 
for  they  proposed  to' begin  with  themselves,  and  to  fur- 
nish me  with  horsemen  to  drive  the  cattle  behind  the 
lion ;  so  that  by  accepting  this  offer  I  might  have  made 
my  appearance  in  camp,  in  the  evening,  at  the  head  of  a 
thousand  oxen  bellowing  "  Victory." 

I  determined,  however,  to  return  with  my  lion  alone. 

You  must  have  been  very  rich  then, — the  reader  will 
perhaps  say, — to  give  up  this  voluntary  tribute  which 
would  have  brought  you  in  upwards  of  100,000  francs  ?. 
JN  ot  m  the  least,  I  was  poor  as  Job ;  but,  in  your  eyes, 
as  in  mine,  does  not  the  payment  of  a  benefit "  conferred 
destroy  the  whole  zest  of  it  ?  Whether  right  or  wrong, 
I  have  since  more  than  twenty  times  over  refused  a 
similar  offer  ^ 

In  the'meantirae,  we  were  proceeding  towards  Guelma 
as  speedily  as  the  weight  of  the  beast,  the  necessary 

'  The  proposal  which  was  made  to  me  on  this  occasion  by  the  Arabs, 
reminds  me  of  a  custom  still  existing  in  some  of  the  departments  in 
France.  In  certain  country  places,  the  man  who  has  killed  a  wolf  is 
authorized  to  carry  him  from  village  to  village,  and  the  farmers  and 
peasants  contribute  together  to  pay  a  sort  of  tribute  to  the  fortunate 
hunter. 
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relays,  the  resistance  of  the  mules  who  were  to  carry  the 
lion,  and  the  crowds  of  people  gathering  on  the  road  to 
see  us  pass,  would  permit  us  to  go. 

I  was  already  within  sight  of  the  walls  of  our  carnp, 
when  a  horseman — having  another  man  behind  him, 
came  up  at  a  gallop,  and  placed  himself  across  the  road. 
The  man  who  sat  behind  dropped  to  the  ground,  and  I 
immediately  recognized  the  old  man  to  whom  I  had 
adjudged  the  noil's  heard.  The  execution  was  therefore 
performed  forthwith,  and  I  can  truly  say  that  this  good 
man  was  as  happy  in  possessing  the  lion's  beard,  as  I 
was  myself  in  having  been  able  to  keep  my  word. 

On  arriving  at  Guelma,  the  lion  was  exhibited  for  the 
curiosity  of  the  inhabitants,  then  skinned,  cut  up,  dis- 
tributed, and  lastly  eaten  by  our  comrades.  His  size 
was  unusually  great,  and  my  friend  Valle,  an  officer  of 
the  regiment,  one  of  the  spectators  present  at  his  arrival 
at  Guelma,  reminds  me,  at  the  moment  I  am  writing 
these  lines,  of  a  fact  which  is  not  without  significance. 
It  was  this  :  "All  those  who  came  to  look  at  him  in  the 
place  where  he  had  been  deposited,  had  scarcely  gone 
out,  when  they  returned  again;  and  all  declared  that  they 
found  him  larger,  more  magnificent,  more  tremendous 
than  the  first  time." 

There  is  another  remarkable  fact  respecting  this  lion, 
which  belonged  to  the  yellow  species,  that  may  be  worth 
relating. 

The  barrack  where  the  spahis  lodged,  in  which  he  had 
been  skinned  and  cut  up,  was  situated  in  the  road  by 
which  tlie  troop-horses  were  led  to  the  watering-pond. 
Although  the  animal's  blood  had  been  most  carefully 
washed  off,  and  the  barrack  door  was  kept  cai^efully  shut, 
for  several  days  the  horses  and  mules  obstinately  refused 
to  pass  before  that  door.  Indeed,  their  terror  was  such, 
that  not  one  man  could  induce  his  horse  to  go  along 
this  path,  nor  could  even  strange  horses  ])&  prevailed 
upon  to  pass. 

A  few  days  after  this  first  victory  I  was  called  to 
Bone  by  General  Randon,  who  presented  me,  in  the 
name  of  the  Duke  d'Aumale,  with  a  gun  of  honour.  My 
captain  also,  to  whom  the  skin  of  this  lion  had  been 
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promised,  whilst  still  alive,  presented  me  witli  a  double- 
barrelled  gun  to  serve  me  in  case  of  future  need. 

At  my  return  to  Guelma,  I  soon  found  myself  an 
object  of  immense  curiosity  for  the  Arabs,  who  flocked 
from  their  mountains  on  purpose  to  see  me,  and  now 
instead  of  using  my  own  name,  they  called  me  Bou-sioud, 
or  Katel-sioucl,  "  the  master  of  lions,"  or  "  the  lion-killer." 

And  yet,  I  had  made  but  a  first  essay,  and  I  was 
particularly  anxious  to  deserve  the  double  title  thus 
conferred  upon  me. 

The  opportunity  soon  presented  itself. 


CHAPTER  V. 


A5f  EXCTTRSION   IJT   THE   MAHOTTNA. — MY   SECOTTD   LIOIT. 

Ok  the  4th  of  August,  1844,  I  received  a  deputation 
from  the  inhabitants  of  the  Mahouna,  tlie  paradise  of 
lions,  and  by  sunset  I  had  reached  the  douar  from 
which  I  had  been  sent  for. 

Having  found  there  enormous  fires, — regular  pyres, — 
ready  prepared  all  round  tlie  enclosure,  I  forbade  them 
to  be  lighted,  and  forthwith  looked  out  for  the  post  I 
designed  to  occupy  during  the  night. 

The  douar  was  situated  on  a  platform  commanding  a 
steep  declivity,  and  surrounded  by  a  hedge  two  yards 
and  a  half  high.  As  the  lion  was  accustomed  to  clear 
this  hedge,  sometimes  at  one  point,  sometimes  on  another, 
and  the  circumference  of  the  enclosure  was  very  exten- 
sive, it  was  rather  hard  to  guess  on  which  side  he  might 
make  his  entry  that  night.  After  some  search,  however, 
I  found  the  road  he  more  usually  followed,  and  there  I 
placed  myself  in  the  very  path  of  the  enemy,  a  hundred 
yards  outside  the  douar,  to  the  great  astonishment  of 
the  Arabs,  who  kept  repeating  to  me,  "  Stay  not  there, 
be  will  knock  you  over." 

Perceiving  that  I  did  not  attend  to  their  observations, 
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and  that  tins  post  suited  me,  they  hastened  to  bring  me 
mats  and  cushions,  and  arranged  for  me  by  starlight  a 
pretty  comfortable  camp  bed.  After  this  came  a  copious 
supper,  to  which  I  did  but  little  honour ;  and  as  the 
"  ogre"  (or  glioul  in  Arabic)  was  only  to  come  late  in  the 
night,  these  gentlemen  condescended  to  spend  part  of 
the  evening  with  me.  A  general  conversation  then  took 
place,  in  which  every  one  vied  with  his  neighbour,  in 
relating  all  sorts  of  adventures,  more  or  less  tragical, 
about  the  lions. 

AVhilst  we  are  waiting  until  our  lion  thinks  proper  to 
make  his  appearance,  I  may  as  well  tell  you  one  of  their 
stories  which  I  happen  to  have  remembered. 

Among  the  Arabs,  when  a  Idgli-tent  man  marries,  he 
invites  a  number  of  people,  who  go  and  fetch  the  bride 
at  her  parent's  house  to  bring  her  to  her  new  dwelling, 
a  ceremony  which  is  performed  in  a  palanquin,  number- 
less shots  being  at  the  same  time  fired  on  the  road. 

Every  marriage,  however,  is  not  alike.  If  some  are 
accompanied  by  a  numerous  retinue, — if  sometimes  the 
happy  couple  number  amongst  their  guests  many  a  rich 
and  handsome  horseman  ;  at  other  times,  as  with  us, 
more  than  one  bridegroom  has  not  even  enough  to  pay 
the  fiddlers  who  escort  him.  Such  being  the  case  with 
Smail,  who  had  paid  down  the  day  before  his  very  last 
shilling  for  his  bride's  marriage  portion,  he  assembled 
only  his  nearest  relatives,  and  proceeded  with  them  on 
foot  to  the  abode  of  his  future  father-in-law. 

Having  regaled  themselves  plentifully  with  mutton  and 
couscoussou,  and  the  marriage  being  concluded,  they 
fired  off"  a  few  cartridges  by  way  of  salute,  taking  care  to 
keep  a  few  for  the  journey  back.  There  was  no  signing 
of  the  marriage-contract,  for  the  very  simple  reason,  that 
none  of  the  assistants  knew  how  to  write ;  and  in  the 
evening  they  all  parted,  wishing  each  other  good  fortune 
and  happiness. 

The  bridegroom's  douar  was  but  a  league  distant ;  the 
moon  shone  beautifully  bright ;  the  bride's  escort  num- 
bered nine  guns  ;  what  was  to  be  feared  on  the  way  ? 
But  it  is  not   unfrequently  at   the  very   moment   one 
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expects   him   the  least,   that   an  intruder   will   present 
himself. 

Small  was  walking  in  front,  beside  his  bride,  to  whom 
he  was  speaking,  in  a  soft  low  voice,  about  the  happiness 
which  awaited  them  under  his  tent.  The  friends  of  the 
husband  were  following  discreetly  some  paces  behind, 
firing  at  times  a  shot  in  the  air ;  and  the  young  wife 
seemed  quite  gratified  with  this  little  offering  of  powder 
burnt  in  her  honour.  Every  thing  in  short  went  on  in 
the  most  satisfactory  manner. 

But,  alas  !  all  of  a  sudden,  a  certain  jealous  individual 
— the  devil — who  had  not  been  invited,  and  who  delights 
in  mischief,  presents  himself  under  the  shape  of  an  enor- 
mous lion,  stretched  across  the  very  path  these  happy 
young  folks  were  pursuing  ! 

They  were  about  halfway  between  the  two  douars,  and 
it  was  fully  as  dangerous  to  go  forward  as  to  draw  back. 
What  was  to  be  done  ? 

The  opportunity  presented  to  the  bridegroom  of  win- 
ning for  ever  his  wife's  affections  by  a  noble  act  of  de- 
votedness  was  too  good  to  be  lost.  Balls  were  accordingly 
rammed  down  the  barrel  of  every  gun,  the  bride  was 
placed  in  the  centre  of  a  sort  of  square  formed  by  the 
assistants,  and  the  escort  marched  bravely  forward, 
headed  by  Smail.  Already  they  had  advanced  to  within 
thirty  yards  from  the  lion,  who  never  moved. 

Smail  now  ordered  his  friends  to  stop,  and  saying  to  his 
young  wife,  "  See  now  if  you  ha^e  married  a  man  ;"  he 
walked  straight  up  to  the  lion,  and  commanded  him  to 
clear  the  way. 

At  twenty  paces,  the  lion,  until  then  crouching  and 
motionless,  raised  his  monstrous  head,  and  was  evidently 
preparing  for  a  spring.  Smail,  regardless  of  his  wife's 
screams,  and  the  entreaties  of  his  relatives,  who  called  to 
him  to  retreat,  put  one  knee  to  the  ground,  levelled  the 
barrel  of  his  gun  towards  the  animal,  took  a  steady  aim, 
and  fired.  In  an  instant  the  wounded  and  furious  animal 
bounded  forward  on  the  unfortunate  Smail,  knocked  him 
to  the  ground,  and  tore  him  to  shreds  in  the  twinkling  of 
an  eye,  then  rushed  madly  towards  the  square,  in  the 
centre  of  which  stood  the  wretched  bride. 
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"Let  no  one  fire,"  cried  Smail's  father,  "until  he 
touches  the  barrels  of  our  guns." 

But,  added  the  narrator  of  this  episode,  where  is  the 
man  sufficiently  self-possessed  to  await  without  flinching 
that  hurricane  called  a  lion,  as  he  rushes  on  towards  his 
prey  with  immense  bounds,  with  mane  floating  in  the 
wind,  expanded  jaws,  and  eyes  inflamed  with  fury  ? 

The  whole  party  now  fired  at  once,  without  heeding  in 
what  direction  their  balls  went,  and  the  lion  dashed  on 
the  square,  which  he  quickly  overthrew,  smashing  the 
bones  and  tearing  the  flesh  of  all  whom  he  found  before  him. 
Some  of  the  men  had  managed  to  escape,  dragging  after 
them  with  much  difficulty  the  poor  bride,  almost  dead  by 
this  time  with  fright,  but  they  were  quickly  followed  by 
their  insatiable  enemy,  and  torn  to  pieces ;  one  only, 
more  fortunate  than  the  rest,  having  contrived  to  reach 
the  foot  of  a  steep  rock,  upon  which,  thanks  to  his  eflbrts, 
the  woman  also  found  a  refuge. 

He  had  already  climbed  tlie  rock  some  little  way,  when 
the  lion  again  advanced,  if  possible  still  more  furious,  and 
at  one  spring,  caught  the  right  leg  of  the  man,  and 
dragged  him  down  with  him  to  the  ground  ;  while  the  un- 
happy bride,  crawling  with  hands  and  feet  to  the  summit 
of  the  rock,  was  doomed  to  witness  from  her  inaccessible 
retreat  the  woful  and  hideous  spectacle  of  the  death- 
agony  of  the  last  of  her  defenders. 

After  two  or  three  useless  attempts,  the  lion,  finding 
he  could  not  get  at  the  woman,  returned  to  the  body  of 
his  last  victim,  and  began  tearing  it  in  bits,  as  if  to  re- 
venge himself  for  the  loss  of  the  last  living  prey  which 
was  thus  eluding  his  grasp. 

The  remainder  of  the  night  passed  away  without  any 
new  incident.  As  soon  as  day  began  to  dawn,  the  lion 
left  the  foot  of  the  rock,  and  retired  towards  the  moun- 
tains ;  but  he  went  oS  very  slowly,  and  did  not  finally 
abandon  his  post  without  stopping  more  than  once  on  his 
road,  and  throwing  back  a  wistful  glance  on  the  prey  he 
was  leaving  behind. 

A  short  time  after  the  animal's  departure,  a  troop  of 
horsemen  came  across  the  plain,  and  on  Sma'il's  widow 
making  signals  of  distress  witli  her  veil,  for  she  was  now 
g2 
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■without  strength  or  voice,  they  galloped  towards  her, 
and  took  her  back  to  her  father.  The  poor  thing  ex- 
pired, however,  on  the  following  day. 

I  will  spare  the  reader  all  the  exclamations,  the  bad 
names,  and  the  insults,  -which  were  showered  on  the 
devoted  head  of  the  lion  at  the  close  of  this  story,  the 
recital  of  which  lasted  pretty  far  into  the  night. 

The  Arabs  now  left  me,  expressing  every  good  wish, 
and  praying  that  God  might  be  with  me,  and  I  remained 
in  company  with  a  native  corporal  of  spahis,  whose 
brother  was  the  cheik  of  that  district.  His  only  weapon 
was  his  regimental  gun.  I  carried  the  double-barrelled  guu 
presented  to  me  by  Captain  Durand. 

The  path  upon  which  we  were  posted,  ascended  by  a 
very  steep  declivity  from  a  wooded  ravine,  in  which  the 
lion  lay  all  day,  up  to  the  platform  upon  which  the  douar 
was  situated.  Supposing  him  to  come  as  he  had  pre- 
viously done,  direct  from  the  bottom  of  the  ravine,  I 
should  have  had  to  shoot  him,  firing  downwards ;  whilst, 
on  the  contrary,  if  he  went  to  the  douar  by  another  path, 
and  returned  this  way,  the  chances  were  that  I  should  be 
below  him.  In  this  uncertainty,  I  took  up  my  position, 
so  that  my  view  should  not  be  intercepted  by  the  cork 
trees,  which  bordered  the  path  above  and  below  me,  and  so 
as  to  keep  open  on  each  side  a  space  of  some  thirty  to  forty 
yards.  In  order,  too,  that  I  might  be  able  to  hear  the 
smallest  noise,  and  to  perceive  distinctly  every  thing  that 
moved  around  me,  I  had  ordered  every  dog  to  be  care- 
fully secured  under  the  tents  of  the  douar. 

Towards  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  Saadi-bou-nar, 
who  was  little  accustomed  to  night  watches  of  this  dura- 
tion, expressed  a  desire  to  lie  down  behind  me,  to  which 
I  agreed;  and  I  must  do  him  the  justice  to  say  that  it, 
was  not  long  before  he  was  sound  asleep.  I  know  a 
good  many  hravos,  who,  in  spite  of  their  grand  airs,  would 
scarcely  have  done  tlie  same,  at  such  an  hour  and  in  such 
a  place. 

Up  to  this  moment  the  sky  had  been  bright  and  calm, 
with  a  clear  and  beautiful  moon  ;  but  gradually  some  clouds 
began  to  appear  to  the  westward,  and  to  pass  over  my  head, 
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impelled  by  a  heavy  sultry  wind,  wliicli  had  now  sprung 
up.  The  weather  soon  became  overcast ;  the  moon  was 
entirely  obscured,  and  thunder  began  to  rumble  in  the 
distance,  while  big  drops  were  already  falling,  and  seemed 
to  foretel  a  heavy  storm  of  rain. 

My  companion,  wakened  by  the  noise  of  the  thunder,  and 
by  the  rain  which  had  already  begun  to  wet  him  through,  as 
well  as  myself,  called  out  to  me,  and  advised  me  to  retire 
into  the  douar.  But  he  had  no  sooner  spoken,  than  the 
Arabs  were  heard  screaming  aloud  :  "  Take  care  of  your- 
selves ;  the  lion  is  sure  to  come  in  the  very  tliickest  of 
the  storm !  "  I  need  not  say  that  this  announcement 
only  made  me  more  than  ever  resolved  to  remain  at  my 
post.  I  therefore  covered  over  the  locks  of  my  gun  AS'ith 
my  burnous,  whilst  Saadi-bou-nar  proceeded  to  fold  him- 
self up  in  his  own  with  heroic  resignation. 

In  the  meantime  the  rain, — of  short  duration,  like  all 
storm-showers, — was  abating  by  degrees :  only  a  few 
fitful  gleams  of  lightning  continued  to  flash  through  the 
clouds  in  the  horizon,  and  the  rays  of  the  moon,  pure  and 
bright,  again  began  to  appear  at  short  intervals  over  our 
heads. 

I  made  the  best  use  of  these  moments,  which  were 
only  but  too  short,  in  order  to  survey  attentively  every 
object  within  view ;  and,  during  one  of  these  transitory 
gleams  of  light,  I  thought  all  of  a  sudden  that  I  beheld 
the  lion.  Tes ;  it  was  indeed  he  ; — standing  motionless 
at  only  a  few  paces  from  the  douar. 

Accustomed  to  find  fires  lighted  up  at  his  approach,  to 
hear  a  multitude  of  anxious  dogs  howling  with  terror, 
and  to  see  all  the  strong  men  throwing  flaming  brands  at 
his  head,  he,  no  doubt,  found  it  difScult  to  account  for 
the  extraordinary  silence  which  at  this  moment  reigned 
throughout  the  douar. 

While  I  was  cautiously  turning  myself,  so  as  to  aim  at 
my  ease  without  being  perceived  by  the  animal;  a  last  cloud 
passed  over  the  moon.  I  was  seated  with  my  left  elbow 
resting  on  my  knee,  my  gun  at  my  shoulder,  looking  now 
at  the  lion,  which  I  could  only  distinguish  as  a  large  con- 
fused mass,  now  at  the  cloud,  of  which  I  anxiously 
measured  the  length  and  probable  duration.     I  had  not 
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■waited  long  before  a  ray  of  ligbt, — more  beautiful  a  hun- 
dred times  in  my  eyes  than  tiie  most  brilliant  sunshine, — 
shot  from  the  sky,  revealing  to  me  the  lion  still  motion- 
less in  the  same  place,  and  all  the  more  visible  from  his 
standing  in  an  elevated  spot. 

It  was  a  fine  black-maned  lion  of  the  largest  size,  and 
truly  magnificent  he  looked,  with  his  majestic  air,  his 
head  erect,  and  his  superb  mane  floating  in  the  wind  and 
falling  below  his  knees. 

He  stood  broadside  towards  me.  I  took  aun  behind  the 
shoulder,  and  fired. 

Whilst  the  report  was  repeated  by  a  hundred  echoes, 
I  heard  a  fearful  roar  of  agony  and  rage,  and  at  the 
same  instant  saw  the  lion  bounding  upon  me  through  the 
smoke.  Saadi-bou-nar,  thus  abruptly  roused  for  the  se- 
cond time,  quickly  seized  his  gun,  and  was  about  to  fire 
over  my  shoulder.  Turning  aside  the  barrel,  however, 
with  a  push  of  my  elbow,  ju&t  as  the  lion  with  a  fearful 
roar  had  advanced  to  within  three  paces  from  me,  I  dis- 
charged my  second  ball  full  in  his  breast. 

Before  I  could  catch  up  my  companion's  gun,  the  lion 
had  rolled  over,  expiring  at  my  ^ery  feet,  which  were 
actually  covered  with  torrents  of  his  blood.  He  had  died 
so  close  to  me,  that  I  could  readily  touch  him,  without 
having  to  move  an  inch  from  my  place. 

At  first,  I  thought  it  must  be  a  dream.  Was  it  possible 
that  the  terrible  animal  1  had  seen  but  a  minute  before, 
first  proudly  erect,  then  bounding  furiously,  and  rending 
the  air  with  his  formidable  roars,  could  be  that  monstrous 
body  now  stretched  inert  and  motionless  at  my  feet? 
The  screams  of  Saadi-bou-nar,  calling  the  Arabs  of  the 
douar  to  come  near,  soon  convinced  me  that  I  was  not 
deceived.     • 

I  must  confess,  however,  after  having  analyzed  all  my 
feelings,  that  I  did  not  at  first  experience  any  thing  like 
the  joy  I  had  felt  at  the  death  of  my  first  lion :  very  far 
from  it.  Such  was  the  fact,  and  perhaps  it  could  scarcely 
be  otherwise. 

On  searching  for  my  balls,  I  found  the  first  one, — that 
which  had  not  proved  effectual, — right  behind  the  shoulder, 
exactly  where  I  had  intended  it  should  penetrate  ;  while 


OF   JULES    GERARD.  87 

the  second,  fired  hastily  and  almost  at  random,  had 
caused  death.  I  now  saw  clearly  that  a  correct  aim  was 
not  sufficient  to  kill  the  lion,  and  the  question  was 
a  much  more  serious  one  than  T  had  at  first  imagined. 
Eortunately,  these  difficulties  which  puzzled  me  for  the 
present,  vanished  at  a  future  period. 

As  I  stood  looking  at  my  noble  victim,  and  listened  to 
the  reports  of  the  guns  carrying  from  douar  to  douar  the 
news  of  my  victory,  I  began  to  dismiss  my  anxiety,  and 
to  enjoy  more  fully  the  satisfaction  of  this  new  triumph. 
The  Arabs,  however,  had  not  yet  made  their  appearance, 
and  I  was  beginning  to  wonder  at  their  apparent  indiffer- 
ence, when  Saadi-bou-nar  explained  it  to  me  by  saying 
that  no  doubt  they  were  afraid  to  come  too  quickly,  lest 
the  lion  should  not  be  yet  dead.  More  than  half  an 
hour,  in  fact,  elapsed  before  they  dared  to  leave  their 
camp ;  and  when  tlie  three  boldest  among  them  ventured 
at  last  out  of  the  enclosure  to  bring  me  a  jug  of  water 
which  I  had  asked  for,  this  prudent  triumvirate  made 
their  appearance  in  the  following  order. 

The  first  Arab  proceeded  stealthily,  stopping  every 
minute  to  look  right  and  left,  with  his  gun  shouldered, 
ready  to  fire ;  the  second,  bearing  the  vessel  of  water 
came  next,  holding  the  foremost  by  the  skirts  of  his 
burnous,  stopping  as  he  stopped,  and  advancing  as  he  ad- 
vanced ;  and  last  of  all,  by  way  of  rear-guard,  came  the 
third,  holding  the  burnous  of  the  second  with  one  hand, 
and  brandishing  an  enormous  yatagan  with  the  other  ; 
and  even  when  they  had  come  within  view  of  the  lion, 
Saadi-bou-nar  was  obliged  to  strike  the  dead  body  with 
his  hand  in  order  to  convince  them  that  they  were  safe 
in  advancing. 

"  The  first  step  is  the  hardest  to  take,"  says  the  proverb, 
and  so  it  proved  here.  Pive  minutes  afterwards,  the 
Avhole  doixar  flocked  together ;  and  men,  women,  and 
children  came  up  pell-mell,  pushing  each  about  and  vying 
with  each  other  in  kissing  the  fortunate  hand  of  the 
victor,  and  at  the  same  time  insulting  him  who  but  a  few 
minutes  before  had  made  them  all  shudder  with  alfright. 

By  dawn  of  day  the  Arabs  were  pouring  in  by  hun- 
dreds from  all  sides,  bringing  their  fixrailies  along  with 


88  THE    LIFE    A2^D    ADVENTUKES 

them ;  and  during  these  visits,  wliich  lasted  for  some 
hours,  I  employed  myself  in  noting  for  my  own  informa- 
tion the  speeches  and  acts  of  the  visitors. 

First  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  a  whole  douar  came  up 
by  the  path  facing  tlie  ravine  ;  of  whom  one  man  only, — 
the  leader, — was  mounted,  the  others  walking  alongside  of 
the  mules  which  carried  the  women  and  children.  Among 
them  I  remarked  an  unfortunate  beast,  upon  whose  back 
no  less  than  five  persons  were  packed  one  behind  the 
other. 

The  horseman  who  led  the  van  advanced  boldly  for 
a  time,  but  no  sooner  had  the  horse  arrived  within  thirty 
paces  from  the  lion  than  he  became  frightened,  and 
plunged  so  violently  as  almost  to  overturn  the  whole  file. 
Upon  this  the  rider  dismounted,  and  each  man  stepped 
forward,  still  standing  however  at  about  ten  paces  from 
the  lion.  As  for  the  women,  they  stayed  behind,  not 
being  yet  able  to  get  rid  of  a  certain  impression  of 
dread. 

It  certainly  was  a  spectacle  as  curious  as  it  was  in- 
structive, to  behold  these  warlike  men  standing  at  a 
respectful  distance  before  tliis  animal,  so  recently  their 
living  scourge,  and  now  an  inanimate  corpse. 

One  by  one  they  squatted  in  silence  around  their  dead 
enemy,  then  beckoned  to  the  women,  who  came  forward 
and  sat  down  timidly  behind  them,  each  family  forming  a 
group  around  its  chief.  For  several  minutes  their  looks 
alone  spoke ;  their  eyes  moving  from  the  lion  to  the 
man,  and  again  from  the  man  to  the  lion.  Throughout 
those  groups  of  spectators,  of  different  ages  and  sexes, 
there  was  upon  every  countenance,  more  or  less  marked, 
such  a  mixture  of  astonishment  and  of  fear,  of  admiration 
and  of  respect,  that  my  feelings  were  more  excited  by 
this  circumstance  than  they  had  been  at  the  enthusiastic 
and  tumultuous  ovation  I  had  received  from  the  inha- 
bitants of  El-archioua. 

I  had  not  yet  moved  from  my  night's  post,  and  it  was 
there  that  each  family  in  their  turn  presented  to  me 
their  thanks  and  their  congratulations.  The  men  kissed  the 
skirts  of  my  burnous,  or  the  gun  placed  beside  me,  say- 
ing, "  May  God  ever  protect  your  arm,  and  fill  you  with 
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all  his  blessings !"  while  the  women  kissed  my  hand,  and 
said,  "  God  bless  your  mother ! "  or,  "  God  grant  fruit- 
fulness  to  your  wife !  "  At  the  same  time  making  a  hun- 
dred inquiries  about  my  mother,  my  country,  and  my 
family. 

More  than  fifty  of  these  women,  who  a  month  before 
would  have  run  away  from  me,  as  one  would  run  from 
some  unclean  animal,  the  very  sight  of  which  inspired 
repulsion  and  disgust,  were  now  clustered  around  me, 
and  pressing  upon  me  on  all  sides ;  cliattering  away  with 
a  respectful  familiarity,  which  they  would  not  have  shown 
to  a  man  of  their  own  country  and  religion. 

The  mothers  would  make  their  children,  who  took  me 
for  an  ogre,  touch  and  kiss  me,  saying,  "  This  one  does 
not  eat  little  children ;  he  only  hurts  lions,  and  he  is  our 
friend,  our  brother."  The  young  girls,  more  reserved, 
whispered  among  themselves,  while  the  grandmothers 
were  never  wearied  of  talking  to  me  and  interrogating 
me,  principally  about  my  mother.  They  knew  not,  poor 
women !  that  of  all  these  questions  only  one  went  to  my 
heart  and  filled  it  with  the  sweetest  emotions.  And  yet 
there  was  no  lack  here  of  very  pretty  faces,  such  in  facb 
as  seldom  showed  themselves  without  veils,  especially  to 
my  countrymen. 

There  was,  moreover,  an  immense  crowd  of  men  who 
had  hastened  to  the  spot  to  compliment  me,  one  after 
the  other;  an  unanimous  and  most  flattering  concert, 
enough  to  raise  the  vanity  of  many  a  one  more  modest 
than  myself. 

Well !  above  all  this  put  together,  I  say  it  in  alf  the 
sincerity  of  my  heart,  I  much  preferred  the  good  olp 
women,  who  talked  to  me  about  my  mother ;  asking  me 
her  name,  her  age,  in  what  country  I  had  left  her,  whe- 
ther I  did  not  long  to  see  her  again,  if  I  often  heard 
from  her,  and,  lastly,  if  ever  there  was  a  chance  of  her 
coming  to  this  country ;  and  who  never  'ended  their 
string  of  questions  without  calling  down  upon  her  every 
species  of  blessing. 

I  felt  highly  pleased  at  having  been  so  successful  in  this 
second  enterprise,  for  the  victory,  it  will  be  seen,  procured 
me  many  a  sweet  satisfaction.     Indeed  it  would  have 
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been  difficult  to  obtain  a  more  complete  and  signal  suc- 
cess in  the  midst  of  a  hostile  population. 

Unable  to  refuse  any  thing  to  the  entreaties  of  these 
good  women,  I  gave  them  a  few  locks  of  the  lion's  mane, 
and  I  even  promised  them  to  keep  for  them  his  heart, 
which  they  wished  to  divide  among  themselves  and  to 
give  their  male  children  to  eat,  with  the  idea  of  making 
them  one  day  strong  and  courageous  men. 

At  twelve  o'clock,  the  lion  was  making  his  triumphant 
entry  into  the  camp  of  Guelma,  and  on  the  evening  of 
the  same  day  he  was  suffering  the  "  Ze.r  talionis  ;''''  which 
means,  that  after  devouring  so  many  victims,  he  Avas,  in 
his  turn,  roasted  and  served  up  in  many  a  canteen,  where 
officers  and  soldiers  feasted  on  his  flesh. 

From  that  day,  whenever  a  lion  made  his  appearance  in 
a  tribe,  the  Arabs  sent  off'  to  fetch  me,  as  if  I  had  been 
the  chief  judge  and  executioner  of  the  leonine  race.  My 
officers,  on  their  part,  had  in  consequence  of  my  success 
become  much  more  indulgent  in  granting  me  leave  of 
absence,  and,  in  fact,  gave  me  every  facility  for  answering 
these  calls  upon  my  aid. 


CHAPTEP.  YI. 

A    CAMPAIGN    IN    THE    CIRCLE    OF    BONE. 

The  month  of  September,  1844,  was  entirely  employed 
by  me  in  the  pursuit  of  a  lion  in  the  Mahouna ;  but  I 
unfortunately  had  not  the  good  luck  to  meet  with  him. 
Soon  afterwards,  I  was  sent  for  by  the  Ouled-bou-aziz  of 
the  circle  of  Bone,  whose  douars  are  planted  to  the  south 
of  the  lake  Pedzara. 

The  lion  who  frequented  those  lands,  I  was  told,  only 
attacked  horses,  mules  and  oxen  ;  and  every  evening  was 
said  to  roam  over  an  extent  of  twelve  or  fifteen  leagues. 
From  what  I  heard  of  some  men  who  had  seen  him,  I 


OF   JULES    GEJIAED.  91 

judged  him  to  be  a  male,  full  grown,  and  of  the  black- 
maned  species. 

I  emploj-ed  a  whole  day  in  taking  a  careful  survey  of 
the  country,  and  of  the  paths  and  fords  frequented  by  the 
animal,  and  the  following  day  at  sunset,  I  posted  myself 
in  an  open  spot  where  several  roads  met,  and  M'here  I 
knew  he  was  accustomed  to  pass.  It  was  the  first  time 
I  found  myself  absolutely  alone,  at  night,  awaiting  a  lion, 
and  I  must  confess  that,  when  he  began  to  roar,  I 
coveted  the  presence  of  Bou-aziz,  or  some  other  com- 
panion, even  if  it  had  been  only  a  dog. 

But  this  feeling  was  of  short  duration.  Very  soon  I 
began  even  to  exult  in  my  loneliness,  amidst  tliis  pro- 
found solitude,  and  I  felt  myself  immeasurably  increased 
in  stature,  when,  single-handed,  and  through  one  of  the 
darkest  nights,  I  marched  forth  to  meet  the  lion,  with  a 
firm  heart  and  a  steady  hand. 

It  was  about  eleven  o'clock  at  night.  The  lion  came 
down  from  the  mountain,  roaring  with  all  the  power  of 
his  lungs,  and  I  proceeded  to  meet  him,  following  the 
very  same  path  he  was  treading  himself. 

All  at  once  he  ceased  to  roar,  after  which  I  thought  I 
heard  cries  of  distress  a  short  distance  in  front  of  me. 
Hastening  forward,  I  found  myself  at  the  turn  of  a 
wooded  pass,  face  to  face  with  three  marauders,  mounted. 
on  beasts  of  burden  which  they  had  just  stolen,  and 
marching,  owing  to  the  narrowness  of  the  patli,  in  single 
file.  The  foremost  having  stopped  on  perceiving  me,  the 
two  others  of  course  did  the  same.  Taking  a  steady  aim 
at  the  leader,  I  cried  out  in  a  cool,  commanding  tone, 
"  Dismount,  rascal,  or  I  fire ! " 

I  had  scarcely  uttered  this  new  qid-vive  when  the 
coward  disappeared  under  the  belly  of  his  beast ;  and,  on 
challenging  the  second,  he  made  his  exit  in  a  similar  man- 
ner ;  the  third,  however,  who  seemed  to  be  bolder  than 
his  two  comrades,  showed  no  inclination  to  move,  and 
even  whispered  to  them  a  sharp  reproach  for  allowing 
themselves  to  be  thus  stopped  by  a  single  man,  after 
facing  the  fury  of  the  lion  they  had  just  encountered  in 
the  mountain. 

I  instantly  stepped  up  to  this  boaster,  and  seizing  him 
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by  one  foot,  without  any  more  ado,  tossed  lilm  head  fore- 
most on  the  ground. 

"Let  not  one  of  you  presume  to  defend  himself  or  to 
fly,"  I  cried  to  the  marauders,  as  I  jumped  on  a  small 
hillock  which  commanded  the  path,  "  or  I  will  blow  out 
the  brains  of  every  one  of  you ; — sons  of  dogs  that  you 
are!" 

"  By  Allah !  can  it  be  lie  /"  said  a  voice.  "  To  be  sure 
it  is,"  said  another  ;  "  it  can  be  no  other."  "  Let  us  try 
and  get  out  of  this  scrape  as  well  as  we  can,"  prudently 
added  the  third.  And  with  this  they  advanced  together 
to  parley  with  me. 

"Not  one  step  more,  or  I  fire!"  said  I  to  the  fright- 
ened trio,  showing  them  the  end  of  my  barrels ;  "  stand 
still,  or  rather  sit  down  where  you  ai-e ;  and  especially 
keep  your  hands  quiet,  if  you  do  not  Avish  my  balls  to 
make  acquaintance  with  your  ribs." 

As  soon  as  they  had  seated  themselves  at  a  respectful 
distance,  I  said  to  them,  "  Let  him  speak  who  just  now 
thought  it  so  shameful  for  three  men  to  be  arrested  by  a 
single  adversary." 

"  God  forbid,  my  lord,"  answered  the  fellow,  "that  I 
should  have  ever  harboured  the  fooiisli  thought  of  resist- 
ing you ;  only  I  saw  tliat  you  were  mistaking  us  for  rob- 
bers, whilst  we  are  in  reality  honest  people,  driving  home 
the  property  we  had  lost.  We  have  just  given  up  to  the 
iion  a  colt,  two  years  old,  which  he  desired  to  have,  and 
we  are  ready,  in  hopes  of  remaining  on  good  terms  with 
you,  to  let  you  have  one  of  these  three  beasts ;  after 
which  you  will  perhaps  allow  us  to  return  in  peace  to 
our  respective  tents." 

"  Believe  not  for  an  instant,"  said  I  to  the  speaker, 
"  that  you  can  impose  upon  me  by  your  fine  words. 
The  lion  has  taken  from  you  what  he  pleased ;  well,  I 
shall  do  the  same ;  and,  since  he  has  taken  a  colt,  I  shall 
take  you  as  a  hostage,  until  I  have  made  sure  that  your 
brethren  have  restored  to  the  neighbouring  douar  those 
beasts,  of  which  to  a  certainty  you  have  robbed  them. 
In  the  meantime,  take  me  directly  to  the  spot  where  the 
iion  carried  off  your  colt." 

The  robbers  remonstrated  vehemently  on  the  dangers 
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of  this  countermarch ;  but  at  last  they  listened  to  reason, 
and,  as  in  order  to  make  the  required  restitution  it  was 
necessary  that  they  should  retrace  their  steps,  they  con- 
sented to  accompany  me,  and  we  proceeded  together 
towards  the  mountain.  To  prevent,  however,  any  attempt 
at  escape,  I  mounted  the  mare  whose  colt  had  become  the 
prey  of  the  lion,  and  marched  on  in  front,  my  three  men 
driving  the  mules  before  them. 

In  this  order  we  reached  the  place  where  the  lion  had 
strangled  the  colt,  but  to  my  great  regret  we  found  the 
spot  empty  and  deserted.  Thinking  that,  according  to 
his  habit,  he  might  perhaps  have  carried  the  prey  to  some 
rivulet  or  fountain,  I  inquired  of  the  marauders  if  there 
was  any  water  in  the  neighbourhood,  on  which  they 
directed  me  to  a  fountain  situated  in  a  ravine  below  the 
path.  This  pass,  however,  appeared  to  me  rather  too 
thickly  wooded  to  venture  into  it  with  my  prisoners, 
whom  I  looked  upon  with  considerable  suspicion,  and  I 
therefore  resolved  to  make  straight  for  the  mountain ;  my 
object  being  to  ascertain  in  what  douar  the  robbery  had 
been  committed,  and  there  to  await  the  lion  on  his 
return. 

On  reaching  the  skirts  of  the  forest,  I  perceived  some 
fires,  which  the  robbers  confessed  were  those  of  the  tents 
where  they  had  committed  the  robbery.  I  here  dis- 
mounted, and  dismissed  two  of  the  marauders,  commanded 
them  not  to  return  xintil  the  mules  and  the  mare  should 
be  restored  to  the  park,  which  the  latter  was  already 
saluting  with  her  maternal  neighs.  The  third  marauder 
I  kept  with  me  as  a  hostage. 

At  dawn  of  day  the  two  companions  returned,  swearing 
to  me  that  they  had  punctually  followed  my  orders,  on 
which  I  permitted  them  to  retire,  but  not  without  as- 
suring them  that  in  case  I  discovered  any  deceit  on  their 
part,  they  might  make  sure  of  my  finding  them  out 
again. 

Shortly  after  the  departure  of  the  three  men,  I  saw 
some  horsemen,  followed  by  dogs,  on  the  side  of  the 
mountain,  which  they  seemed  to  be  searching  with  great 
care,  and  observing  that  they  had  dismounted,  and  ga- 
thered in  a  cluster,  I  advanced  towards  them,  and  found 
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them  beside  the  remains  of  the  poor  colt  which  had  been 
devoured  three  hours  before  by  the  lion. 

I  accepted  the  hospitality  which  they  offered  me,  and 
on  reaching  tlieir  tents  found  that  my  robbers,  with  the 
help  of  last  night's  lesson,  had  still  some  conscience  left. 

I  then  sent  for  my  horse,  which  I  had  left  at  some 
distance,  in  a  douar  of  the  plain,  and  spent  the  whole  day 
under  the  tent  of  my  new  hosts. 

At  night  we  heard  the  roar  of  the  lion  again  in  the 
mountain,  and  in  about  an  hour  afterwards  he  descended, 
coming  closer  to  the  douar,  and  roaring  at  equal  intervals 
of  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  each.  Eecommending  my 
horse  to  the  good  offices  of  my  hosts,  and  directing  them 
to  give  him  next  day  to  the  messenger  I  should  send  for 
him,  I  proceeded  across  the  fields  towards  the  path  taken 
by  the  lion. 

By  the  time  I  reached  the  path  he  had  got  a  good  way 
ahead  of  me,  following  a  wooded  slope  where  I  could  not 
see  him,  and  keeping  always  about  five  hundred  paces  in 
advance.  Notwithstauding  my  utmost  eftbrts,  I  found  it 
impossible  to  come  up  with  him  ;  and  as  I  marched  on, 
the  roaring  seemed  to  me  to  become  more  and  more  dis- 
tant. In  this  way  I  arrived  at  the  banks  of  the  Oued-el- 
ghout,  which  I  crossed  by  a  ford  so  deep,  that  the  water 
reached  above  my  waist. 

Towards  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  I  found  myself  in 
sight  of  the  lake  Fedzara,  the  lion  meantime  roaring  to 
the  westward,  nearly  three  miles  off.  I  had  walked  then 
full  six  hours  (having  left  the  douar  at  ten  o'clock),  under 
a  pelting  rain,  which,  as  it  fell  down  steadily,  threatened 
to  last  on  until  daylight.  My  two  burnous  Avere  wet 
through ;  and  as  I  feared  that  my  gun,  getting  wet  also, 
might  fail  me  in  the  moment  of  need,  I  sought  shelter 
under  a  rocky  bank  which  commanded  the  road. 

There  I  lighted,  not  without  considerable  difficulty,  a 
sort  of  bivouac-fire,  and  waited  patiently  for  dawn,  with- 
out losing  one  of  the  distant  roars  of  the  lion,  who,  how- 
ever, never  returned. 

I  will  spare  the  reader  a  more  lengthened  despatch  on 
the  details  of  this  hard  campaign,  which  lasted  no  less 
than  forty  consecutive  nights,  without  rest  or  cessation, 
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whatever  might  be  the  state  of  the  weather.  Suffice  it 
to  say  that,  having  started  from  the  mountains  near  the 
camp  of  NecJi-Meia,  in  the  north,  this  Hon  made  me  fol- 
low him  to  the  environs  of  Philippeville,  through  the 
valley  of  Jemmapes,  and  across  the  Oued-kehir  and  the 
SaJsaf,  with  my  gun  and  ammunition  wrapped  up  in  my 
burnous  and  tied  over  ray  head  ;  that  we  returned  toge- 
ther, one  following  the  other,  over  the  very  same  path  ; 
and  that  it  was  only  on  the  morning  of  the  forty-first  day 
that  I  returned  to  Guelma,  oppressed  by  a  fever,  against 
which  I  had  been  vainly  struggling  for  more  than  a  week. 

This  is  indeed,  dear  brethren  in  Saint  Hubert,  what 
may  be  called  playing  an  innings  without  a  score. 

I  left  my  lion  in  the  very  same  chain  of  mountains 
where  I  had  heard  him  roar  for  the  first  time,  and  that, 
without  having  for  one  instant  lost  his  spoor. 

I  may  add  that  during  this  long  excursion,  I  had  every 
reason  to  congratulate  myself  on  the  firm  but  humane 
conduct  which  I  had  adopted  towards  the  nocturnal 
marauders ;  for  I  had  several  similar  encounters  after- 
wards in  the  open  forest,  and  I  am  obliged,  in  truth,  to 
declare  that  I  never  observed  in  them  again  any  male- 
volent or  hostile  intention. 


CHAPTEE  VII. 


MT   THIKD   LIOK. 


On  my  return  to  Guelma,  my  first  care  was  to  get  cured 
of  the  fever  which  had  obliged  me  to  give  up  my  search 
after  the  lion.  But  do  what  I  would,  I  could  not  get  rid 
of  it ;  and,  at  last,  it  became  so  serious,  that  early  in 
the  year  1845,  I  determined  to  go  to  Bone  for  change 
of  air. 

The  first  information  I  received  on  setting  foot  in  that 
town,  was  that  my  lion  had  just  made  a  hecatomb  of 
horses  and  mules,  in  a  farm  situated  in  the  midst  of  the 
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plain,  near  the  mosqiie  of  Sidi-denden.  Althougli  still  oa 
the  sick-list,  I  immediately  sent  to  Guelma  for  my  arras, 
and  set  out,  armed  with  two  guns,  that  which  had  been 
presented  to  me  by  the  Duke  d'Aumale,  and  that  with 
which  I  had  killed  my  second  lion. 

I  spent  my  first  night  in  the  farm ;  and  on  the  next, 
at  sunset,  I  dismounted  among  the  Ouled-bou-aziz,  in 
sight  of  the  mountain  of  Krou-nega. 

The  lion,  after  performing  the  long  round  already  men- 
tioned, had  returned  to  his  usual  abode ;  and  the  Ai'abs 
having  assured  me  that  every  evening  their  douars  were 
attacked  by  him,  I  forthwitli  loaded  my  guns.  The  very 
moment  I  was  fixing  on  the  last  cap,  the  lion  set  up  his 
first  roar. 

As  it  was  my  first  visit  to  this  part  of  the  country,  I 
inquired  for  a  guide,  who  could  show  me  the  usual  path 
of  the  animal ;  and  my  host,  Ahmed-ben-ali,  having 
ofiered  himself,  I  took  my  departure  with  him. 

The  night  very  soon  became  so  intensely  dark,  that  I 
could  not  even  see  my  companion  who  was  walking 
scarcely  two  paces  in  front  of  me.  Having  reached  a  rivu- 
let, the  sides  of  which  were  covered  and  embanked,  my 
guide  said  to  me,  "This  is  the  ford  the  lion  is  in  the  liabifc 
of  crossing  every  night,  and  he  will  certainly  be  here  be- 
fore another  hour  has  elapsed ;  but  if  you  agree  with 
me,  we  Avill  return  to  the  douar  until  the  moon  rises,  and 
wait  for  him  as  he  returns ;  or,  otherwise,  we  can  put  off 
our  search  till  to-morrow,  Avhen  the  sun  will  throw  his 
welcome  light  upon  our  researches." 

I  was  too  much  annoyed  at  the  remembrance  of  the 
forty  nights'  watch  so  recently  passed,  to  allow  this  good 
opportunity  for  meeting  the  enemy  to  escape,  and  I  de- 
clared to  my  host  that  I  was  determined  to  stay,  leaving 
him  quite  at  liberty  to  go  back  to  his  tent  or  to  remain, 
as  he  pleased.  Seeing,  however,  that  he  did  not  like  to 
retui'n  alone,  I  pointed  out  to  him  a  small  but  tolerably 
thick  cluster  of  trees,  into  wiiich  he  might  go  and  hide 
himself  in  the  best  possible  manner.  Having  recon- 
noitred my  position,  and  ascertained — more  however 
with  my  hands  than  with  my  eyes — the  nature  of  the 
ground,  I  sat  down  upon  a  stone  which  commanded  the 
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ford,  tlie  sloping  sides  of  which  were  of  somewhat  steep 
ascent. 

At  about  nine  o'clock  the  lion  roared  on  the  other 
side  of  the  stream.  This  time  the  roar  did  not  in  the 
least  resemble  those  which  I  had  previously  heard.  It 
was  a  regular  threat,  and  one  quite  fitted  to  put  the  most 
resolute  man  out  of  countenance.  I  thought,  in  fact,  that 
lie  had  seen  me  and  was  going  to  pounce  upon  me. 

The  spot  on  which  I  was  placed,  the  formidable  voice 
of  the  monster,  the  intense  darkness  which  suiTOunded 
me,  every  thing  in  short,  contributed  to  impress  me  with 
awe.  I  felt  my  whole  blood  creeping  baclv  to  my  heart. 
But  tliis  sensation  vanished  almost  immediately ;  and 
when  I  perceived  the  lion  with  his  eyes  glowing  like  two 
red-hot  coals,  descending  towards  the  rivulet,  I  became 
completely  impassible,  Avhatever  might  prove  to  be  the 
issue  of  the  contest. 

Some  few  minutes  after,  the  lion  entered  the  water, 
which  I  could  hear  plashing  about  under  his  heavy,  re- 
gular steps  ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  see  him  ;  it  was  only 
when  he  arrived  at  about  four  or  five  paces  from  me  that 
I  saw  his  fiery  eyes  glaring  again  as  before. 

More  than  once  I  had  shouldered  my  gun  to  try 
whether  I  could  take  aim.  I  could  not  even  see  the 
barrel !  The  lion's  eyes,  now  at  a  standstill,  were  motion- 
less, and  of  an  awful  fixity. 

I  endeavoured  as  well  as  I  could  to  ascertain  the 
direction  of  the  body,  and  with  head  erect,  and  eyes  wide 
open,  I  drew  the  trigger.  The  flash  of  the  shot  enabled 
me  to  see  what  I  had  to  deal  with,  and  at  the  same 
moment  a  tremendous  roar,  expressive  of  intense  pain, 
announced  to  me  that  my  ball  had  taken  eff"ect.  I  might 
have  discharged  my  second  barrel,  but  I  preferred  taking 
my  chance  of  keeping  it,  in  order  not  to  be  left  entirely 
unarmed. 

Having  quickly  drawn  back  my  feet,  which  -rested  on  a 
root  growing  out  of  the  steep  bank  of  the  stream,  I  kept 
on  the  defensive.  The  lion  roared,  struggled,  and  floun- 
dered below  me  for  a  few  minutes ;  then  all  was  still. 

A  moment  after,  the  Arab  issued  from  his  hiding-place, 
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and  said,  tliat  to  judge  from  the  kind  of  roar  Avliicii  Lad 
followed  my  shot,  the  lion  must  be  dead,  or  at  least  liors 
de  comlat.  But  not  choosing  to  venture  imprudently  in 
such  profound  darkness,  we  returned  to  the  douar  to 
■wait  for  daylight,  which  it  may  well  be  supposed  I  found 
very  slow  in  appearing. 

The  first  thing  I  perceived,  on  returning  the  following 
morning  to  the  side  of  the  stream,  was  the  root  upon 
which  Uiy  feet  had  rested,  the  extremity  of  which  had 
been  cut  clean  off  by  the  lion's  teeth,  and  the  slope  torn 
up  by  his  claws.  A  little  below,  close  to  the  waterside, 
■we  found  a  pool  of  blood.  As  he  had  followed  the  course 
of  the  stream  after  being  struck,  no  doubt  to  wash  his 
wound,  we  did  not  succeed  that  day  in  discovering  his 
track. 

The  following  day  a  number  of  Arabs  joined  me  to 
resume  the  search.  By  twelve  o'clock  we  had  beat  v;p 
every  wood  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  I  was  preparing  to 
return  to  Bone,  convinced  that  the  lion  was  dead  some- 
where, when  I  heard  several  shots  fired,  and  loud  shouts 
in  the  direction  of  the  mountain. 

On  ari'iving  at  the  spot  I  saw*  sixty  horsemen  flying 
at  a  swinging  pace  before  the  lion,  who  was  charging 
them  furiously.  I  immediately  dismounted,  and  in  spite 
of  the  Arabs,  who  made  every  eflort  to  prevent  me,  I 
walked  straight  up  to  him,  followed  by  Ahmed-ben-ali, 
who  alone  refused  to  abandon  me. 

By  tiie  time  I  had  crossed  a  ravine  which  separated 
me  from  tlie  lion,  he  had  again  retired  into  the  wood, 
and  was  no  where  to  be  found.  My  companion,  however, 
who  had  seen  him  creep  under  an  enormous  lentisc, 
assured  me  that  he  must  still  be  there ;  and,  in  fact,  he 
no  sooner  threw  a  stone  towards  it,  than  the  lion  made  his 
appearance,  fierce  and  threatening,  at  a  distance  of  about 
ten  paces  from  me.  "With  his  three  sound  legs  he  made 
a  spring  of  four  or  five  yards,  and  before  he  could  try  a 
second  one,  I  gave  him  a  shot  about  au  inch  under  the 
right  eye,  which  turned  him  over  on  the  spot. 

In  an  instant  he  rose  again  with  the  force  and  sudden- 
ness of  a  spring  of  steel;  and  as  he  reared  up  on  his 
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hind  legs,  I  sent  him  another  bullet,  which  this  time 
struck  him  full  in  the  heart,  and  he  fell  at  my  feet  a 
heavy  mass,  motionless  and  dead. 

The  first  of  my  balls,  the  one  ho  had  received  the  pre- 
vious night,  had  broken  a  shoulder ;  the  second  ball  had 
been  flattened  on  the  bone, — without  piercing  it ;  the 
third  only  had  caused  death.  Each  shot  had  been 
fired  at  about  five  paces'  distance.  I  perceived  by  these 
results  that  my  projectiles  had  not  a  sufficient  amount  of 
penetrative  power,  and  from  that  day  I  substituted  an 
iron  ingot  for  the  ordinary  ball. 


CHAPTEE  VIII. 

AIn^OTHEE    campaign    IK    THE    MAHOTJNA. — MT     FOUETH 
AND    EIFTH   LlOyS. 

In  the  beginning  of  June,  the  same  year,  I  was  sent  for 
by  the  inhabitants  of  the  Mahcuna. 

On  the  IStli  of  tlaat  month,  at  twelve  o'clock  at 
night,  in  bright  moonlight,  I  met  a  young  lion  two  years 
old,  who  lay  across  the  path  as  he  saw  me  coming  up  to 
him.  I  advanced  to  within  fifteen  paces  without  his  con- 
descending to  take  any  notice  of  me ; — a  knowing  piece 
of  tactics,  which  made  me  deem  it  prudent  not  to  advance 
any  further;  so  putting  one  knee  to  the  ground,  I  took  a 
most  careful  aim  behind  the  shoulder  and  fired. 

How  it  happened  I  cannot  tell,  but  so  it  was,  that 
before  I  could  see  any  thing,  I  found  myself  tossed  over, 
and  my  hand  encountered  one  of  the  legs  of  the  lion, 
who  held  me  sprawling  under  him.  Fortunately  for  me, 
my  head  was  covered  with  a  turban  composed  of  several 
folds  of  felt  placed  one  above  the  other,  by  which  means 
I  remained  unhurt.  Quickl_y  disengaging  my  endangered 
head  from  its  envelope,  which  the  lion  was  greedily  lace- 
rating with  his  teeth,  I  slipped  cleverly  out  of  my  bur- 
nous, which  I  also  abandoned  to  his  fury.  Thus  freed 
H  2 
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from  his  unpleasant  grasp,  I  blew  out  the  brains  of  this 
young  madcap  while  he  was  still  busy  tearing  away  at 
vaj  clothes ! 

The  first  ball  had  gone  right  through  the  lion  from  one 
side  to  the  other,  taking  hira  behind  the  shoulder  ;  the  se- 
cond had  entered  by  the  left  and  gone  out  by  the  right  ear. 

Not  long  after  this  I  was  again  summoned  by  a 
cheik  who  inhabited  the  right  bank  of  the  Oued-cherf, 
by  whom  I  was  informed  that  a  family  of  lions,  occupying 
a  spot  situated  near  the  river,  were  in  the  habit  of  attack- 
ing daily  the  herds  of  oxen  which  the  Arabs  brought 
there  to  drink.  Having  proceeded  that  same  evening  to 
a  ford  known  under  the  name  of  Mejez-al-boulerbegh,  I 
sat  down  near  an  oleander  which  commanded  the  ford, 
and  waited  the  rising  of  the  moon  and  the  arrival  of  the 
lions. 

Towards  eleven  o'clock  I  heard  some  steps  in  the 
underwood,  and  soon  perceived  several  luminous  points 
of  a  reddish  glare  advancing  towards  me.  It  was  three 
lions  of  equal  size,  and  about  three  years  old.  The  father 
and  mother  were  not  with  them,  which  I  must  confess, 
without  any  false  shame,  pleased  me  not  a  little. 

The  path  which  led  to  the  ford  was  narrow,  so  that 
the  three  animals  were  marching  in  single  file.  The 
foremost  on  perceiving  me  stopped,  as  did  his  two  com- 
panions, upon  which  I  aimed  at  the  first  full  in  the 
shoulder  and  fired. 

A  long  roar  answered  my  shot ;  and  when  the  smoke 
had  blown  away,  I  saw  two  of  the  lions  making  off  slily 
into  the  wood,  and  the  third,  (who,  after  rolling  down 
into  the  river,  was  returning  upon  me,)  dragging  himself 
along  the  .ground. 

Before  I  could  load  the  barrel  I  had  just  discharged, 
the  wounded  lion  was  within  three  paces  of  me,  showing 
me  all  iiis  teeth.  In  a  moment  I  gave  him  a  second  ball, 
which  sent  him,  as  the  first  had  done,  rolling  down  into 
the  bed  of  the  river. 

Three  times  did  he  return,  and  it  was  only  the  third 
ball,  which  had  entered  quite  close  to  the  eye,  that 
settled  him  efll;ectually. 
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As  soon  as  the  lion  ceased  to  give  any  sign  of  life,  I 
rose  to  light  up  a  fire  the  Arabs  had  prepared,  and  which 
was  intended  as  a  signal  that  the  lion  had  been  killed. 

Immediately  the  distant  report  of  a  gun  showed  me 
that  my  signal  had  been  understood ;  and  until  daybreak 
every  hill  of  the  Mahouna  resounded  with  shots  fired  in 
the  neighbouring  douars  as  a  sign  of  rejoicing.  By  dawa 
of  day  the  Arabs  were  arriving  by  hundreds,  and  when 
their  curiosity,  which  seemed  always  to  augment,  was 
satisfied,  I  returned  to  Guelma  with  my  lion. 

Two  days  after,  I  returned  to  tlie  Mahouna,  and  spent 
several  nights  watching  the  fords  and  beating  up  the 
paths  of  the  mountain,  but  all  in  vain ; — I  neither  saw 
nor  could  learn  from  others  any  thing  about  the  two 
brothers  of  my  fifth  victim. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

INSTAKCES    SHOWING    TUE    GREAT    TENACITY    OE    LIEE    IN 
THE    LION. 

On  the  2nd  of  August,  in  the  same  year,  I  happened  to 
be  again  in  that  country,  and  one  day  while  I  was  dining 
with  Clieik  Ahmeh-ben-amar,  of  the  Outed-amza,  a  lioness 
began  to  roar  right  below  the  douar,  at  about  eight 
o'clock  in  the  evening. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards  she  had  fallen  under 
my  first  shot,  fired  at  twelve  paces.  I  waited  for  a 
moment,  and  then  threw  a  large  stone  upon  her,  to  make 
sure  that  she  was  quite  dead.  As  she  still  remained  mo- 
tionless when  the  stone  rebounded  from  her  carcass,  I 
approached  boldly  to  look  for  my  ball,  which  I  found 
had  entered  the  temple,  but  had  not  penetrated  right 
through. 

Not  seeing  the  Arabs  approach,  I  proceeded  towards  a 
small  hillock  where'  I  could  see  the  tents  of  the  douar; 
and  at  the  same  moment  the  cheik  and  his  men  made 
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their  appearance  ;  after  directing  tliem  to  fetcli  a  mule  to 
carry  away  the  carcass  of  the  lioness,  I  turned  back  to 
the  place  where  I  had  just  left  her.  The  Arabs,  how- 
ever, impatient  to  get  a  sight  of  her,  had  preceded  me 
at  full  speed,  and  were  crying,  "  Where  is  she  ?  where  is 
she  ?  we  don't  see  her!" 

"There!  there!  before  you,  at  your  feet!"  I  ex- 
claimed; "close  to  where  you  are  standing!" 

I  cannot  express  the  disappointment  I  felt  on  seeing 
the  Arabs  searching  about  in  vain  for  the  lioness,  as  well 
my  own  astonishment  when  I  found  myself  treading  on 
the  very  spot  where  she  had  fallen,  where  I  had  seen 
her  dead,  where  I  had  actually  touched  her.  She 
was  gone  ;  and  yet  it  was  not  a  dream, — my  hand  was  still 
red  with  her  blood,  and  the  ground  was  soaked  with  it ! 

I  spent  a  great  part  of  the  night  in  searching  all  over 
the  neighbourhood,  but,  meeting  with  no  success,  I 
trusted  to  daylight  to  follovv'  tlie  spoor  of  the  animal.  A 
little  before  dawn,  however,  the  sky  became  cloudy,  and 
a  heavy,  tempestuous  shower  washed  away  all  traces  of 
the  previous  night.  Some  days  after,  the  lioness  was 
found  dead  nearly  three  miles  from  the  point  where 
I  had  shot  her ;  a  circumstance  which,  considering  that 
she  had  gone  over  this  long  distance  after  a  mortal 
wound,  will  give  the  reader  some  idea  of  the  prodigious 
vitality  of  this  animal. 

In  September,  18-15,  the  tribe  of  Meizia  came  to  ask 
my  assistance  against  a  large  black  lion,  who  was  despoil- 
ing them  without  mercy. 

After  watching  for  him  in  A'ain  during  three  nights 
near  the  douar  wliich  he  was  known  more  particularly  to 
frequent,  I  studied  his  movements,  and  found  that  on 
leaving  his  place  of  resort,  or  on  his  returning  thither, 
he  always  followed  a  particular  path. 

On  the  19th,  about  nine  at  night,  I  descended  into 
the  ravine,  called  by  the  Arabs  "  the  lion's  garden," 
and  took  up  my  position  on  the  very  path  I  have  men- 
tioned, resting  my  gun  upon  a  large  stone  by  my  side. 
Towards  eleven  o'clock  1  fancied  I  heard  the  enemy's 
steps ;  I  was  not  mistaken,  it  was  he. 
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Wheu  the  lion  came  to  within  fifty  yards  of  me,  he 
stopped  short,  and  began  to  roar.  The  country  being  so 
densely  wooded  and  so  very  uneven,  it  was  impossible 
for  me  to  see  the  animal ;  but,  by  the  peculiar  nature  of 
Lis  roar,  I  perceived  that  he  had  become  instinctively 
aware  of  my  presence. 

When  I  could  fairly  see  him,  there  were  only  eight  or 
ten  yards  between  us ;  he  was  standing  still,  like  myself, 
growling  awfully  with  suppressed  rage,  and  looking  upon 
me  with  a  most  wicked  eye. 

The  moon  was  favourable,  and  I  had  ample  time  to 
prepare  for  receiving  him  properly;  so  that  the  animal 
had  scarcely  caught  sight  of  me  when  he  received  a  ball 
in  the  forehead.  With  the  very  report  of  my  gun,  I  felt 
a  tremendous  blow  on  the  shoulder  ;  the  lion  had  bounded 
upon  me  Avith  a  roai',  and  before  I  could  even  fire  off  my 
second  barrel,  his  breast  struck  against  the  stone,  which 
with  the  shock  fell  over  and  covered  me ! 

I  was  stretched  on  my  side,  and  caught  under  this  huge 
stone  as  under  a  trap ;  whilst  the  lion,  stunned  by  the 
shot  he  had  received,  was  there  beside  me ;  but  too  close 
to  allow  me  the  use  of  my  gun.  Upon  this,  J.  instantly 
seized  my  dagger,  which  I  had  previously  taken  out  of  the 
sheath,  and  gave  the  animal  a  tremendous  stab  right  in  the 
temple.  In  a  moment  he  bolted  up,  and,  as  if  he  did  not 
see  me  (which  indeed  I  believe  was  the  case),  passed 
riglit  over  my  body,  stumbling  about  like  a  drunken 
man,  and  at  last  disappeared  under  the  wood,  carrying 
away  with  him  two  inches  of  my  blade. 

I  got  clear  of  this  encounter, — certainly  one  of  those 
in  which  I  incurred  the  greatest  danger,  with  only  a  few 
contusions  on  the  shoulders  and  legs,  and  a  slight  wound 
in  the  head ;  and  this,  it  will  be  agreed,  was  what  may  be 
called  coming  off  with  tolerably  good  fortune. 

In  fact,  if  the  lion  had  not  been  so  completely  stunned 
by  the  ball  he  received  in  the  forehead;  if  I 'had  not  been 
preserved  from  the  first  shock  by  the  stone  rolling  over 
me ;  and,  lastly,  if  after  the  blow  of  my  dagger,  he  had 
not  lost  all  notion  of  the  presence  of  a  man,  I  should, 
without  doubt,  have  been  crunclied  to  pieces. 

This  lion  was  one  of  the  handsomest  I  have  ever  seen. 
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His  carcass  did  not  remain  in  my  bauds,  owijig  to  the 
absence  of  my  iron  ingots,  wbicb  I  had  forgotten  on  mj 
way ;  but  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  he  died  from  his 
wounds,  and  I  have  only  to  regret  not  having  killed  on 
the  spot  an  animal  who  had  brought  me  and  death  so 
very  near  together. 

AH  the  Europeans  I  have  heard  talk  about  the  lion  and 
the  manner  of  killing  him,  invariably  seem  to  think  that 
in  an  expedition  of  that  sort  it  is  sufficient  to  be  coura- 
geous and  calm,  and  that  it  is  but  a  mere  question  of  skill 
and  liabit.  Indeed,  to  this  day,  there  is  not  one  of  the 
officers  in  our  African  army  who  does  not  thinlv  so. 

"  The  great  thing,"  say  they,  "  is  to  be  sure  of  yourself ; 
that  is  the  whole  difficulty,  and  the  whole  secret  of  the 
business," 

To  he  2)i'etf>/  sicre  of  one's  self,  is,  if  I  am  not  mistaken. 
to  be  able  to  await  the  lion  when  you  see  or  hear  him 
coming ;  to  go  and  meet  him  should  he  not  come  quick 
enough ;  to  take  a  cool  and  steady  aim,  and  to  hit  liim  at 
the  exact  point  you  intended. 

Bat  when  you  have  done  all  this ; — when  3'ou  have, 
moreover,  sufficient  command  over  yourself  to  say,  "  I 
shall  sit  on  tliis  stone,  or  on  this  tuft  of  grass,  and  I  shall 
kill  or  be  killed,  without  moving  one  step  backwards, 
without  even  rising  when  the  lion  charges  me;"  when 
you  have  done  all  this,  I  say, — by  which  you  have  only  suc- 
ceeded in  killing,  eight  times  out  of  ten,  at  the  second  or 
third  ball, — then  you  cannot  help  coming  to  the  convic- 
tion that  dexterity,  courage,  and  coolness  are  but  acces- 
saries ;  and  that,  to  come  safely  out  of  these  but  too 
unequal  contests,  you  must  also  be  aided  by  a  higher 
power. 

Indeed,-  every  one  can  understand,  without  being  a; 
hunter,  how  much  easier  it  must  be  to  place  well  the  first 
ball,  when  the  animal  is  motionless,  than  the  second  one, 
whilst  he  is  bounding ;  and  if  this  first  shot  does  not  kill, 
it  is  certaiidy  more  than  doubtful  whether  the  second  will 
be  more  effi^ctual. 

Already  my  experience  had  led  me  to  trust  in  myself  for 
two  things  only:  first,  to  seek  the  lion,  — then,  to  attack 
him  boldly. 
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I  entered  on  a  campaign  witli  doubt  and  confidence ; 
with  douht  as  to  the  result  to  he  produced  bj  my  shots ; 
with  confidence  in  the  divine  protection  granted  to  hia 
creature  by  the  supreme  Euler  of  all  things. 

I  have  long  sought  for  a  comparison  which  might  con- 
vey a  proper  idea  of  the  encounter  between  a  lion  and  a 
man ;  a  man,  armed  with  the  veiy  best  of  rifles ;  and  a 
lion,  armed  with  his  teeth,  his  claws,  and  that  prodi- 
gious vital  power  which  makes  him  so  formidable  to  all 
his  opponents. 

The  following  is  the  best  I  can  suggest : — 

Suppose  a  mortal  duel,  without  witnesses,  by  night,  in 
open  foxiest,  between  two  adversaries ;  the  one,  dressed  as 
you  are  when  you  fight,  which  means,  very  lightly ;  the 
other,  covered  over  with  mail-armour  from  head  to  foot, 
and  yet,  like  his  enemy,  quite  free  in  all  his  movements^ 
in  spite  of  his  thick  cuirass.  Put  a  sword  in  the  hands 
of  each  of  these  two  champions,  and  then  tell  the  former 
that  he  may,  j)erliaj)s,  not  be  killed,  if  he  succeeds  in 
hitting  his  adversary  in  two  small  vulnerable  points,  which 
are  more  or  less  perceptible  at  the  joints  of  his  armour ; 
suppose  also  a  dexterity,  a  courage,  and  a  coolness,  equal 
in  both  these  combatants  ;  should  the  man  with  the  armour 
be  killed,  will  you  not  confess  with  me  that  his  rival  has 
been  fortunate  ? 

Let  the  case  be  stated  several  times  over,  always  with 
the  same  conditions  of  improbable  success,  and  you  will 
perhaps  be  convinced  at  last,  that  it  is  not  the  man  who 
thus  kills,  but  the  invisible  hand  which  protects  and  guides 
him. 

On  reading  these  lines,  some  one  may  perhaps  say,  as  I 
have  many  a  time  been  told,  "  But  how  do  the  Arabs  do 
when  they  manage  to  kill  lions?"  The  answer  is,  "The 
Arabs  catch  lions  in  pits;"  and  when  it  happens  that  they 
kdl  one  fairly  and  openly,  without  perching  upon  trees, 
or  seeking  shelter  in  regular  forts,  it  is  quite  an  excep- 
tional circumstance ;  a  contest  in  which  many  a  life  is 
lost,  and  often  without  their  remaining  masters  of  the 
field. 

Let  those  who  wish  to  judge  with  their  own  eyes  come 
here,  with  my  writings  in  their  hands,  and  they  will  find 
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some  jB-'nii-meloul,  some  Ouled-sassi,  or  some  Qliegatma, 
who  will  relate  their  adventures,  producing  at  the  same 
time  glorious  scars,  and  who  ^Yill  even  offer  them  a  share 
in  the  sports,  if  thej  feel  any  inclination  for  it, 

Eut  let  us  return  to  our  story  without  farther  digres- 
sion. 


CHAPTEE  X. 


A   LIONESS    PUT    TO    DEATH   IK    HER   LAIE. 

After  the  above-mentioned  encounter,  I  remained  a  few 
days  longer  in  the  Mahouna,  waiting  every  morning 
under  my  tent  for  the  reports  of  the  Arabs  who  were  out 
exploring  the  country.  No  lion,  however,  having  ap- 
peared in  these  parts,  I  returned  to  Guelma  towards  the 
€nd  of  September  ;  and  it  was  not  until  after  two  months' 
rest  that  I  received  a  fresh  deputation  from  the  moun- 
taineers. 

On  reaching  the  high  table-lands,  I  found  snow  on  the 
ground  to  the  depth  of  a  foot ;  the  thermometer  had 
gone  down  much  below  zero,  and  the  air  was  extremely 
keen.  Nothwithstanding  this  uncomfortable  carpet,  how- 
ever, and  this  temperature  so  little  congenial  to  those  of 
her  species  (if  we  may  believe  our  scientific  naturalists), 
a  lioness  had  settled  in  the  country,  and  tlie  douar  where 
I  was  received  had  been  visited  by  her  almost  every 
night. 

Several"  paths  led  up  to  the  tents,  but  she  had  adopted 
one  of  them  in  preference  to  all  the  others.  It  was  on 
this  one  that  I  took  up  my  position,  at  about  a  quarter 
of  a  league  from  the  douar,  having  first  agreed  with  the 
Arabs  that,  should  the  lioness  threaten  or  attack  the 
douar  during  my  absence,  a  fire  should  be  lighted  to  give 
me  notice  of  the  fact. 

Towards  ten  o'clock  the  dogs  gave  the  alarm,  *and 
shortly  after  I  saw  the  signal  agreed  upon,  when  I  im- 
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mediately  set  out,  arriving  just  in  time  to  bear  the  woful 
lamentations  of  a  poor  old  woman,  AA'hom  tlie  lioness  had 
bereaved  of  the  only  sheep  she  possessed. 

In  spite  of  the  tears  and  complaints  of  this  poor  crea- 
ture, and  forgetting  the  cold  which  had  almost  benumbed 
me,  I  could  not  help  laughing  when,  after  calling  a  great 
booby,  her  ov.u  sou,  forty  years  old,  hale  and  coirard,  I 
beard  her  say  : 

"  Ah  !  ah  !  this  is  what  I  call  a  man  and  a  half !  Happy 
the  Moman  who  shall  have  him  for  a  husband  ; — she  will 
have  a  protector  indeed ;"  adding  with  great  serious- 
ness, "  Oh  !  if  I  could  but  turn  young  again,  would  uot 
I  marry  him,  although  he  be  a  Christian!" 

"To-morrow,"  said  I,  to  console  the  poor  old  creature, 
— "to-morrow,  if  it  please  God,  the  lioness  shall  die,  and 
you  will  have  it  in  your  power  to  make  a.  meal  of  her 
iaesh." 

"  Oh  !  and  that  I  will,"  she  exclaimed,  joyfully,  "  and 
I  shall  find  it  sweet  as  honey, — that  lieartless  brute,  who 
has  devoured  my  poor  little  sheep  !" 

Upon  this  I  left  the  great  looly  struggling  with  his 
mamina,  and  hastened  to  warm  my  limbs,  which  were 
almost  dead  with  cold.  On  the  following  morning,  as  I 
was  about  to  leave  the  tent,  the  old  lady,- — my  conquest  of 
the  previous  evening, — brought  me  cakes  of  her  own  mak- 
ing, with  her  best  wishes  for  the  happy  success  of  the 
da_y. 

I  started,  accompanied  by  several  Arabs,  and  followed 
the  spoor  of  the  lioness,  as  she  had  left  the  douar.  I 
perceived  that  she  had  taken  a  path  parallel  to  that  I~had 
occupied,  marching  at  a  steady,  regulated  pace  ;  only  she 
had  stopped  at  times  to  shake  off  the  snow,  which,  gather- 
ing around  her  paws,  impeded  her  progress.  It  was  only 
after  we  had  proceeded  nearly  a  couple  of  miles  from  our 
starting-point,  that  I  found  the  spot  on  which  she  had 
made  her  dinner  of  the  poor  sheep,  the  duly  remains 
of  which  were  its  skin,  most  cleverly  taken  off  and  rolled 
up  like  a  muff,  and  its  trotters. 

The  skirts  of  the  wood  being  ouly  at  a  pistolshot  from 
this  spot,  the  Arabs  deemed  it  more  advisable  to  stop, 
and  light  a  fii-e.     Meantime  I  followed  the  lioness  under 
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the  wood,  quite  alone,  and  armed  witli  a  gun  and  my 
poniard,  to  which  a  fresh  blade  had  been  attached. 

As  I  proceeded  through  the  wood  my  progress  became 
every  moment  more  difficult,  and  I  was  soon  obliged  to 
divest  myself  of  my  burnous,  which  was  constantly 
catching  in  the  branches.  At  about  a  quarter  of  a  league 
from  the  edge  of  the  wood,  I  found  the  entrance  into 
the  lair  of  the  lioness. 

It  consisted  of  a  dense  cluster  of  wild  olive-trees,  about 
a  hundred  yards  in  circumference,  forming  so  thick  a 
vault  that  tlio  snow  had  not  penetrated  it.  The  steps  of 
the  lioness  wei'e  distinctly  traced  on  the  ground. 

The  branches,  which  shot  from  the  foot  of  every  tree, 
and  mingled  like  creepers,  prevented  me  from  walking 
upright,  so  that  I  had  to  proceed  almost  bent  in  two  ;  it 
was  all,  moreover,  that  I  could  do  to  see  further  than  the 
length  of  my  gun. 

Knowing  how  heavy  the  slumbers  of  the  lion  are  when 
he  has  just  fed,  I  entertained  hopes  of  finding  my  beast 
asleep,  and  of  sending  her  to  her  ancestors  before  she 
could  even  open  lier  eyes.  With  this  view  I  proceeded 
step  by  step,  very  slowly,  and  with  the  least  possible 
noise,  leaning  sometimes  upon  one  hand,  sometimes  upon 
the  other,  sometimes  also  crawling  on  my  knees,  but 
always  on  the  spoor  of  the  lioness. 

I  now  halted  before  an  olive-tree,  thicker  than  all  the 
others,  and  under  which  the  lioness  had  slipped,  no  doubt 
crawling  like  myself.  In  vain  I  strained  my  eyes  to  see 
through  those  branches;  they  formed  an  impenetrable  cur- 
tain, behind  which  I  could  not  possibly  discern  a  single 
object. 

And  yet,  judging  from  the  small  extent  of  the  lair,  the 
whole  round  of  which  I  had  performed  before  entering  it, 
in  order  to  make  sure  that  the  lioness  had  not  gone  through 
it,  and  considering  the  central  point  upon  which  I  nowstood, 
the  animal  could  only  be  there  under  that  thick  cluster. 

This  involuntary  reflection,  occasioned  by  the  pause  I 
had  been  obliged  to  make,  caused  my  heart  to  beat  louder 
and  quicker  than  was  expedient  at  such  a  crisis,  and  in 
order  to  compose  myself,  I  waited  a  few  minutes  without 
stirrins:. 
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"When  I  had  become  quite  myself  again,  I  carefully  put 
aside  the  branches  with  the  eud  of  my  barrels,  and  judge 
how  well  I  had  guessed !  I  saw  the  lioness  stretched  on 
one  side,  at  about  five  or  six  paces  from  me ;  her  head 
leaning  on  one  of  her  paws,  and  sound  asleep. 

I  prepared  to  fire. 

But  when  I  had  shouldered  my  gun,  and  was  about  to 
take  my  aim,  I  found  myself  in  a  terrible  dilemma.  The 
lioness  was  lying  so  as  to  present  her  whole  body  ;  and 
forced  as  I  was  to  fire  kneeling,  I  feared  that  the  hori- 
zontal position  of  the  animal  might  spoil  the  effect  of  my 
ball,  which  would  certainly  go  through,  but  might  not  kill 
on  the  spot. 

One  may  truly  affirm  that,  in  presence  of  an  inmiinent 
danger,  indecision  and  precipitation  are  equally  danger- 
ous, and  on  this  occasion  again  I  was  happily  inspired ; 
rather  than  send  a  doubtful  ball  into  the  middle  of  the 
body,  the  jaws,  or  the  very  uncertain  region  of  the  heart, 
I  resolved  to  wake  np  the  lioness,  so  as  to  fire  at  the 
head  the  moment  she  rose ;  and  moreovei',  in  order  that 
her  waking  should  be  calm  and  natural,  I  acted  with  the 
greatest  precaution. 

While  my  left  hand  held  my  gun  ready  shouldered, 
with  my  right  I  broke  a  small  branch. 

The  lioness  cid  not  move. 

I  snapped  a  larger  one. 

My  hand  had  not  recovered  the  stock  of  my  gun,  when 
the  lioness  was  already  on  her  belly,  with  eyes  awfully 
distended,  ears  reclining  backwards,  lips  curled  np,  and 
her  penetrating  glance  peering  into  every  corner  of  her 
chamber  with  a  fixity  and  deliberation  truly  appalling. 

Before  she  could  detect  me,  I  ainaed  at  her  right  eye, 
and  pressed  the  trigger. 

The  smoke  at  first  prevented  me  from  seeing  the  effect 
of  my  shot,  but  I  heard  a  short  stifled  roar,  which  seemed 
to  me  a  good  prognostic,  and  very  soon  I  could  see  the 
lioness  stretched  out  on  the  very  spot  where  I  had 
shot  her. 

Her  flanks,  however,  were  beating  still,  and  the  legs 
were   agitated  by   abrupt  convulsive  movements,  which 
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sliowed  me  tliat  she  was  as  yet  on]_y  stunned,  and  that  she 
might  be  up  in  an  instant.  Wrapping  up  my  left  arm 
with  my  turban,  which  I  rapidly  unfolded,  and  holding 
my  gun  in  ray  right,  I  entered  into  the  chamber  of  the 
lioness ;  then,  without  one  second's  delay,  placed  the 
end  of  my  barrel  in  her  ear  and  fired. 

The  "  Iieartless''  one  had  finished  her  career,  and  the 
old  woman  with  the  sheep  was  avenged. 

My  first  shot  had  entered  the  corner  of  the  eye,  and 
had  come  out  at  the  .top  of  the  head,  ploughing  up  the 
skull,  but  witliout  actually  piercing  through  it. 

An  hour  after,  that  part  of  the  forest,  but  so  little 
before  silent  and  respected,  was  resounding  with  confused 
clamour;  and  the  lioness,  carried  on  a  litter  of  large 
branches,  arrived  at  the  douar,  amidst  an  immense  con- 
course of  her  foes.  In  the  evening  a  black  bull  was  killed, 
as  a  sign  of  rejoicing,  on  the  tomb  of  Sidi-amar,  a  person- 
age much  venerated  in  the  country,  and  the  whole  night 
was  given  up  to  feasting  and  revelry. 

The  glare  of  so  many  fires  lighting  up  these  groups,  the 
trees,  the  snow,  and  the  tombs,  amidst  which  the  women 
were  preparing  and  distributing  the  flesh  of  the  bull  and 
of  the  lioness ;  all  this  was  one  of  the  most  fantastic 
pictures  one  could  conceive,  and  well  worthy  of  an  artist's 
pencil. 

A\^hilst  we  were  sitting  round  an  immense  flaming  fire, 
sufficient  to  roast  an  elephant,  Abdallah,  the  singer,  was 
composing  Sjme  extempore  verses  on  the  event,  and  a 
little  farther  on  a  flute-player  was  showing  ofi"  his  talent. 
Here,  the  women  were  chattering,  discu.ssing  between 
them  their  favourite  theme ;  there,  the  men  were  con- 
versing, talking  of  course  about  powder,  lions,  and 
slaughter  af  some  kind  or  other.  Then,  like  phantoms, 
clothed  in  their  white  burnous,  all  might  be  seen  starting 
up  at  one  and  the  same  time,  looking  almost  like  a 
resurrection  of  the  dead.  The  women  set  up  their  shrill, 
piercing  war-cries,  to  which  the  men  answered  by  shots, 
repeated  by  every  echo  in  the  mountain. 

As  for-  me,  the  night  of  the  5th  of  December,  1845,  was, 
I  confess,  a  night  of  truly  pleasant  remembrance.     I  shall 
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not  soou  forget  the  memorable  banquet  ofi'ered  to  me 
by  those  grateful  mountaineers,  on  the  snow  and  under 
the  bright  canopy  of  heaven. 

When  the  last  stars  had  disappeared  before  the  dawn, 
the  women  retired  under  their  tents,  and  the  men, 
gathered  round  the  tomb  of  8idi-amar,  listened  devoutly 
to  a  morning  prayer  recited  aloud  by  a  marabout.  Every 
one  then  came  to  bid  me  adieu,  and  I  mounted  my  horse 
to  depart,  with  a  heart  happy  and  contented,  not  only 
with  what  I  had  done,  but  also  with  what  J.  had  seen. 

The  physical  powers  of  man,  however,  have  their 
limit,  and  cannot  be  overworked  with  impunity.  Prom 
my  first  excursion  up  to  the  present  period,  I  had  spent 
upwards  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  nights  in  tlie  open  air, 
sometimes  sitting  at  the  corner  of  some  glade,  sometimes 
beating  up  the  paths  across  the  hills,  always  on  foot,  and 
crossing  torrents,  rivers,  and  streams  of  all  descriptions, 
exactly  as  if  they  were  dry  roads.  On  the  other  hand,  I 
was  rather  indifferently  fed ;  for  although,  in  the  sub- 
stantial line,  the  Arabs  did  offer  me  a  most  plentiful  and 
generous  hospitality,  absorbed  as  I  was  by  one  fixed  idea, 
I  seldom  made  use  of  these  comforts,  and  the  national 
cake  almost  always  satisfied  my  hunger,  as  the  fountain 
sufficed  to  quench  my  thirst.  And,  lastly,  from  the 
moment  I  entered  upon  a  campaign  until  my  return  to 
camp,  I  was  constantly,  it  must  be  granted,  nnder  the 
weight  of  rather  violent  and  dramatic  emotions. 

I  am  not  aware  if  there  exists  any  constitution  stout 
enough  or  tough  enough  to  bear  up  against  such 
exertions,  but  for  myself,  I  returned  tins  time  to  Gruelma 
seriously  ill. 


CHAPTEE  XI. 


ABDALLAH,    THE    SINGEK. 


In  tbe  meantime,    and  whilst  I    am   trying   to   recruit 
somewhat  my  shattered  health,  before  resuming  my  wild 
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career,  allow  me,  dear  reader,  to  mention  to  you  two 
personages  present  at  our  banquet  of  the  Mahouna. 

The  first  is  that  same  Abdallah,  the  extempore  singer, 
of  whom  I  have  already  spoken. 

One  day,  or  rather  one  eA'ening,  on  returning  from 
a  feast  to  which  he  had  been  invited,  he  saw  a  troop 
of  wild  boars  busily  engaged  in  rooting  up  his  corn-field. 
To  run  to  the  douar,  to  drop  the  flute,  and  to  pick  up  the 
gun,  was  the  work  of  less  time  than  I  have  taken  to 
mention  it ;  and  as  soon  as  five  or  six  neighbours  had 
joined  him  they  all  marched  off  together  against  the 
wild  boars,  who,  once  well  filled,  had  walked  off  with- 
out waiting  till  they  should  be  asked  to  pay  the  bill  of 
fare. 

Instead  of  the  wild  boars,  Abdallah,  who  was  leading 
the  column,  saw  a  young  lioness  crouching  down,  and 
quietly  eyeing  him  as  he  approached.  He  stopped  to 
point  her  out  to  his  companions,  who  said  to  him  laugh- 
ing: 

"  Well,  since  she  has  done  you  the  honour  to  come 
and  rest  in  your  field,  be  polite,  and  just  sing  her  a 
tune." 

Abdallah  was  put  on  his  mettle  by  this  joke,  and  per- 
ceiving that  he  had  to  do  with  a  beast  not  yet  full  grown, 
lie  stepped  up  to  her,  hoping,  no  doubt,  she  would  not 
wait  for  him. 

When  he  had  arrived  at  about  fifty  yards  from  her, 
lie  began  singing  some  verses  commencing  with  these 
words : 

"  Oh !  thou,  who  art  nothing  without  thy  mate, 
Whj'  is  he  not  with  thee  .''" 

but  had  scarcely  finished,  when  the  lioness  rushed 
on  him  with  head  lowered  and  ears  reclining  backwards. 

Abdallah  is  neither  cowardly  nor  unskilful. 

He  put  one  knee  to  the  ground,  and  when  the  lioness 
was  about  ten  paces  oft',  sent  three  balls  into  the 
middle  of  her  breast. 

As  ill  luck  would  have  it,  however,  this  compliment 
did  not  prevent  the  animal  from  proceeding  straight  on, 
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nor  from  hurling  to  the  ground  the  unfortunate  hunter 
and  planting  her  terrible  claws  in  his  shoulders,  whilst 
her  four  canine  teeth  were  laying  open  the  throat  which 
had  insulted  her.  Then,  as  the  man  gave  no  more  sign 
of  life,  the  lioness  quietly  retreated,  stopping  every  now 
and  then  to  lick  the  blood  which  streamed  from  her 
wounds. 

As  soon  as  the  enemy  had  disappeared,  the  Arabs,  who 
had  kept  at  a  distance,  came  up  to  Abdallah  and  carried 
him  home,  thinking  they  had  brought  back  a  corpse. 
They  Avere  mistaken,  however ;  thanks  to  the  care  of  a 
physician  of  the  country,  and  still  more  to  a  robust  con- 
stitution, the  man  recovered  after  a  treatment  of  some 
years. 

When  I  knew  him,  his  wounds  were  not  yet  quite 
healed,  though  they  did  not  prevent  him  from  singing,  if 
not  agreeably,  at  least  with  a  loud  and  strong  voice. 
And,  as  with  the  Arabs,  he  who  makes  the  most  noise  is 
reputed  by  far  the  most  brilliant  performer,  the  conse- 
quence is  that  Abdallah,  to  this  very  day,  occupies  a 
very  distinguished  rank  amongst  his  rivals  in  the  vocal 
art. 

As  he  entertains  at  the  bottom  of  his  heart  a  pretty 
considerable  grudge  against  the  whole  family  of  lions,  great 
or  small,  male  or  female,  which  may  easily  be  conceived 
after  such  an  unpleasant  encounter,  Abdallah  has  taken 
a  prodigious  fancy  to  me,  on  account  of  the  determined 
war  I  have  declai-ed  against  the  species,  and,  at  every 
fresh  victim,  he  is  always  the  first  to  rejoice,  and  to 
extemporize  for  me  fresh  verses. 


CHAPTEE  XII. 

MT  FKIEND   MOHAMMED-BEN-OTJMBAEZ. 

The  second  personage  I  wish  to  introduce  to  my  reader 
is  Mohammed-ben-oumbark,  who,  like  Abdallah,  inhabits 
the  southern  declivity  of  the  Mahouna. 

I 
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This  man  is  iieitlier  more  nor  less  than  a  professed 
robber  retired  from  business  ;  but  a  robber  celebrated  for 
his  craft  and  audacity. 

"We  became  acquainted  -with  each  other  under  the 
following  circumstances  : 

At  the  time  of  my  second  excursion  in  the  Mahouna,  I 
had  during  the  day  reconnoitred  a  ravine,  at  the  bottom. 
of  which  several  paths  luiiited  at  the  same  ford,  which 
ford  seemed  to  me  much  frequented  by  the  lion,  whom  I 
was  then  diligently  searching  for. 

In  the  eveniug  a  little  before  dark,  I  went  and  settled 
myself  there  quite  comfortably.  Towards  eleven  o'clock 
I  heard  a  sound,  at  first  rather  vague,  then  more  distinct, 
on  one  of  the  paths  leading  to  my  post. 

This  spot  is  so  very  steep  and  densely  wooded,  that  not 
a  single  ray  of  light  could  penetrate  into  it  by  day,  far 
less  by  night ;  so  that  to  come  off  with  success  in  the 
present  business,  I  had  to  trust  exclusively  to  my  ears. 

I  was  quietly  seated,  leaning  against  the  trunk  of  a 
tree  planted  on  the  edge  of  the  ravine,  and  so  completely 
covered  right  and  left  by  two  bushes,  that  I  could  neither 
see  nor  be  seen  by  any  one  until  the  individual  should 
almost  touch  the  end  of  my  barrels. 

The  sound  approached  by  degrees ;  but  the  steps 
seemed  to  me  less  heavy  than  those  of  a  lion,  in  those 
rough,  stony  roads,  where  the  least  noise  is  heard  so  far 
off.  At  the  very  moment  I  was  making  that  inward  re- 
flection I  heard  a  cough. 

The  lion  often  sneezes,  but  I  never  heard  him  cough ; 
at  any  rate,  considering  the  noise  he  makes  when  he  does 
sneeze,  this  sound  was  much  too  weak  to  come  out  of  his 
throat,  his  chest,  or  his  lungs. 

"It  is. not  a  lion,"  said  1  to  myself,  "it  is  a  man;  but 
then,  who  is  the  fellow  who,  at  such  an  hour,  would  dare 
to  venture  into  such  a  place  ?  " 

I  concluded  that  I  was  going  to  meet  with  a  marauder  of 
the  most  dangerous  sort,  and  I  must  say,  I  was  much 
annoyed  at  it.  Beii;g  probably  destined  often  to  visit' 
those  parts,  I  was  most  anxious,  politically  speaking,  not 
to  shed  the  blood  of  any  native,  and  yet  I  was  to  a  cer- 
tain degree  forced  to  do  so  on  this  occasion.      I  resolved, 
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however,  before  coming  to  this  unpleasant  extremity,  to 
try  the  phxu  of  surprise,  which  is  the  natural  consequence 
of  an  unexpected  attack. 

I  placed  beside  me  my  gun  with  both  barrels  ready 
cocked,  put  my  naked  dagger  in  my  belt,  then  slipped  off 
my  burnous,  which  I  kept  unfolded,  awhiting  the  arrival 
of  the  marauder.  The  moment  he  came  nose  to  nose  with 
me,  I  threw  my  burnous  over  his  head  and  seized  him 
round  the  body. 

The  word  traitor  was  the  first  he  pronounced.  But  it 
was  not  exactly  the  moment  for  playing  about  words, 
so  making  use  of  my  advantage,  (I  told  you  I  was 
pretty  well  skilled  in  pugilistic  exercises,)  I  tripped  up  his 
heels,  and  holding  him  tight  as  he  lay,  1  said: 

"  Fear  nothing,  I  am  Gerard :  down  with  your  wea- 
pons ! " 

That  instant  the  fellow  ceased  to  struggle. 

Eive  minutes  after,  we  were  smoking  from  the  same 
pipe  near  a  bright  fire,  by  the  light  of  which  I  was  able 
to  survey  my  new  acquaintance. 

He  was  a  man  of  the  ordinary  size,  spare,  muscular, 
and  Avith  an  expressive,  agreeable  countenance.  I  was 
particularly  struck  with  the  expression  of  his  blue  eyes 
when  he  became  animated  in  speaking ;  in  short,  an  hour 
after  our  meeting,  which  might  have  been  rather  a  sei'ious 
one  for  one  of  us,  we  were  two  regular  chums,  bating  the 
superiority  which,  in  my  quality  of  a  Frenchman  hunting 
the  lion,  I  could  not  decline,  and  which,  at  any  rate, 
Mohammed,  the  marauder,  most  readily  acknowledged  at 
the  very  outset. 

"We  spent  the  whole  night  together,  which  I  turned  to 
good  account,  by  making  him  relate  to  me  some  of  his 
adventurous  expeditions. 

Ever  since  the  beginning  of  our  acquaintance,  Moham- 
med-ben-oumbark  never  fails  to  come  and  see  me  when 
he  knows  I  am  in  the  country,  and  it  is  almost  always 
during  the  night,  in  the  open  forest,  that  he  prefers 
paying  me  his  respects  ;  in  fact,  he  says  to  whoever  will 
listen  to  him,  that  he  is  my  most  devoted  friend,  that  he 
would  kill  like  a  dog  any  one  bold  enough  to  hurt  one 
I  2 
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bair  of  my  head  ;  and  in  short,  his  last  woi'd  is,  "  That 
there  are  only  two  men  on  this  earth:  I  and  he!  " 

Now  that,  under  the  improving  influence  of  civiHzation, 
my  friend  has  adopted  a  more  regular  kind  of  life ;  now 
that  he  has  renounced  for  ever  his  former  courses,  and 
made  his  peace  with  the  police,  who  had  become  justly 
alarmed  at  his  wandering  habits;  now,  in  short,  that  the 
vagabond  has  completely  reformed,  I  can,  without  indis- 
cretion, tell  the  reader  a  few  of  the  stories  he  related  to 
me,  and  which  are  all  known  by  the  inhabitants  of  the 
Mahouna,  who  had  been  accustomed  to  live  in  mortal 
dread  of  our  hero  for  a  period  of  full  fifteen  years. 


Mohammed-ben-oumbark  belonged  to  a  tolerably  rich 
family,  which  had  been  stripped  of  all  its  property  by  the 
chief  of  that  country,  before  the  French  occupation. 
After  the  death  of  his  father,  he  found  himself  with  no 
other  fortune  than  a  young  and  pretty  wife,  a  tent  in 
very  bad  condition,  and  a  beautifully  sharp  yatagan. 

"  With  this,'"  said  he,  showing  it  to  his  better  half,  "I 
will  procure  for  you  a  fine  tent,  numberless  flocks,  and 
make  you  as  rich  as  those  who  have  robbed  us  of  oui- 
patrimony."     And  without  delay  he  set  to  work. 

The  Trench  troops  destined  for  the  first  expedition  to 
Constantine,  were  at  that  time  gathering  at  the  camp  of 
Mejez-amar ;  and  as  all  the  surrounding  tribes  were  as 
yet  unsubdued,  the  ofiicers  were  much  at  a  loss  to  pro- 
cure horses  and  mules.  Mohammed-ben-oumbark  saw 
this,  and  determined  to  furnish  them. 

AYith  that  boldness  which  never  forsook  him,  he  pre- 
sented himself  at  the  outposts,  was  arrested,  and  brought 
before  the  commanding  officer.  There  he  at  once  declared 
that  he  belonged  to  an  unsubdued  tribe,  but  that  he 
ofi'ered  his  services  to  the  French,  and  engaged  to  furnish 
them  with  all  they  wanted  in  the  w^ay  of  saddle-horses, 
and  beasts  of  burden.  His  apparent  frankness  pleased 
the  officers  ;  his  off'ers  were  accepted  ;  and  the  very  next 
day  he  proved  by  the  delivery  of  a  first  supply  what  he 
was  capable  of  doing. 

From  that  day  he  received  regular  orders,  exactly  as 


or    JULES    GEEAED.  117 

if  lie  had  possessed  large  stables  of  liis  own.  They  had 
but  to  name  the  age  and  colour  of  the  horse  wanted,  and 
the  next  day  he  made  his  appearance  with  the  animal. 

To  answer  all  these  demands,  Mohammed  used  to  prac- 
tise sometimes  on  the  Arabs,  sometimes  on  the  Kabyles. 

The  former  tie  their  horses  with  a  rope  fixed  to  the 
ground  by  two  pickets,  inside  or  outside  the  tents,  but 
oftener  outside ;  and  the  way  to  succeed  in  stealing  a 
horse  is  to  get  at  them  unseen,  and  to  retire  in  the  same 
way.  It  may  be  conceived  that  this  is  not  the  easiest 
thing  in  the  woi-ld,  especially  in  a  camp  peopled  by  a 
multitude  of  dogs,  ever  on  the  watch ;  but  this  was  only 
child's  play  for  our  robber. 

The  trick  was  still  more  difficult  to  perform  with  the 
Kabyles,  who  live  in  houses  or  gourhis,  closed  with  doors, 
and  without  windows. 

The  way  in  which  Mohammed  proceeded  with  the 
latter  was  as  follows  : 

"With  the  agility  and  cunning  of  a  cat,  he  ascended  to 
the  roof  of  the  house  in  which  was  the  beast  he  wished 
to  secure.  After  making  a  sufficiently  large  aperture, 
he  let  himself  down  into  the  only  room,  to  the  imminent 
hazard  of  dropping,  like  a  bad  dream,  on  the  very  stomach 
of  the  master  of  the  house.  Once  introduced,  he  felt 
about  for  the  fireplace,  blew  up  some  half-extinguished 
embers,  so  as  to  be  able  to  direct  his  movements,  opened 
the  door,  and  marched  off  with  the  animal  of  his 
choice. 

If  one  of  the  inhabitants  seemed  disposed  to  wake  jip, 
Mohammed  quickly  laid  down  close  to  him,  snoring  as  if 
he  had  really  been  a  meiuber  of  the  family.  If  the 
sleeper  fairly  opened  his  eyes,  oh !  then,  woe  to  him !  the 
yatagan  played  its  part,  and  closed  them  for  ever. 

One  night,  while  he  was  busy  blowing  up  a  brand  of 
half-burnt  wood  in  the  fireplace  of  one  of  his  neighbours, 
who  had  the  unpardonable  impudence  to  possess  a  horse 
much  too  handsome  for  him,  a  sound  of  voices  was  heard 
outside,  and  some  one  knocked  at  the  door.  Instantly 
the  three  or  four  men  Avho  were  in  the  room  jumped  up  ; 
but  whilst  they  were  hesitating  in  the  dark  and  countiug 
themselves,  Mohammed,  changing  his  voice,  said  coolly : 
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"Don't  disturb  yourselves,  I  will  go  and  see  who 
comes  there." 

At  the  same  time  he  opened  the  door,  and  perceiving 
two  horsemen  wlio  had  already  dismounted : 

"  Be  welcome,"  said  he  to  them  ;  "  pray  walk  in,  and  1 
will  take  charge  of  your  beasts." 

The  strangers  accepted  the  invitation,  and  the  robber, 
vaulting  rapidly  on  one  of  the  horses,  and  taking  the 
other  by  the  reins,  called  out  to  the  proprietor  of  the 
house : 

"  I  say !  such  a  one !  take  good  care  of  your  guests,  my 
boy;  and  pray  tell  them  that  Mohammed-ben-oumbark 
has  taken  charge  of  tlieir  horses."  So  saying,  he  put 
spurs  to  the  horse,  and  vanished. 

Things,  however,  did  not  always  go  on  so  smoothly ; 
and  during  the  course  of  his  stormy  career,  my  honour- 
able friend  has  suffered  by  fire  or  by  steel  more  than 
enough  to  damage  irretrie\'ably  the  skin  of  any  honest 
man. 

One  day  I  asked  him  how  tlie  lions,  which  he  must 
necessarily  have  met  in  the  night  more  than  once,  had 
behaved  to  him  :   he  replied  with  enthusiasm  : 

"  The  lion  is  all!  man  is  nothing  !  The  lion  is  strong, 
the  lion  is  courageous  ;  the  lion  alone  knows  hov»"  to  kill, 
and  to  inspire  respect  and  fear!  .  .  .  Men,"  he  added, 
"  should  be  governed  by  a  lion." 

"  Then  you  never  had  any  occasion  to  complain  of  him  r" 

"Never!"  said  Mohammed  ;  "  on  the  contrary,  he  has 
very  often  assisted  me  in  my  nocturnal  expeditions,  by 
throwing  terror  and  disorder  among  the  inhabitants  of 
the  douar  which  I  was  about  to  plunder.  "Whilst  he 
was  killing  on  one  side,  I^was  stealing  on  the  other ! 

"  It  is  very  true  that  whenever  I  happened  to  meet 
him  fasting,  and  he  has  invited  me  to  divide  with  him,  I 
never  refused  him.  On  one  occasion  only  I  found  him 
somewhat  unreasonable.  It  was  on  the  eve  of  the  El- 
ad-kebir.  As  every  proper  Mussulman  is  expected  to 
kill  a  sheep  on  that  day,  I,  who  am  not  fond  of  seeing  my 
flock  diminish,  had  gone  and  borrowed  one  in  a  neigh- 
bouring douar,  and  was  returning  home,  with  my  booty 
across  my  shoulders,  when  I  met  a  lion. 
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" '  My  lord,'  I  said  to  him,  '  this  time,  I  am  exceed- 
ingly sorry  for  it,  but  you  cannot  have  my  sheep  ;  I 
must  keep  it  for  to-morrow, — the  great  feast.' 

"  The  lion,  pretending  not  to  understand,  was  be- 
coming more  and  more  pressing ;  upon  which  I  left  the 
path  to  take  refuge  in  a  cavern  which  I  knew  of  close  at 
hand,  iu.tendhig  to  wait  there  until  daybreak,  and  then 
to  proceed  on  my  way. 

"  Before  entering  the  grotto  I  looked  behind  me  ;  the 
lion  had  disappeared.  But  knowing  my  gentleman  too 
well  to  believe  that  he  could  be  far  away,  at  the  end  of 
an  hour  I  thought  I  had  better  take  a  peep  at  what  was 
going  on  outside. 

"  I  had  reached  the  entrance  of  the  cavern  with  great 
precaution,  holding  on  each  side  with  both  hands,  and 
bending  my  head  cautiously  forward,  when  I  felt  my- 
self violently  caught  at  by  the  hood  of  my  burnous, 
and  I  had  just  time  enough  to  disengage  my  head,  not 
to  be  lifted  fairly  up  into  the  air.  The  lion,  in  short, 
who  had  laid  himself  down  on  the  top  of  the  rock,  had 
stretched  out  one  of  his  huge  paws  like  a  cat,  and  seizing 
hold  of  my  burnous,  had  begun  to  tear  it  with  his  teeth, 
giving  every  sign  of  anger. 

"  In  I  hurried  again,  and  threw  out  the  sheep  he  had 
set  his  mind  upon,  and  on  which  he  darted  immediately, 
without  the  least  scruple ; — more  than  this,  he  had  the 
extreme  indelicacy  to  devour  it  under  my  very  eyes  ;  and 
when  at  last  he  thought  proper  to  decamp,  with  his 
stomach  full,  and  without  ever  condescending  to  turn 
round  to  say  '  tliaiik  you^-  leaving  on  one  side  the  reeking 
remains  of  his  supper,  and  on  the  other  the  bits  of  my 
tattered  burnous,  the  day  was  just  beginning  to  dawn. 

"  He  had  not  even  left  me  time  enough,  the  thief!  to 
go  back  to  my  neighbour  to  take  another  sheep ;  so  that, 
on  returning  home,  I  had  to  pick  out  and  kill  one  of  my 
own  flock,  as  every  good  Mussulman  is  bound  to  do  on 
such  a  day.  It  was  the  first  time,  since  I  became  a  man, 
that  I  had  been  driven  to  such  an  extremity,  and  the 
lion  alone  could  have  forced  me  to  do  so." 
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Such  is  the  second  personage  I  meant  to  depict  here, 
as  a  tolerably  original  sketch  of  Arabian  customs ;  and 
now,  with  your  leave,  kind  reader,  we  will  resume  our 
excursions  at  the  point  where  we  broke  off. 


CHAPTEE  XIII. 

THE    STOET    OE   A   EOUNDLING. 

A  TEW  weeks'  rest  was  sufficient  to  restore  me  to  health, 
and  enable  me  to  take  the  field  again. 

One  day  in  February,  1S4G,  M.  de  Tourville,  comman- 
der-in-chief of  the  circle  of  Guelma,  sent  for  me  to  say 
that  the  tribe  of  the  Beni-foughal  had  asked  my  assistance 
to  rid  them  of  a  lioness  and  her  cubs,  which  had  settled 
amongst  them. 

An  hour  afterwards  I  was  on  horseback  with  the  cheik 
of  the  tribe,  and  in  the  evening  we  arrived  at  his  douar, 
situated  at  the  foot  of  the  Jebel-meziour.  On  the  fol- 
lowing day,  at  the  earliest  dawn,  in  searching  the  bush  in 
which  the  lioness  had  concealed  her  young  ones,  I  found 
under  a  thick  cluster  of  heath,  upon  a  bed  of  leaves  care- 
fully arranged,  a  small  lioness,  one  month  old,  the  size  of 
an  Angora  cat. 

After  carrying  this  beast  to  a  douar,  established  on  the 
side  of  the  hill,  I  went  back  to  the  heath,  to  await  the 
return  of  the  lioness. 

At  the  .moment  I  entered  the  forest,  the  sun  was 
setting  in  the  horizon,  and  I  hastened  on  to  the  heath  I 
have  already  mentioned,  where  I  sat  down  near  a  cork- 
tree which  stood  close  by.  Observing,  however,  that  the 
thickness  of  the  wood  was  such  that  I  could  not  possibly 
take  an  aim  either  before  or  on  either  side  of  me,  I  pro- 
ceeded by  means  of  a  double-edged  poniard  to  cut  all  the 
branches  which  were  in  my  way,  and  soon  found  myself 
in  the  centre  of  a  small  opening,  extending  all  around 
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as  far  as  the  lengtli  of  my  gun  barrels.  This  done,  I 
sat  down  near  the  tree  to  wait  for  the  arrival  of  the 
animal. 

My  plan  of  attack  was  simple  enough.  No  sooner 
should  the  lioness  show  her  head  between  the  heath- 
bushes,  than  I  proposed  to  blow  lier  brains  out  with  a 
close  shot. 

The  night  being  now  come,  I  directed  my  whole  at- 
tention to  the  various  sounds  which  were  heard  among 
the  wood.  At  one  time,  it  was  a  rattoon  leaving  his  lair, 
whose  steps  on  the  leaves  made  me  fancy  at  first  it  was 
my  beast.  At  another,  it  was  a  jackal  roving  about  me 
in  search  of  the  remains  of  the  provisions  brought  by  the 
lioness  to  her  cubs  ;  but  there  was  no  danger  of  mistaking 
this  animal  for  her  I  was  in  search  of,  as  I  distinctly 
heard  the  jackal  gnawing  away  at  the  bones  w'hich  were 
scattered  here  and  there  around. 

During  two  long  hours  I  had  impatiently  endured  this 
suspense  ;  at  last  I  made  up  my  mind  to  it,  and  my 
wearied  arm  being  unable  longer  to  keep  my  gun  shoul- 
dered, I  leant  against  the  tree,  resolved  to  wait  until  the 
eyes  of  the  lioness  should  lend  me  their  light  and  dispel 
this  awful  darkness. 

A  short  digression  is  indispensable  here,  to  explain  to 
the  reader  how  it  was  that  tlie  tribe  of  the  Beni-foughal 
had  sought  my  assistance  on  this  occasion. 

In  March,  ISIO,  a  lioness  had  selected  this  same  bush, 
where  I  now  found  myself  at  a  period  of  six  years  after, 
to  deposit  her  young  ones  ;  and  the  same  cheik  who  had 
called  for  me  at  Guelma,  had  gathered  about  sixty  guns 
in  order  to  search  the  wood. 

Two  cubs  were  discovered,  and  the  joyous  band  were 
retiring  in  merry  triumph,  when  the  lioness  arrived,  and 
bounding  into  tlie  midst  of  the  depredators,  tore  to  pieces 
the  bravest  of  them  all ;  and  although  she  was  at  last 
mortally  wounded,  killed  a  second  man,  ori  whose  body 
she  expired  in  her  turn. 

This  anecdote  had  been  related  to  me,  on  my  arrival  in 
the  douar,  at  great  length,  and  witli  its  most  minute 
details  ;  and  I  had  listened  to  it  with  the  more  interest,  as 
they  who  recounted  it  were  the  very  actors  in  this  terrible 
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drama,  and  as  one  of  the  victims  wlio  had  survived  the 
first  attack  was  there,  in  a  sadly  mutilated  state,  showing 
to  me,  one  by  one,  twenty  wounds  of  the  most  terrible 
description. 

The  remembrance  of  this  unfortunate  encounter,  fresh 
in  the  ininds  of  these  men,  had  protected  this  lioness  and 
her  family  against  any  similar  attempt;  but  as  their 
proximity  had  become  sorely  expensive  to  the  tribe,  they 
had  thought  proper  to  call  me  to  their  assistance. 

It  migiit  be  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  wheii  I  heard 
in  the  distance  some  apparently  heavy  steps,  accompanied 
by  a  great  noise  among  the  branches.  As  the  sounds  ap- 
proached, I  judged  tliat  the  steps  must  be  those  of  an 
animal  of  large  size,  and  I  soon  felt  convinced  it  must  be 
the  lioness. 

At  a  distance  of  six  paces  the  beast  stopped  short. 
Fearing  then  lest  she  might  have  seen  or  scented  me, 
and  that  she  would  clear  at  one  bound  the  distance  be- 
tween us,  I  rose  quickly,  hoping  to  see,  at  least,  her  eyes. 
I  stood  thus,  leaning  against  the  trunk  of  the  tree,  my 
gun  ready  shouldered,  my  finger  on  the  trigger,  and  my 
eye  fixed  on  a  curtain  of  heath  higher  than  myself  and 
thick  as  a  wall,  but  I  saw  notliing,  heard  nothing. — 

Islj  imagination,  assisted  by  the  remembrances  of  the 
past,  dived  irresistibly  through  the  darkness  and  all  the 
obstacles  which  hindered  my  sight,  and  showed  me  the 
lioness  with  her  neck  stretched  out,  her  ears  bent  back- 
wards, her  Avhole  body  couAulsed  with  rage,  ready  to 
spring.  Sucli  illusions  often  haunt  the  hunter  through 
the  long  wearisome  hours  of  a  night  watch. 

My  uncertainty  seemed  to  me  intolerably  tedious.  In 
spite  of  the  bitter  cold,  I  felt  the  perspiration  gathering 
in  large  pearly  drops  on  my  forehead,  and  my  nerves 
were  beginning  to  give  way,  when  a  thought  rapid  as 
lightning  shot  across  my  mind,  restoring  calm  to  the 
body,  and  composure  and  confidence  to  the  heart. 

"  AVhy,"  thought  I,  "  did  I  not  ascend  that  tree, 
instead  of  remaining  here  on  the  ground  ?  And,  even 
now,  what  prevents  me  springing  up  on  the  first  branches 
and  seating  myself  at  ten  yards  from  the  ground  ?  Who 
■win  see  me  ?     Who  will  ever  know  it  ?     Another  in  my 
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place,  would  he  not  do  it  at  this  moment,  if  lie  had  not 
already  done  it  ?  " 

I  feel  truly  happy  in  writing  these  lines  now,  after  an 
interval  of  eight  years, — marked  by  violent  emotions  and 
more  than  one  drama  appalling  in  its  denouement, — I  am 
happy,  I  say,  to  retrace  my  impressions  in  that  solemn 
moment.  The  reason  is,  that  then,  more  than  before,  I 
understood  the  difterence  between  the  man  who  exposes 
his  life  in  broad  daylight  and  before  witnesses,  and  the 
man  who  is  unseen  by  all  but  himself,  and  has  only  the 
stars  of  heaven  to  light  him. 

The  satisfaction  of  having  never  thought  of  the  tree 
during  the  day,  and  of  considering  it  an  unworthy  action 
to  perch  myself  upon  it,  even  at  the  most  perilous  mo- 
ment, infused  into  me  a  calm  and  assurance  worthy  to 
be  tested  by  a  still  more  serious  trial. — 

Let  the  reader  judge  of  my  disappointment  when, 
instead  ol  the  tremendous  roar  of  a  lioness  charging  me 
with  all  the  fury  of  a  mother  defending  her  young  ones, 
I  heard  only  the  plaintive,  hungry  cry  of  a  cub  looking 
out  for  its  nurse. 

To  this  very  day  I  cannot  help  laughing,  as  I  did  then, 
on  thinking  of  the  emotions  with  which  this  little  rogue 
had  made  my  heart  beat. 

For  want  of  any  thing  better,  I  took  hold  of  the  cub, 
and  after  placing  it  in  the  skirts  of  my  burnous,  I  sought 
the  road  in  order  to  go  and  deposit  him  in  the  douar 
where  his  sister  was  already  housed. 

After  three  or  four  hours'  marching  through  woods  and 
ravines,  after  many  a  halt  occasioned  by  sounds  which  I 
could  not  at  first  well  distinguish,  and  which  seemed  to 
me  sometimes  the  distant  roar,  sometimes  the  furious 
gallop  of  the  lioness  in  chase,  I  was  at  last  guided  by  the 
barking  of  the  dogs,  and  reached  in  safety  the  douar, 
where  my  first  care  Avas  to  examine  my  beast  and  to  com- 
pare it  with  my  previous  capture. 

It  was  a  male  cub,  one-third  larger  than  the  other,  and 
much  handsomer.  I  gave  him  the  name  of  Hubert,  out 
of  reverence  for  the  great  patron  of  hunters. 

Whilst  the  young  lioness  hid  herself  carefully  from 
every   glance,  and  received  with  her   claws   those    who 
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touclied  her,  Hubert  would  sit  or  lie  down  before  the 
fire,  looking  rather  astonished,  but  not  in  the  least 
savage.  The  women  could  not  sufficiently  caress  him, 
and,  as  a  reward  for  his  amiability,  they  brought  him, 
though  after  much  resistance  on  her  part,  a  fine  goat 
full  of  milk. 

The  poor  beast  being  laid  on  her  side,  and  kept  down 
by  two  Arabs,  who  prevented  her  making  any  movement, 
they  presented  one  of  her  teats  to  Hubert,  who  at  first 
did  not  appear  to  understand  what  he  was  to  do.  The 
first  drops  of  milk,  however,  no  sooner  moistened  his  lips, 
than  he  stuck  to  his  new  nurse  with  amazing  steadiness. 
As  to  the  lioness,  notwithstanding  her  brother's  good 
example,  she  obstinately  refused  to  do  the  same,  and  was 
only  quiet  when  she  could  hide  herself  and  be  left  alone. 

Hubert  spent  the  remainder  of  the  night  under  my 
burnous,  as  peacefully  as  if  he  had  been  with  his  mother. 

The  next  morning,  accompanied  by  all  the  men  of  the 
country,  I  searched  carefully,  but  in  vain,  every  part  of 
the  mountain ;  and  in  the  evening,  after  sharing  the 
dinner  of  a  shepherd  whom  I  met  on  my  road,  I  returned 
to  my  post  of  the  previous  night.  Here  I  waited  without 
success  until  dawn  ;  no  lioness  appeared. 

I  was  afterwards  informed  that  she  had  left  the 
country  immediately  after  the  loss  of  the  first  cub,  caiTy- 
ing  a  third  one  away  with  her. 

The  Beni-foughal  being  now  completely  reassured  by 
the  capture  of  the  two  cubs,  and  especially  by  their 
mother's  departure,  I  left  them,  in  order  to  return  to 
Guelma  with  my  two  adopted  pets. 

The  lioness  died  some  time  after  my  return,  from  the 
consequences  of  a  too  laborious  dentition,  which  is  a 
period  extremely  critical,  and  often  fatal  for  these  young 
female  animals. 

As  for  Hubert,  he  gi-ew  and  throve  beautifully,  and 
very  soon  the  milk  of  several  goats  was  found  insuSicient 
to  satisfy  his  voracious  appetite. 

I  imagine  that  the  various  steps  in  the  education  of 
this  young  lion  will  not  be  without  interest,  and  espe- 
cially to  those  who  knew  him. 

Anticipating,  therefore,  slightly  both  events  and  dates, 
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I  will  give  a  short  account  of  his  history,  from  the  time 
of  his  installation  at  the  camp  of  Guelma  until  his  death, 
which  took  place  at  the  Jardin  des  Plantes,  in  Paris. 

Hubert's  arrival  was  quite  a  godsend  for  all  my  com- 
rades. 

Among  his  friends  (and  he  very  soon  numbered  a  good 
many)  Hubert  counted  three  intimate  ones ;  they  were, 
Lehman,  the  trumpeter,  Bibart,  the  farrier,  and  the  Spahi 
Eostain,  who,  a  year  after,  was  mutilated  before  my  eyes 
and  in  spite  of  my  balls,  by  the  lion  of  Mejez-amar. 

Hubert  had  a  certificate  book  upon  which  he  was  at 
first  inscribed  as  a  second-class  trooper,  waiting  for  ad- 
vancement, and  every  remarkable  achievement  was  faith- 
fully registered  in  the  book,  with  his  services  and 
actions. 

The  following  are  some  of  the  honourable  mentions 
inscribed  upon  Hubert's  book  : 

"  1st.  On  the  20th  of  April,  1846,  (Hubert  was  only 
three  months  old,)  the  troop  being  mounted  in  the  court 
of  the  barracks  ready  to  proceed  to  the  exercising  ground, 
the  trumpeters  sound  the  general  roll-call. 

"The  trooper  Hubert,  finding  himself  locked  up  iu 
his  room,  situated  on  the  second-floor,  jumps  to  the 
window,  and  cries  out,  '  Here ! ' 

"  But  he  is  not  heard,  and  is  put  down  as  absent. 

"The  captain  commands,  'By  four,  march!'  and  the 
trumpets  sound,  '  Forward  ! ' 

"  Upon  this,  the  trooper  Hubert,  without  ever  looking 
right  or  left,  bolts  out  clean  in  the  middle  of  the  court,  in 
presence  of  the  whole  troop. 

"  Thanks  to  tliis  manifest  act  of  good  will,  Hubert  is 
not  put  down  as  absent  to  the  call. 

"2nd.  On  the  15th  of  May,  1846,  Hubert,  having 
strangled  the  goat,  his  nurse,  is  named  first-class 
trooper. . 

"  On  the  8th  of  September,  in  the  same  year,  Hubert 
makes  a  sally  on  the  market-place,  attacks  the  Arabs, 
puts  them  to  flight,  kills  several  sheep  and  a  donkey, 
knocks  over  the  guard,  and  only  surrenders  to  his  friends 
Lehman,  Bibart,  and  Kostain,  who  had  run  out  to  bring 
him  to  his  senses  again." 
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In  consequence  of  this  achievement,  Hubert  is  forth- 
with named  corporal,  a  cliain  of  honour  is  placed  round 
his  neck,  and  he  is  appointed  permanently  on  guard  at 
the  entrance  to  the  stable. 

"  3rd.  On  the  10th  of  January,  18-17,  a  Bedouin  having 
crept  in,  to  come  and  rove  about  among  the  troop-horses, 
Hubert,  who  smells  the  marauder,  snaps  his  chaiu,  hurls 
him  to  the  ground,  and  carries  him  into  his  sentry-bos, 
awaiting  the  arrival  of  the  officer  of  the  round  to  make 
his  report,  and  to  give  up  his  prisoner,  in  extremely  had, 
condition^ 

This  deed  advanced  Hubert  to  the  grade  of  sergeant, 
and  procured  him  two  chains  of  honour,  instead  of  one. 

At  last,  in  April,  1847,  Hubert,  after  strangling  a 
horse,  and  tearing  two  soldiers  to  shreds,  is  named 
officer,  and  locked  up  in  a  cage. 

Poor  Hubert !  and  it  was  I,  his  best  friend,  who  had 
the  charge  of  this  painful  commission. 

The  authorities,  kind  and  indulgent  for  his  first  pecca- 
dilloes, had  forgiven  him  many  a  misdeed  by  reason  of  his 
general  amiability  ;  but  in  presence  of  such  acts  they 
could  not  shut  their  eyes,  and  he  had  therefore  nothing 
to  expect  but  death  or  perpetual  confinement. 

My  first  thought  was  to  set  him  free ;  but  I  was  afraid 
that,  accustomed  to  the  contact  of  men,  he  would  return 
to  the  camp,  or  to  the  environs,  and  come  to  a  bad 
end. 

At  first,  to  soften  his  captivity,  I  used  to  come  during 
the  night  near  his  cage,  which  I  opened ;  he  would  then 
bound  out  full  of  joy,  and  embrace  me  vrith  every  mark 
of  affection,  and  we  would  play  for  a  w'hile  at  hide-and- 
seek. 

One  evening,  in  one  of  his  gay  fits,  he  embraced  me 
so  tightly  and  so  vigorously  that  he  would  have  suftb- 
cated  me  to  a  dead  certainty,  but  for  the  timely  inter- 
ference of  a  powerful  application  of  sword-scabbards, 
which  had  been  hastily  brought  to  my  rescue.  That 
was  the  last  time  we  ever  played  at  that  game  to- 
gether. 

And  yet,  I  must  do  him  the  justice  to  say  that  he 
had  no  bad  intentions,  since  in  our  gambols,  he  carefully 


or   JULES    GEEAED.  127 

avoided  making  use  of  his  teetli  and  claws,  either  with 
me  or  with  the  persons  whom  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
seeing,  and  towards  whom  he  was  always  very  mild  and 
affectionate. 

Feeling  dull  and  miserable  at  never  being  let  out,  but 
tied  with  an  enormous  chain  fixed  at  the  bottom  of  his 
cage,  the  poor  animal  became  morose,  and  sometimes 
impatient  and  passionate.  His  temper  was  soured,  and 
I  thought  that  I  had  better  part  with  him. 

An  ofBcer  offered  to  buy  him  for  3000  francs,  in  the 
name  of  the  King  of  Sardinia ;  but  I  could  not  consent 
to  sell  Hubert,  my  nursling,  any  more  than  the  spoils 
of  the  lions  I  had  killed,  so  I  declined  the  offer. 

The  Duke  d'Aumale,  however,  having  honoured  me  by 
his  kindness,  I  offered  Hubert  to  his  royal  highness, 
begging  the  prince  to  permit  that  he  should  be  placed  in 
the  experimental  gardens  at  Algiers,  and  in  such  a  way  as 
to  secure  him  a  comfortable  existence. 


CHAPTEE  XIV. 

MT   ISrURSLIKG    LEAVES     GUELMA    FOR    PAEI3. — OITE 
EECOGiS^ITION   AT    THE    JAEDHSF   DES    PIANTES. 

In  October,  1847,  Hubert  left  Gruelma,  to  the  immense 
regret  of  the  ladies,  towards  whom  he  had  ever  proved 
particularly  gallant,  and  of  the  military  of  every  grade, 
who  were  almost  as  fond  of  him  as  I  could  be  myself. 

Lehman  and  Bibart  had  both  got  thoroughly  tipsy,  the 
better  to  support  the  pangs  of  separation;  but  they 
proved  notwithstanding  to  be  so  much  affected,  that  they 
had  to  be  put  under  lock  and  key,  in  order  that  Hubert 
might  be  allowed  peacefully  to  take  his  departure. 

On  arriving  at  Algiers,  he  was  found  too  large  and  too 
handsome  to  remain  at  the  experimental  gardens,  and  I 
was  asked  to  take  charge  of  him  to  Prauce. 
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Poor  animal !  he  was  indeed  too  large,  since  a  horse's 
collar  was  too  small  for  his  neck ;  he  was  far  too  hand- 
some, moreover,  for  the  wretched  life  to  which  he  was 
henceforth  condemned ! 

The  commander  of  the  ship  in  which  Hubert  was  em- 
barked, allowed  me  to  keep  his  cage  open  during  a  few 
hours,  at  the  time  he  took  his  meals.  Strong  cables, 
placed  at  a  certain  distance  from  the  cage,  prevented  the 
curious  from  exposing  themselves  too  near. 

As  soon  as  his  door  was  opened,  Hubert  would  come 
out,  and  after  thanlcing  me  in  his  own  way,  walk  about 
the  deck  as  far  as  tlie  length  of  his  chain  permitted  him. 
Then  they  brought  him  a  slice  of  beef,  about  ten  pounds 
in  weight,  which  he  disposed  of  very  cleanly ;  and  after- 
wards laid  himself  down  in  the  sun  to  digest  at  his  ease. 

When  the  recreation  time  was  passed,  he  returned  to 
his  cell  rather  unwillingly,  after  which  he  waited  pretty 
patiently  for  the  dinner  hour.  It  was  tlius  that  his 
last  happy  days  were  spent. 

On  reaching  Toulon,  we  were  obliged  to  part,  as  he 
was  going  to  Marseilles,  and  I  to  Cuers  to  pay  a  visit  to 
my  family. 

Amidst  the  happiness  I  felt  in  seeing  my  relations 
again,  I  nevertheless  found  a  sort  of  blank ;  there  was 
something  missing.  I  went  to  Marseilles  also ;  only  a 
very  few  weeks  had  elapsed  since  I  had  seen  my  nursling: 
alas !   he  was  no  longer  the  same. 

After  the  first  flash  of  joy  which  for  one  instant  gleamed 
over  his  beautiful  head,  he  seemed  melancholy,  suffering, 
and  low-spirited.  His  look  seemed  to  say,  "  Why  did 
you  leave  me  ?  where  am  I  ?  where  are  they  taking  me  ? 
Ton  have  returned  now,  but  will  you  stay  with  me?" 

I  felt  so  much  to  see  the  poor  animal  thus  miserable, 
that  I  had  not  the  courage  to  prolong  my  visit,  and  I 
left  him  abruptly. 

As  I  was  going  away  I  heard  him  bound  in  his  cage 
and  roar  with  fury ;  presently  I  came  back,  and  no 
sooner  did  he  see  me  again  than  he  became  calm,  and 
laid  himself  close  to  the  bars,  to  enable  me  to  caress  him 
with  my  hand. 

A  few  minutes  after  he  was  asleep,  and  I  retired  on 
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tiptoe  for  fear  of  disturbing  his  repose.  Sleep  is  often 
oblivion  for  animals  as  well  as  for  men  ! 

Three  months  after  this  last  interview,  I  was  in  the 
capital. 

The  very  morning  of  my  arrival  in  Pai-is,  on  the  31st 
of  December,  1847,  I  called  on  M.  Leon  Bertrand,  edi- 
tor of  the  "Journal  des  Chasseurs." 

To  every  lord  let  due  honour  be  paid. 

It  seemed  to  me  that  the  cynegetic  writer  whose  namo 
is  now  celebrated  among  all  those  who  carry  a  gun  or  a 
hanger ;  that  the  founder  and  successful  editor  of  a 
special  review,  certainly  unrivalled  amidst  those  of  a  simi- 
lar kind  which  are  published  in  Europe,  and  in  which  all 
the  masters  of  the  science,  such  as  Elzear  Blaze,  Deyeux, 
Toussenel,  d'PIoudetot,  Lavallee,  de  Foudras,  and  many 
others,  have  felt  it  an  honour  to  inscribe  their  names  along 
with  those  of  the  first  sportsmen  of  the  day ;  that  the 
hunter,  in  short,  whose  relations  extend  from  one  hemi- 
sphere to  the  otlier  (I  have  seen  letters  written  from  the 
most  remote  parts  of  Siberia,  in  which  he  is  designated 
our  living  Saint  Hubert)  ;  it  seemed  to  me,  I  say,  that 
this  man,  of  all  others,  had  the  most  incontestable  right 
to  my  first  visit. 

I  had  not  as  yet  the  advantage  of  knowing  him  poi'- 
sorially,  although  a  correspondence,  frequently  repeated, 
and  equally  friendly  on  both  sides,  had  already  revealed 
to  me  the  man,  and  attached  me  to  him  by  one  of  those 
sympathetic  friendships,  which,  once  established,  are 
seldom  broken.  We  had  scarcely  conversed  an  hour,  when 
we  felt  that  we  were  two  friends,  — two  brothers.  Are 
there  not  some  exceptional  natures  created  to  understand 
and  love  each  other  at  first  sight, — at  the  first  hearty  shake 
of  the  hands  ? 

The  next  day,  the  1st  of  January,  1848,  we  proceeded 
together  to  the  Jardin  des  Plantes,  in  company  with 
a  lady  and  her  daughter,  who  were  desirous  to-be  present 
at  my  first  interview  with  Hubert. 

On  entering  the  gallery  called  des  hefes  fe'roces,  I  was 
surprised  at  the  state  of  the  cages  in  which  the  animals 
are  condemned  to  live  in  fatal  inactivity.  I  was  pnin- 
fully  impressed  especially  by  the  pestilential  odour  they 
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exhale,  causing  a  corrupt  atmosphere  which  the  liyenas,— 
dirty  and  impure  beasts  if  ever  there  were  any, — may 
perhaps  endure,  but  which  nuist  necessarily  destroy  the 
lions  and  panthers,  those  splendid  animals, with  their  neat, 
well  polished  coats,  who  are  cleanliness  itself. 

Indeed,  I  never  could  understand  how,  in  a  zoological 
garden  like  ours,  which  ought  to  be  the  first  establish- 
ment of  the  kind  in  the  world,  the  bears  are  allowed  to 
parade  about  in  spacious,  comfortable  dens  in  the  open 
air,  while  the  lions  are  suftered  to  pine  away  iu  narrow 
cages,  deprived  of  all  those  conditions  of  air  and  space, 
iu  the  absence  of  which  they  can  neither  thrive,  grow,  nor 
strengthen. 

Tliis,  which  strilvcs  every  visitor,  gave  me  an  opportu- 
nity of  offering  to  M.  (reoffroy  Saint  Hilaire  a  few 
practical  observations,  wliieh  he  received  with  extreme 
condescension  ;  and  I  ought  to  add,  that  but  for  the  events 
of  1S4S,  Hubert  and  his  companions  would  certainly  have 
obtained  what  I  solicited  for  them. 

AVhile  still  under  the  painful  influence  which  had  op- 
pressed me  at  my  entrance,  I  was  slowly  progressing 
towards  my  lion's  cage. 

He  was  lying  down,  half  asleep,  staring  vacantly  on 
the  persons  who  had  preceded  me.  All  of  a  sudden  he 
raises  his  head ;  his  eyes  are  dilated ;  a  nervous  move- 
ment contracts  every  muscle  of  his  face ;  the  tip  of  his 
tail  trembles ;  he  has  seen  the  spahi  uniform,  but  he  has 
not  yet  recognized  his  old  master.  In  the  meantime  his 
anxious  glance  was  surveying  me  from  head  to  foot,  as  if 
he  was  striving  to  recall  some  remembrance.  I  came  close 
to  him,  and,  ruiable  longer  to  contain  my  emotion,  I 
stretched  out  my  hand  to  liim  through  tlie  bars  of  his  cage. 

This  was  indeed  a  truly  touching  moment  for  me  and 
for  all  those  present.  Without  ceasing  to  devour  me 
with  his  eyes,  Hubert  applied  his  nose  to  my  hand  and 
began  to  inhale  deeply,  Avhile  at  each  inspiration  his  eye 
became  more  clear,  more  soft,  m>ore  affectionate.  Under 
the  uniform,  which  he  had  at  once  recognized,  he  was  now 
beginning  to  recognize  the  friend  ;  and  I  saw  that  one 
word  would  suffice  to  dispel  every  remaining  doubt. 

"  Hubert !  "  I  said,  caressing  him,  "  my  old  soldier ! " 
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It  was  enough.  "With  one  furious  bound  lie  sprang 
against  the  iron  bars  of  his  prison,  which  groaned  and 
shook  again  under  this  powerful  shock. 

My  friends,  frightened  at  the  moment,  had  drawn  back 
hastily,  entreating  me  to  do  the  same. 

Noble  animal!  who  spreads  terror  and  awe  even  in  the 
rapturous  bursts  of  his  aftection  ! 

Hubert  was  standing  up,  clinging  to  the  bars,  endea- 
vouring to  break  the  obstacle  which  separated  us.  In 
this  position  he  looked  truly  magnificent,  roaring  with 
mingled  joy  and  anger.  His  powerful  tongue  was  lick- 
ing in  blissful  Iiappiness  the  hand  I  had  given  up  to  him, 
whilst  his  enormous  paws  were  softly  trying  to  draw  me 
towards  him. 

If  any  one  else  attempted  to  come  near,  Hubert  broke 
ou.t  into  a  most  appalling  fury ;  but  as  soon  as  they 
retired  he  became  calm  and  aftectionate  as  before. 

I  cannot  express  how  painful  our  parting  was  on  that 
day.  Twenty  times  I  returned  to  try  and  make  him 
comprehend  that  he  should  see  me  again ;  and  every 
time  I  withdrew  he  shook  the  whole  gallery  with  his 
tremendous  bounds  and  roars. 

For  some  time  after  I  paid  frequent  visits  to  the  pri- 
soner, and  we  often  spent  several  hours  alone  together. 
But  I  soon  observed  that  he  was  getting  low, — in  fact, 
pining  away  ;  and  on  consulting  the  men  who  had  charge 
of  him,  they  seemed  to  attribute  it  to  my  presence,  upon 
which  I  thought  it  better  to  visit  him  less  frequently. 

One  day  in  the  month  of  May  I  came  as  usual. 

"  Sir,"  said  the  keeper,  bowing  to  me  sorrowfully, 
"you  need  come  no  more,  Hubert  is  dead  !  " 

I  hastened  out  of  this  garden,  where  I  had  experienced 
so  many  sweet  emotions ;  and  to  this  day,  although  many 
years  have  since  passed,  I  like  to  return  there  at  times 
in  memory  of  my  poor  friend. 

Such  was  the  end  of  Hubert,  whom  I  had  .carried  away 
from  his  mother,  from  the  pure  mountain  air,  from 
liberty.  Child  of  nature,  he  might  still  have  been  alive 
and  healthy  ;  civilization  had  killed  him. 

So,  henceforth  you  may  grow  and  multiply  in  peace, 
ye  proud  sultans  of  the  mountains ;  I  will  never  more 
k2 
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carry  off  your  children.  Death  for  death  ;  the  sliot  which 
strikes  you  like  the  lightning  in  open  forest,  under  the 
starry  canopy  of  heaven,  is  better  than  a  slow  agony 
amidst  the  narrow  space  of  a  few  yards;  and  the  iron 
ingot  of  the  hunter  is  preferable  a  hundred  times  to  the 
dull  consumption  of  a  prison. 

But  I  must  now  return  to  my  history. 


CHAPTEE  XV. 

HOW    THE    LION    WOULD    MAKE    A   FIEST-RATE    COMMIS- 
SARY   OF    TEOTISIONS. 

Eaelt  in  the  spring  of  1S46  an  expedition,  in  which  my 
troop  was  included,  was  directed  towards  the  frontier  of 
Tunis.  On  the  morning  of  the  18th,  about  an  hour  after 
our  leaving  the  bivouac  on  the  right  bank  of  the  Oued- 
meleh,  in  the  country  of  the  Enbeils,  while  the  ti'oops  were 
marching  in  file  in  a  narrov,-  path,  a  lion  crossed  the  path 
between  the  trumpeters  and  the  head  of  the  column,  and 
seating  himself  on  a  small  hillock  within  gunshot,  seemed 
to  be  taking  a  leisurely  survey  of  this  goodly  company 
defiling  past  him. 

Colonel  de  Tourville,  who  commanded  us,  had  kept 
the  cavalry  in  the  rear,  waiting  until  the  infantry  and 
the  convoy  had  passed  through  the  defile ;  and  it  was  not 
till  after  a  considerable  interval  that  a  horseman  came 
and  informed  me  of  the  encounter  which  the  convoy  had 
met  with.  I  immediately  took  up  the  spoor  of  the  ani- 
mal, accompanied  by  a  spahi  to  hold  my  horse. 

Half  an  hour  afterwards  I  saw  the  lion  preparing  to 
leave  the  open  country  for  the  forest,  driving  an  ox 
before  him ;  and  I  learned  from  the  soldier  who  accom- 
panied me,  that  he  was  already  following  the  animal 
before  he  crossed  the  ranks  of  our  men. 

This  fact,  insignificant  as  it  may  seem  to  many  per- 
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sons,  will  not  appeal'  so  to  those  who  are  accustomed  to 
intelligent  observation.  For  my  part,  I  derive  from  it 
two  lessons  :  first,  that  the  lion  is  an  exemplary 
father  of  a  family,  since  he  goes  so  far  to  fetch  live  prey 
for  them ;  secondly,  that  he  really  has  the  power  to  mag- 
netize his  victims  even  to  the  extent  of  driving  them  to 
the  precise  spot  where  he  has  decided  to  kill  them. 

When  I  came  up  with  the  lion,  he  had  just  crossed  a 
bare  but  very  steep  ravine,  and  had  reached,  after  climb- 
ing up  the  opposite  acclivity,  the  skirts  of  a  very  thick 
wood.  On  seeing  us  approach  he  stopped  short, — the 
ox,  who  was  about  ten  paces  in  advance,  doing  the  same. 
I  then  galloped  up  to  the  edge  of  the  ravine,  which  was 
about  sixty  yards  from  the  lion,  in  a  straight  line. 

The  position  the  animal  occupied  was  greatly  in  his 
favour.  Below  him  was  a  steep  slope,  difficult  of  access 
even  on  foot.  To  climb  this  slope  so  as  to  approach  him 
within  fifteen  paces,  —  supposing  he  should  be  kind 
enough  to  wait  for  me  so  long, — would  have  been  worso 
than  madness ;  for,  a  few  remaining  seconds  of  life,  after 
my  first  shot,  would  have  been  quite  sufficient  for  him  to 
roll  over  me  and  to  drag  me  along  with  him  to  the  bot- 
tom of  the  precipice.  At  all  events  he  was  in  too  good  a 
position  to  be  likely  to  wait  long ;  and  I  felt  convinced 
that  on  seeing  me  dismount  and  descend  my  side  of  the 
ravine,  he  would  meet  me  halfway  on  his  own  side, 
keeping,  according  to  his  usual  habit,  the  highest  ground. 

What  I  had  foreseen  actually  took  place. 

The  moment  I  dismounted,  the  lion,  who  had  lain 
down,  got  up,  and  as  soon  as  I  had  given  my  horse  to 
my  spahi  to  hold,  and  the  latter  began  to  move  oiF  out 
of  the  way,  my  opponent  seeing  me  alone,  on  foot,  and 
advancing  down  my  side  of  the  declivity,  began  to 
descend  the  other. 

I  beg  to  ask  those  who  believe  in  the  generosity  and 
benevolent  disposition  of  the  lion,  if  it  was  hunger  which 
thus  impelled  towards  me  this  unscrupulous  robber,  whose 
good  pleasure  a  live  ox  had  been  awaiting  for  I  know  not 
how  many  hours  ? 

My  gun  wa3  ready  cocked  under  my  arm,  and  I  con- 
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tinued  to  descend  with  the  greatest  precaution,  the  lion 
doing  exactly  the  same,  without  appearing  to  take  the 
least  notice  of  me.  In  a  fev\^  moments  we  had  advanced 
to  within  twenty-five  or  thirty  paces  of  each  other. 
_  I  stood  still.  The  lion  kept  moving  sometimes  to  the 
right,  sometimes  to  the  left,  but  without  coming  any 
lower  down.  He  seemed  as  if  he  were  parading  before 
me. 

Each  time  he  came  directly  in  front  of  me  he  glared 
with  knitted  brow,  laying  back  his  ears,  and  bringing 
his  long  floating  mane  right  over  his  eyes.  Then  he 
would  growl  an  angry  menace,  showing  all  his  teeth; 
from  time  to  time  he  threw  far  behind  him  lumps  of 
earth  and  heavy  stones  which  lie  ploughed  out  of  the 
ground  with  his  front  claws ;  presently  he  resumed  his 
march. 

As  his  anger  increased  every  minute,  and  as  my  first 
shot,  if  it  did  not  lull  him,  would  certainly  rouse  him  to 
a  complete  fury,  I  prepared  to  fire  without  descending 
one  step  lower.  After  haviug  found,  not  without  great 
difiiculty,  a  place  whe]-e  I  could  sit  without  running  the 
risk  of  rolling  to  the  bottom  of  the  ravine,  I  waited  until 
the  lion's  perambulations  should  bring  him  right  opposite 
to  me,  and  I  immediately  brought  my  rifle  to  my  shoulder. 
At  this  movement  he  would  faiii  have  crouched  still 
lower,  but  the  declivity  on  which  he  stood  not  allowing 
this,  he  remained  on  his  legs,  but  so  that  his  belly  actu- 
ally touched  the  ground. 

I  took  my  aim  behind  the  shoulder,  straight  for  the 
heart,  and  fired.  The  lion  bit  the  dust,  clutched  a 
moment  at  the  earth,  roaring  furiously,  then,  with  one 
immense  bound,  fell  headlong  about  ten  paces  below  me. 
As  he  sank  to  the  ground,  and  rolled  downwards 
towards  the  bottom  of  the  ravine,  I  could  perceive  the 
blood  spouting  out  at  both  sides  ;  and  just  as  he  attempted 
to  take  advantage  of  tlie  root  of  a  tree  to  stay  himself  in 
his  fall,  I  fired  my  second  shot  right  in  his  breast.  His 
mighty  claws  then  released  their  hold,  and  he  rolled 
heavily  to  the  bottom  of  the  ravine. 

I  was  about  to  reload  my  gun,  but  found  I  had  not  my 
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cartridge-box.  I  remembered  that  on  dismounting  I  had 
left  it  lianging  at  the  pommel  of  my  saddle. 

"Misfortunes  never  come  singly,"  says  the  proverb. 

I  leave  the  reader  to  judge  of  ray  unspeakable  vexation, 
when  on  reaching  the  spot  where  I  had  left  my  spahi,  I 
found  neither  man  nor  horses.  In  vain  I  shouted,  in  vain 
I  searched  for  a  whole  hour ;  not  a  living  soul  could  I 
discover. 

At  last,  having  ascended  a  small  hillock,  I  descried  an 
Arab,  mounted  on  his  own  horse,  giving  chase  to  mine, 
who,  however,  did  not  seem  particularly  disposed  to  allow 
himself  to  be  caught.  I  hastened  in  their  direction,  but 
it  was  not  until  sunset  that  I  succeeded  in  regaining  my 
property. 

The  important  thing  for  me  was  to  have  recovered  my 
cartridge-bos,  which  I  much  feared  was  lost  in  the  course 
of  this  wild  race. 

Mounting  my  horse,  I  cleared  at  a  round  gallop  the 
distance  which  separated  me  from  the  ravine,  and  speedily 
arrived  on  the  scene  of  action.  There  I  found  plenty  of 
blood,  but  no  lion.  As  long  as  I  could  see  the  end  of  my 
barrels  I  stuck  to  the  spoor  of  the  animal,  but  when 
night  had  fairly  closed  in,  I  made  for  a  douar  situated 
close  by. 

In  the  morning  I  took  up  the  chase  again,  and  had 
little  difficulty  in  following  the  steps  of  the  animal  for 
some  distance,  on  account  of  the  marks  of  blood.  After 
this,  however,  I  lost  all  clue  to  his  course.  The  lion  had 
met  with  a  stream  in  las  way  in  which  he  had  bathed, 
and  beyond  this  not  a  trace  was  to  be  seen. 

The  ground  was  dry  and  stony,  and  the  country 
thickly  wooded ;  so  I  was  obliged  to  abandon  my  search, 
and  to  join  the  marching  column  at  Souh-ras. 

The  Arabs,  however,  who  came  to  the  camp  some  days 
after,  informed  me  that  this  lion  had  been  found  dead, 
and  partly  devoured  by  the  vultures. 


On  the  1st  of  June,  in  the  same  year,  we  were  en- 
camped under  the  walls  of  Tebessa.  On  the  2nd,  a  convoy 
of  sick,  which  was  proceeding  to  Guelma,  was  cut  to  pieces 
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by  the  Arabs,  along  with  its  escort.  On  the  3rd,  our 
troops,  under  the  orders  of  General  Eandon,  who  charged 
at  the  head  of  the  cavalry,  inflicted  exemplary  vengeance 
upon  the  perpetrators  of  this  foul  deed.  On  the  19th,  at 
midday,  whilst  at  bivouac  on  the  lands  of  the  Hanenchah, 
a  certain  cherif,  at  the  head  of  a  multitude  of  fanatics, 
marched  towards  our  camp  ;  his  intention  being  nothing 
less  than  to  surprise  us  asleep  in  the  intense  heat  of  the 
day,  and  to  murder  us  like  so  many  sheep. 

But  before  the  Arabs  had  arrived  within  gunshot  of 
our  outposts  the  alarm  was  given,  and  a  smart  sally  dis- 
persed all  these  people ;  not,  of  course,  without  making 
them  pay  dearly  for  this  piece  of  audacity. 

Full  of  confidence  in  the  words  of  the  cherif,  who  had 
assured  and  promised  them  that  our  powder  would  turn 
into  water,  the  Ai'abs  waited  for  us  within  pistolshot,  and 
just  at  the  moment  the  general  was  giving  the  signal  to 
charge,  a  large  cluster  was  standing  at  about  a  hundred 
paces  on  our  right,  at  the  foot  of  a  wooded  slope. 

The  troop  to  which  I  belonged  was  ordered  against 
this  group,  who,  after  firing  at  us,  disappeared  under  the 
wood.  Our  horsemen  having  then  dismounted,  we  began 
pursuing  the  fugitives,  and  a  most  extraordinary  hattue 
very  soon  commenced. 

The  chase,  sometimes  on  foot,  sometimes  on  horseback, 
lasted  until  night,  and  turned  out  to  be  so  successful 
that  the  cherif  had  to  abscond  and  leave  the  country,  to 
escape  being  murdered  by  those  whom  he  had  persuaded 
to  follow  him. 

Forty  days  after,  the  troops  returned  to  their  respective 
garrisons,  and  the  3rd  Spahis  to  Guelma. 
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CHAPTEE  XVI. 

TUE  MISEOKTUNES  OF  LAKDAB. — A  LION  "WHO  DEVOURS 
WITHOUT  INDIGESTION  A  WHOLE  ACADEMY  OE  DOC- 
TORS.— MY   TENTH   TICTIM. 

I  HAD  scarcely  arrived  at  camp,  wlien  I  received  a  freslt 
complaint,  occasioned  by  the  presence  of  a  large  yellow 
lion,  who,  since  my  departure,  had  billeted  himself  upon 
my  friends  of  the  Mahouna. 

I  had  still  some  remains  of  fever,  but  I  knew  how 
salutary  the  air  and  the  waters  of  those  mountains  were 
for  my  complaint,  and  in  the  beginning  of  August  I 
accordingly  started. 

Of  all  the  natives  of  that  district,  a  man  called  Lakdar 
was  by  far  the  greatest  sufferer  ;  having  lost  for  his  own 
share  the  enormous  amount  of  twenty-nine  oxen,  forty- 
five  sheep,  and  several  mides. 

I  must  say,  however,  that  this  poor  fellow  had  selected 
for  his  habitation  tlie  least  habitable  spot  in  the  whole 
country,  whicli  seems  indeed  to  have  been  created  for 
the  use  of  the  lions  much  more  than  for  man. 

Just  fancy,  on  the  declivity  of  a  mountain  densely 
covered  with  wood  and  cut  up  in  every  direction  by 
ravines,  the  very  wildest  spot  in  short  that  could  be 
found,  a  hidden  corner  of  ground  where  a  ray  of  the  sun. 
never  penetrates ;  and  you  will  have  some  idea  of-  the 
retreat  in  which  Lakdar  had  sheltered  his  household 
gods. 

It  is  but  fair  to  add,  however,  that  he  had  in  front  of 
his  tent  a  garden  planted  with  fruit-trees,  a  field  which  he 
had  ploughed  himself,  and  a  fountain  of  exquisite  water ; 
natural  and  most  precious  resources,  which  •  all  the  gold 
in  the  world  could  not  have  procured  him  elsewhere,  and 
which  no  doubt  reconciled  him  to  the  severe  losses  in- 
flicted upon  him  by  the  lions. 

On  my  arrival  I  found  my  host's  park  surrounded 
with  a  hedge  six  feet  high  and  three  feet  wide,  which  the 
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lion  was  in  the  habit  of  clearing  every  night  in  order  to 
come  and  take  his  supper. 

I  spent  several  consecutive  nights  in  the  very  centre 
of  the  park  witliout  getting  sight  of  the  hungry  visitor, 
while  by  day  I  searched  carefully  all  the  neighbouring 
localities,  with  as  little  success. 

"Ton  see,"  said  Lakdaiv  "your  presence  was  enough 
to  make  him  disappear ;  but  the  moment  you  are  gone 
he  will  return,  and  then  my  last  beasts,  my  child,  my 
brother,  my  wife,  and  myself,  we  shall  all  go  down  the 
same  road;  that  is  certain!" 

*'  Ton  must  marry  among  us,  and  leave  us  no  more," 
said  Lakdar's  wife  ;  "  we  Avill  show  you  the  loveliest  girls 
in  the  mountain  for  you  to  select  from;  the  tribe  will 
give  you  a  beautiful  tent,  a  fine  flock,  and  thus  we  shall 
enjoy  peace  and  happiness." 

Such  instances  of  the  persevering  attachment  of  the 
lion  to  the  same  douar  or  the  same  tent  are  by  no  means 
rare.  All  the  Arabs  of  Constantine  remember  a  similar 
<case,  which  twenty  years  before  excited  the  whole  coun- 
try, and  indeed  the  whole  jn'ovince. 

On  the  old  road  from  Constantine  to  Batua,  halfway 
between  the  two  points,  there  exists  a  mosque  called 
Jema-el-bechira.  The  learned  men  who  inhabited  it, 
fifty  in  number,  had  brought  up  a  young  lion  that  had 
been  caught  by  the  Arabs ;  which  however  disappeared 
suddenly  at  the  end  of  a  year.  Soon  after,  the  douars 
established  in  the  vicinity  of  the  mosque  were  attacked 
by  the  same  lion. 

One  evening,  the  chief  of  the  brotherhood  of  Jema-el- 
bechira  was  not  to  be  found  amongst  the  faithful  at  the 
hour  of  prayer.  Next  day,  one  of  his  companions  disap- 
peared in  his  turn  ;  and  so  during  forty  consecutive  days, 
the  number  of  members  belonging  to  this  learned  assem- 
bly was  regularly  diminished  by  one !  The  lion  had,  in 
fact,  chosen  his  ambuscade  near  the  fountain  of  the 
mosque,  and  had  seized  them  one  by  one  every  evening 
at  the  moment  when  they  went  to  perform  their  ablu- 
tions. 

It  was  only  after  the  fortieth  had  been  devoured,  (a 
whole   academy   devoured  by  one  lion!)   that  the  ten 
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survivors  emigrated,  and  the  mosque  remained  de- 
serted. 

Our  gourmand,  allured  and  excited  by  all  this  human 
flesh  diet,  took  next  to  highway  robloery,  and  began  to 
attack  travellers  on  foot  or  on  horseback  with  so  much 
spirit,  that  for  several  years  no  Arab  of  that  district 
dared  to  travel  that  way  even  by  day;  at  last  he  dis- 
appeared, finding,  no  doubt,  the  solitude  he  had  created 
round  him  rather  wearisome ;  and  since  that  time,  the 
El-bechira  road  had  been  frequented  by  all  in  perfect 
security. 

During  the  time  I  had  spent  since  my  arrival  in  the 
Mahouna,  I  could  see  every  day  troops  of  wild  boars 
rooting  up  the  glades,  which  was  a  sure  sign  of  the  lion's 
absence.  Par,  however,  from  attributing  this  to  the 
cause  to  which  Lakdar  and  his  wife  assigned  it,  I  looked 
upon  it  as  a  mere  caprice  on  his  part,  and  I  therefore 
waited  patiently,  in  the  full  expectation  that  I  should  see 
him  return. 

On  the  evening  of  the  26th  of  August,  while  I  was 
seated  in  the  garden,  observing  an  old  wild  boar  wallow- 
ing in  the  mire,  not  far  off,  Lakdar  came  and  informed  me 
that  his  black  bull  had  not  come  home  with  the  herd,  and 
that  he  must  have  become  the  lion's  prey ;  he  resolved,  in 
consequence,  to  go  as  soon  as  the  day  began  to  dawn  and 
look  for  his  remains. 

The  next  morning,  when  I  awoke,  I  found  my  host 
squatted  near  me ;  his  face  radiant  with  joy. 

"  Come  along,"  said  he,  "  I  have  found  him  !  " 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  after,  I  arrived,  thi'ough  all  but 
impassable  wood,  in  presence  of  the  bull's  remains :  the 
breast  and  hind  quarters  were  devoured,  all  the  rest  was 
untouched. 

As  soon  as  Lakdar  had  brought  me  a  cake  and  a  jug  of 
water,  I  dismissed  him  ;  and  then  set  myself  down  at  the 
foot  of  an  olive-tree,  at  three  paces  from  the  bull's  car- 
cass. 

The  wood,  in  the  middle  of  which  I  then  was,  was  so 
dense,  that  I  could  not  possibly  see  more  than  five  or  six 
yards  round  me. 

I  took  good  care  to  ascertain,  by  the  spoor,  the  direc- 
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tion  the  lion  bad  taken  on  retiring,  so  as  to  turn  my  face 
that  way.  I  next  took  olf  my  turban,  the  better  to  per- 
ceive the  slightest  sound. 

At  sunset,  every  living  creature  in  my  vicinity  was  on 
foot,  and  I  was  constantly  on  the  alert,  sometimes  for  a 
lynx,  sometimes  for  a  jackal,  and  sometimes  for  less  still. 
Each  sound  created  a  fresh  emotion ;  and  I  can  affirm 
that  during  more  than  half  an  hour  I  experienced  sensa- 
tions enough  to  satisfy  the  most  greedy  lover  of  adven- 
tures. 

Towards  eight  o'clock,  just  at  the  moment  when  the 
new  moon  was  beginning  to  light  dimly  the  spot  on  which 
I  stood,  I  heard  a  branch  crack  in  the  distance.  This 
time  there  could  be  no  mistake — the  lion's  weight  could, 
alone  produce  that  noise. 

Shortly  afterwards,  a  sort  of  muffled,  suppressed  roar 
resounded  through  the  wood  ;  and  at  last  I  could  clearly 
distinguish  his  step  —  slow  and  heavy,  as  usual,  when  he 
has  just  left  his  lair.  I  waited,  \vith  my  gun  shouldered, 
my  elbow  on  my  knee,  and  my  ilnger  on  the  trigger,  for 
the  moment  when  his  head  should  appear. 

I  did  not  see  him  till  he  came  close  up  to  the  bull, 
Vi'hich  he  began  to  lick  with  his  huge  tongue,  without  re- 
moving his  eyes  from  me  one  instant. 

Aiming  as  well  as  I  could  at  the  forehead,  I  fired. 

The  lion  fell  roaring,  and  rising  almost  instantaneously 
reared  up  on  his  hind  legs  like  a  horse  plunging.  I 
jumped  up  also,  and  making  a  step  forward,  so  as  to  come 
close  to  him,  I  fired  my  second  shot,  which  he  no  sooner 
received,  than  he  rolled  right  over,  as  if  struck  by  a 
thunderbolt. 

I  drew  back  a  few  paces  to  reload  my  gun,  when, 
observing-  that  the  animal  still  moved,  I  advanced 
cautiously  with  my  poniard  in  my  hand  ;  and  after  look- 
ing carefully  for  the  heart,  I  raised  my  hand,  and  levelled 
my  blow. 

At  the  same  moment  the  lion's  fore-arm  moved  back- 
Avards,  and  the  blade  of  my  dagger  snapped  against  a  rib  ; 
as  he  slowly  raised  his  enormous  head,  I  stepped  two 
paces  backwards  and  shot  him  dead.  My  first  ball, 
which  had  entered  one  inch  below  the  left  eye  and  gone 
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out  behind  tlie  head,  had  not  been  sufficient  to  kill 
him. 

While  I  was  examining  mj  shots,  making  new  reflec- 
tions on  the  extreme  difficulty  of  killing  a  lion  dead  on 
the  spot,  I  heard  a  great  noise  behind  me.  It  was  Lakdar, 
rushing  along  like  a  wild  boar  from  its  den. 

"It  is  I !  it  is  I!"  he  shouted,  panting  and  out  of 
breath,  striving  to  force  his  way  througli  the  thicket.  "  I 
was  there,  close  by,  I  heard  all.  So,  he  is  dead,  the 
infidel !  he  is  dead,  the  ogre  !  he  is  dead,  the  scourge,  the 
devil  incarnate !  " 

Then  he  stopped  to  chuckle  and  exclaim,  "  This  is  a 
happy  day  indeed  !  " 

The  next  moment  he  was  calling  upon  his  brother,  his 
son,  his  wife,  as  if  they  could  have  heard  him,  screaming 
at  the  top  of  his  voice,  "  Come  to  me !  come  to  me  ! 
Bring  the  dogs  !  he  is  dead  !  he  is  dead  !  " 

At  last,  he  arrived  at  the  side  of  the  victim,  exclaiming, 
"  Thanks,  brother !  thanks  !  for  what  you  have  done  this 
day.  Henceforth,  I  belong  to  you,  body  and  soul ;  take 
all  you  please ;  every  thing  here  belongs  to  you." 

"  Look  well,"  said  I,  "  and  see  if  it  be  really  your 
friend." 

He  squatted  silently  close  to  the  lion,  and  examined  him 
attentively ;  then,  as  he  endeavoured  in  vain  to  raise  his 
monstrous  head,  he  said  to  him: 

"  All  you  have  taken  from  me,  all  the  evil  you  have 
done  me  is  nothing,  since  you  have  found  your  master  ; 
since  you  are  dead,  you  villain,  thief,  assassin  !  and  I  can 
strike  you  with  my  fist." 

And  this  he  certainly  did  to  his  heart's  content. 

Soon  after,  Lakdar's  brother  and  his  son  came  and 
joined  us,  attracted  by  his  repeated  shots,  and  it  was  not 
without  some  difficulty  that  I  persuaded  them  to  return 
with  me  to  the  tent  to  wait  for  daylight.  The  next 
morning  every  man,  woman,  child,  and  dog  in  the  moiin- 
tain  were  on  their  way  to  Lakdai-'s  habitation. 

In  spite  of  this  accession  of  force,  the  thickness  of  the 
wood  and  the  weight  of  the  lion  were  such  that  we  found 
it  impossible  to  drag  him  from  the  place  in  which  he  had 
fallen,  and  we  were  forced  to  skin  him  on  the  spot. 
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Lakdar  requested  as  a  particular  favour  that  lie  should 
be  allowed  to  aci-^ompany  me  to  Guelma,  that  he  might 
make  his  entry  with  me,  carrying  himself  these  trophies 
of  victory.  To  this  I  readily  assented :  and,  the  better 
to  enjoy  the  full  satisfaction  of  triumph,  ho  spread  the 
skin  of  the  animal  over  the  back  of  the  mule  on  which  he 
rode,  taking  good  care,  moreover,  that  the  head  should 
be  in  front  and  under  his  very  eyes. 

To  give  an  idea  of  the  immense  size  of  this  lion,  I  may 
cite  the  following  fact :  General  Bedeau,  who  was  pass- 
ing through  Guelma,  having  expressed  a  desire  to  see  his 
skin,  I  hastened  to  pick  out  among  the  French  one  of  the 
most  powerful  men  in  the  troop,  to  carry  the  skin  of  the 
animal  with  its  head,  which  I  never  allowed  to  be  separated 
from  it.  The  skin  was  scarcely  placed  on  the  shoulder 
of  the  spahi  when  he  bent  under  the  weight,  and  it  be- 
came necessary  to  have  it  transported  in  a  stable  barrow, 
whicli,  however,  was  scarcely  sufficient  to  contain  it. 

Lakdar  returned  in  the  evening  to  take  another  look 
at  it,  and  he  was  again  present  in  the  morning  Avhen  it 
was  taken  to  the  dresser  of  skins. 

This  lion,  compared  to  the  finest  of  those  which  are 
exhibited  in  our  menar/eries,  or  at  the  Jardin  des 
Plantes,  was  wJiat  a  Jiorse  is  to  a  donlcey. 


CIIAPTEE  XVII. 


THE   LIOXESS    or   THE    EATI^■E    OE   EL-AECHIOUA. 

SiKCE  the  death  of  the  lion  of  the  El-archioua  (in  July, 
1S44),  his  widow,  having  emigrated  to  the  environs  of 
Guelma,  had  enjoyed  peace. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  present  year,  however,  this 
lioness  returned,  followed  by  a  new  husband  and  two  cubs. 

Every  day  witnessed'  a  fresh  hecatomb  of  oxen  or 
horses  for  the  alimentation  of  the  big  parents,  and  the 
instruction  of  their  little  children. 


OF   JULES    GERARD.  143 

After  repeated  complaints  brought  to  me  by  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  district,  I  started  for  El-archioua.  The 
lioness  and  her  suite  had,  however,  disappeared  the  pre- 
vious day. 

For  several  days  I  beat  about  the  whole  neighbour- 
hood without  finding  the  slightest  trace,  and  at  last 
I  returned  to  cheik  Seliman-ben-said,  whose  douar 
was  situated  in  the  centre  of  that  district.  Here  I 
heard,  on  arriving,  that  a  horseman  of  the  Ouled-ne'il 
had  been  sent  to  inform  me  that  the  lioness  had  just 
killed  a  horse  in  that  vicinity ;  upon  which  I  imme- 
diately set  off  to  join  this  messenger,  who  pointed  out  to 
me,  at  a  respectful  distance,  the  spot  where  the  deed  had 
been  committed. 

I  found  there  a  large  pool  of  blood,  and  the  marks  of 
the  horse,  wliich  the  lioness  had  dragged  through  the 
underwood,  after  having  felled  him.  Here  I  dismounted, 
and  leaving  my  beast  with  the  Arab,  with  orders  to  take 
it  back,  I  followed  the  track  to  the  bottom  of  the  ravine, 
where  I  found  the  victim  still  untouched.  I  placed  my- 
self at  about  four  or  five  paces  from  the  carcass,  and 
waited. 

The  two  following  nights  were  without  any  re- 
sult ;  but  the  following  day,  towards  six  o'clock  in  the 
evening,  the  approach  of  the  lioness  was  announced  to 
me  by  the  general  and  precipitous  flight  of  all  the  smaller 
animals,  who  had  been  till  then  roaming  about  me. 

The  ravine  being  deeply  embanked  and  covered  with 
bushes,  I  could  not  get  sight  of  the  honess  until  she  had 
come  close  up  to  her  prey;  The  cubs  followed  her  a^few 
paces  behind ;  and  one  of  them  having  ventured  to  pass 
before  his  mother  to  get  to  the  horse,  she  sprang  upon 
him,  threw  him  down  with  one  blow  of  her  paw,  and 
obliged  him  to  disappear  in  the  brushwood. 

The  lioness  had  now  perceived  me.  Eetreating  with 
her  cubs,  she  began  turning  round  the  lentisc-tree,  near 
which  I  sat,  showing  her  head  at  times  behind  a  bush,  in 
order  to  try  and  see  me,  but  withdrawing  the  instant  I 
made  a  movement  to  take  aim.  The  next  moment  she 
disappeared. 

Hearing  not  the  slightest  sound,  I  was  beginning  to 
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believe  she  had  fairly  gone  off,  wlien,  glancing  to  my  left, 
I  saw  her  at  a  few  paces  from  me,  stretched  out  like  a 
snake,  her  head  resting  on  her  two  paws,  and  her  eyes 
fixed  on  mine. 

Not  a  moment  was  now  to  he  lost.  I  took  aim  full  in 
the  forehead,  and  pressed  the  trigger.  She  made  a  bound 
four  or  five  feet  higli,  and  fell  dead  over  the  horse. 

I  waited  until  four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  but  the 
cubs  did  not  reappear.  Next  day  when  I  returned,  accom- 
panied hy  a  crowd  of  Arabs,  we  found  it  impossible  to 
loosen  the  teeth  and  claws  of  the  lioness  from  the  body 
of  the  horse.  AVe  were  obliged,  therefore,  to  cut  the 
carcass  of  the  latter,  and  to  carry  away  the  lioness  to- 
gether with  the  piece  of  flesh  on  which  her  death-grasp 
had  fastened. 

I  confess  that  tliis  fact,  added  to  many  others  already 
mentioned,  furnished  me  with  much  matter  for  reflec- 
tion. 

After  accompanying  the  lioness  to  Guelma,  I  returned 
to  the  mountain  in  search  of  her  young  ones.  The  lion, 
liowever,  had  no  doubt  decamped  with  his  family ;  for  I 
was  obliged  to  return  at  the  end  of  a  few  days,  without 
seeing  any  thing  of  them. 


CHAPTEE  XVIII. 

1    BECEITE   A    HTJNTIXCt-KKIFE   ATfD   A   DEBTCATTOTi, — THE 
LION    or    MEJEZ-AMAU    AND    MY    COMKADE    EOSTAIN. 

On  my  return  to  the  camp,  I  was  summoned  by  General 
Bedeau,  who  did  me  the  honour  to  present  me  with  a 
splendid  hunting-knife,  Avhieh  had  been  sent  to  me  by 
M.  Leon  Bertrand,  and  by  Devisme,  the  gunmaker. 
This  weapon,  fashioned  with  the  most  exquisite  taste,  and 
manufactured  in  the  celebrated  establishment  of  the  latter, 
■was  accompanied  by  the  following  most  courteous  letter : 
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"Paris,  15th  December,  1846. 
"  Mt  dear  Gerard, 

"  Tou  will  have  been  informed  by  tlie  last  number 
of  the  '  Journal  des  Chasseurs,'  of  the  present  which 
Devisme  and  I  proposed  to  make  to  you;  and  subse- 
quently the  daily  press,  whose  observation  nothing 
escapes,  has  given  you  fresh  notice  of  our  design,  even 
before  the  gift  itself  was  on  its  way. 

"  Fortunately,  this  time,  the  question  is  not  about 
'official  recompense'  (I  had  not  then  i^eceived  the  Cross 
of  the  Legion  of  Honour,  wliieh  was  conferred  upon  me 
eight  months  later),  but  a  simple  remembrance,  which 
we  are  both  delighted  to  offer  you.  Our  hunting-knife, 
which  will  very  soon  be  yoiu's,  will  only  be  despatched 
this  day,  the  15th  of  December. 

"  It  will  be  despatched  to  you  to  the  care  of  Lieutenant- 
General  Bedeau,  my  relation,  to  whom  I  address  it,  in 
order  that  it  may  be  transmitted  to  you  safely.  As  the 
communications  between  Constantine  and  Bone  are  not 
always  easy,  the  next  niunber  of  our  journal  will  give  you 
an  exact  representation  of  the  weapon,  in  case  the  latter 
should  not  have  reached  you  before. 

"  I  have  no  doubt,  my  dear  Gerard,  that  you  will,  when 
occasion  offers,  make  good  use  of  this  weapon.  It  is  as 
stoutly-tempered  as  you  are,  which  is  as  much  as  to  say, 
that,  in  case  of  need,  you  may  depend  upon  it. 

"  Continue  to  promote  in  your  own  way,  which  by  no 
means  is  a  bad  one,  the  progress  of  civilization  in  Algeria. 
Bear  always  worthily  the  name  of  '  Lion-killer,'  by  which 
the  '  Journal  des  Chasseur's,'  your  sponsor,  was  the  first 
to  name  you  in  France. 

"  But  at  the  same  time,  forget  not  that  prudence  must 
ever  be  the  companion  of  true  courage ;  especially  in  pre- 
sence of  adversaries  such  as  those  with  which  it  is  your 
mission  to  fight. 

"With  these  few  words,  I  cordially  shake -your  hand; 
and  may  Saint  Hubert,  our  common  patron,  preserve  you 
in  his  good  keeping ! 

"  Leok  Bertrand, 
Director  of  the  '  Journal  des  Chasseurs.'  " 
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I  received  this  flattering  testimonial  witli  no  less  gra- 
titude than  the  kind  and  benevolent  reception  of  my 
general. 

It  seemed,  indeed,  that  every  kind  of  good  fortune  was 
awaiting  me  at  the  same  time ;  and  that  my  reputation  as 
"Lion-killer"  was  beginning  to  win  me  sympathy  in 
more  than  one  quarter ;  for  it  was  about  the  same  period 
that  M.  Adolphe  d'lloudetot,  brother  of  the  general,  and 
a  well  known  huntsman,  as  well  as  a  distinguished  writer, 
was  pleased  to  dedicate  to  me  his  "  Chasseur  Bustique.'''' 

All  this  was  a  great  deal  too  much  honour  for  a  humble 
sergeant;  and  I  only  wish  I  could  have  worked  ir.iracles 
to  make  myself  less  unworthy  of  it.  Unable,  however, 
to  accomplish  such  prodigies,  I  resumed  my  operations 
against  the  bearded  monarch  of  the  Atlas. 


Towards  the  end  of  December,  184G,  a  company  of  the 
foreign  legion  was  sent  to  the  camp  of  Mejez-amar,  three 
leagues  distant  from  Guelma;  and  a  few  days  after,  I  was 
informed  that  a  lion  was  in  the  habit  of  coming  almost 
every  night,  roaming  about  the  walls  of  the  enclosure,  and 
making  known  his  presence  by  loud  roars. 

I  set  ofli"  immediately,  taking  along  with  me  a  French 
spahi,  called  Eostain,  who  had  long  wished  to  accompany 
me  to  see  a  lion ;  and,  as  he  said,  to  pull  liim  hy  the  heard. 

For  several  days  the  lion  was  neither  seen  nor  heard ; 
but  on  the  2ud  of  January,  1847,  towards  ten  o'clock  in 
the  evening,  Avhilst  Captain  de  la  Bedoyere,  the  cheik 
Mustapha,  and  I,  Avere  quietly  conversing  round  the  fire, 
the  walls  of  the  place  were  actually  shaken  by  the  roars 
of  the  dread  monarch.  Supposing  him  to  be  at  our  door, 
I  seized  my  gun  and  went  out  instantly,  recommending 
the  captain  to  prevent  Eostain  from  following  me.  I  was 
scarcely  out,  when  I  heard  the  lion  roar  again ;  but  on 
the  other  side  of  the  river,  which  runs  at  the  foot  of  the 
camp. 

As  I  was  coming  out  of  the  water,  which  I  had  just 
crossed,  I  was  joined  by  Eostain  ;  and  though  I  generally 
have  not  the  greatest  confidence  in  those  men  who  seem 
to  think  every  thing  easy,  and  who  always  pretend  to  be  . 
able  to  do  better  than  their  neighbours,  and  thus  had  not 
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paid  any  serious  attention  toE-ostain's  words,  yet,I  confess, 
that  seeing  him  now  boldly  cross  on  foot  this  river,  strong 
enough  to  carry  away  a  horseman,  I  began  to  con<3eive  a 
better  opinion  of  him. 

"When  he  had  come  up  to  me,  I  gave  him  the  assurance 
that  very  soon  we  should  be  in  the  lion's  presence,  and 
that  he  would  have  a  fliir  chance  of  appi^oaching  him  near 
enoucjli  to  taJce  a  pull  at  his  heard.  lu  fact,  after  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour's  walk  on  the  road  to  Coustantine,  I  per- 
ceived the  lion  standing  at  a  hundred  yards  from  us  in 
the  middle  of  our  path. 

The  moon  was  beautifully  clear ;  and  I  stopped  to  point 
out  the  animal  to  ilostain. 

"  jyiaf  a  lion?"  said  he;  "impossible!  why  it  is  but  a 
stray  bull." 

The  lion  happening,  however,  to  roar  at  this  moment,  I 
had  little  difficulty  in  undeceiving  my  companion,  who 
forthwith  renounced  his  previous  designs,  and  entreated 
me  to  leave  the  lion  alone,  since  he  was  kind  enough  not 
to  come  to  us. 

I  am  acquainted  witli  many  fellows,  less  brave  than 
this  spahi  (well  known  in  the  regiment  as  a  good  soldier), 
who,  in  his  place,  would  have  pretended  not  to  be  fright- 
ened ;  and,  trusting  to  my  assistance,  would  have  attempted 
to  deceive  me,  out  of  vanity  and  regard  for  the  opinio:,!  ot 
others, — the  master-motive  with  men  of  weak  minds.  If 
I  had  had  to  do  with  one  of  these  braggadocios,  I  would 
have  contented  myself  with  saying  to  him : 

"  Well !  go  on !  The  lion  will  wait  for  you  ;  I  will 
look  on,  not  to  rob  you  of  the  merit  of  your  victory." 

But  my  companion  was  a  brave  fellow,  who  had  com- 
mitted the  mistake  of  judging  lions  in  their  wild  state 
of  nature  by  the  tame  ones  he  had  probably  seen;  and 
being  pleased  with  his  frankness,  I  resolved  to  preserve 
him  from  all  accident,  even  at  the  hazard  of  my  own 
life.     ■ 

"  Come  with  me,"  said  I,  "and  you  shall  behold  him 
nearer." 

On  seeing  us  approach,  the  lion  stretched  himself 
across  the  road.  Leaving  liostaia  at  about  thirty  or 
L  2 
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forty  paces  from  the  animal,  I  continued  advancing  to- 
wards him. 

I  will  ask  those  who  pretend  that  the  lion  flies  before 
the  presence  of  man,  or  never  hurts  him  when  he  meets 
liim,  what  must  have  been  the  intentions  of  this  one,  who, 
on  seeing  two  men  coming  towards  him  with  their  rifles 
gleaming  in  the  bright  moon,  lay  down  on  their  path, 
and  remained  without  movement,  as  if  determined  to  bar 
their  passage. 

When  I  had  come  within  twenty  paces  I  stooped  to 
aim  at  his  flank ;  but  the  moment  I  laid  my  gun  to  my 
shoulder,  the  lion  wheeled  about,  crouching  flat  down  to 
the  ground  like  a  cat,  and  presenting  to  me  only  the  top 
of  his  forehead. 

The  attitude  of  my  adversary  leaving  me  no  doubt  of 
his  intentions,  I  deemed  it  prudent  not  to  risk  my  first 
shot,  which  could  only  graze  the  skull  without  penetrat- 
ing it.  I  attempted,  therefore  to  get  on  his  flank,  pre- 
serving always  the  same  distance,  and  when  I  stood  op- 
posite his  slioulder,  I  took  aim  again;  but  he  wheeled 
about  as  before,  considering,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  whether 
he  should  spring  or  not. 

Comprehending  perfectly  the  danger  of  this  mancBU- 
vring,  if  it  only  lasted  a  few  seconds  more,  I  made  one  or 
two  rapid  strides  sideways,  with  my  gun  ready  shouldered, 
and  before  he  could  turn  I  fired  at  his  side.  The  lion 
sprang  in  the  air,  and  fell  heavily  on  his  flank  with  con- 
vulsive movements. 

My  second  shot  rapidly  followed  the  first,  and  pene- 
trated the  animal  a  little  behind  the  shoulder. 

Rostain,  seeing  the  animal  fall,  came  running  on ;  but 
at  the  moment  when,  in  spite  of  my  warnings,  he  was 
approaching  close  to  him,  the  lion  suddenly  bounded  up 
again  with  a  roar  which  made  me  shudder. 

My  own  barrels  were  empty ;  I  therefore  seized 
Eostain's  rifle,  and  advancing  a  few  steps  closer,  I  gave 
him  a  third  bullet,  still  behind  the  shoulder,  hoping  to- 
reach  the  heart  this  time.  The  lion  dropped  at  the  shot, 
but  rose  again  almost  immediately. 

I  had  only  my  dagger  left, — a  feeble  resource  against 
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an  adversary  whom  three  balls  carefully  aimed  had  not 
succeeded  in  despatching. 

I  have  seen  death  often  enough  and  near  enough  not 
to  fear  making  this  confession ;  and  I  must  say  at  this 
moment  I  had  the  firm  conviction  that  all  was  over  both 
with  Eostain  and  myself.  In  truth,  during  the  many 
nights  which  I  have  spent  in  watching,  I  never  once  felt 
the  emotion  which  I  experienced  that  night. 

Generally  the  more  imminent  the  danger  became,  and 
the  more  death  seemed  to  me  inevitable,  the  stronger  I 
found  myself,  the  more  master  of  my  thoughts  and 
actions,  and,  in  short,  ready  to  die  without  a  complaint. 
It  was  because  aJone  I  had  only  to  fear  for  myself,  and 
to  think  of  myself;  whilst  here,  with  a  companion  by  my 
side,  I  was  embarrassed,  and  my  attention  distracted  by 
the  presence  of  another. 

Having  observed  an  enormous  jujube-tree  a  few  paces 
behind  us,  I  pulled  my  companion  in  tliat  direction. 

Most  fortunately  for  us  the  lion,  impeded  by  three 
severe  wounds,  could  neither  spring  nor  run ;  all  he  could 
do  was  to  drag  himself  painfully  forward. 

The  jujube-tree,  in  question,  had  a  circumference  of 
about  ten  yards,  and  its  branches,  bristling  with  thorns, 
were  thick  enough  to  prevent  the  lion  in  his  present 
enfeebled  state  from  attempting  to  break  through.  It 
Vt'as,  therefore,  sufficient  to  keep  moving  round  this 
obstacle,  without  allowing  ourselves  to  be  caught,  and  to 
reload  as  we  moved. 

The  lion,  after  following  round  upon  our  heels  once, 
stumbling  like  a  drunken  man,  laid  himself  down,  ex- 
pressing in  a  decidedly  unpleasant  manner  his  private 
dispositions  towards  us.  As  soon  as  he  had  done  this, 
we  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity  to  get  out  of  his 
sight,  and  while  Eostain  was  standing  sentry  near  me, 
I  proceeded  to  reload  my  gun  with  the  Ipast  possible 
noise. 

As  I  intended  afterwards  to  march  close  up  to  the 
animal  and  shoot  him  in  the  head,  I  loaded  with  particu- 
lar care  to  prevent  the  chance  of  a  miss. 

After  fixing  the  last  cap,  not  without  experiencing  a 
certain  interior    satisfaction,  I  rose,  and   proceeding  a 
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few  pteps  from  the  jujube-tree,  approached  the  spot  where 
the  liou  had  lain  down.  The  place  was  empty,  and 
nothing  was  to  be  seen  in  its  immediate  neighbourhood. 

Was  the  animal,  no  longer  seeing  or  hearing  us, 
looking  for  iis  elsewhere  ?  ....  I  took  no  steps  to 
ascertain  this  fact,  for  fear  of  a  surprise. 

Since  he  had  found  strength  enough,  in  spite  of  his 
wounds,  to  rise  and  proceed  so  far  that  we  could  no 
longer  see  him,  it  was  clear  that  he  had  it  still  in  his 
power  to  make  us  pay  dear  enough  if  we  should  encounter 
him  unexpectedly.  I  therefore  resolved  to  wait  for  day- 
light before  attempting  to  pursue  him. 

After  a  short  rest,  and  after  ascertaining  that  tlie  lion 
had  left  a  good  deal  of  blood  on  the  spot  where  he  had 
lain  down,  we  returned  to  the  camp,  taking  care  to  keep 
clear  of  every  thing  like  wood  or  thicket. 

The  next  day  at  dawn  I  was  on  the  lion's  trace,  fol- 
lowed by  Kostain,  the   cheik  Mustapha,  and  a  few  Arabs. 

The  quantity  of  blood  the  lion  had  lost  in  his  retreat 
would  have  been  truly  incredible,  had  it  been  any  other 
animal  than  a  lion.  During  more  than  half  an  liour  I 
was  able  to  follow  the  red  marks,  without  losing  sight  of 
them  for  an  instant.  At  every  spot  at  all  wooded,  the 
animal  had  dyed  with  blood  the  branches  on  botli  sides; 
a  sure  sign  that  the  balls  had  gone  completely  through 
his  body.  It  was  even  easy  for  me  to  ascertain,  by  the 
level  at  which  these  bloody  marks  were  found,  that  he 
had  been  wounded,  as  I  had  supposed,  behind  the 
shoulder. 

On  reaching  tlie  skirts  of  a  very  dense  thicket  of  olive- 
trees  which  the  fugitive  had  entered,  I  thought  that  he 
must  be  there,  dead  or  alive,  and  I  gave  my  instructions 
accordingly.  Eostain  and  the  Arabs  were  to  stand  out- 
side the  wood  to  the  eastward,  and  wait  until  I  was 
positively  certain  of  the  lion's  presence  therein  ;  then, 
upon  a  given  signal, — always  keeping  clear  of  the  wood, — 
they  were  to  throw  large  stones  into  all  tlie  bushes. 

If  the  lion  was  neither  seen  nor  heard,  he  was  very 
likely  dead ;  and,  in  that  case,  resuming  his  spoor  at  the 
spot  where  he  had  entered,  Ave  should  arrive  in  safety 
near  his  carcass.     On  the  contrary,  should  he  be  still 


or    JULES    GICEAED.  151 

alive,  tlie  probabilities  were  tliat  he  would  sooner  come 
down  to  meet  a  single  man,  than  march  up  towards  a 
group. 

When  I  had  convinced  myself  tiiat  the  lion  still  re- 
mained in  this  thicket,  I  made  the  signal  to  Eostain  with 
the  skirt  of  ray  burnous,  and  he  began  immediately, 
assisted  by  the  Arabs,  to  throw  large  stones  into  the 
bushes,  is^ot,  however,  seeing  or  hearing  any  thing,  I 
made  a  sign  to  my  men  to  stop  and  keep  quiet. 

After  a  moment's  silence  I  saw  the  lion  come  out 
slowly  upon  a  smaU  glade,  and  look  about  him  in  aU 
directions. 

At  the  moment  when  I  was  informing  Eostain  of  this 
fact,  Mustapha's  dogs  having  met  the  lion  nose  to  nose, 
he  charged  them. 

The  dogs  took  refuge  near  the  Arabs,  who,  seeing 
them  rush  out  of  the  wood  with  bristling  hair  and  tails 
between  their  legs,  decamped  along  with  them  ;  and  then 
the  lion  issued  out  at  ten  paces  from  Eostain,  who,  losing 
also  his  presence  of  mind,  followed  the  example  of  the 
Arabs ;  only  instead  of  running  upwards  like  the  latter, 
the  fatal  inspiration  seized  him  of  descending  the  declivity 
of  the  mountain  through  the  wood. 

The  lion,  as  soon  as  he  perceived  the  spahi,  followed 
him,  and  charged  him  furiously,  roaring  with  the  whole 
force  of  his  lungs,  with  his  mane  bristling  high,  and  his 
tail  erect  in  the  wind. 

At  every  bound  the  lion  stumbled. ;  but  he  rose  up 
immediately,  and  resumed  his  career  with  renewed  fury. 
At  the  first  glance  I  saw  that  the  case  of  the  unfortunate 
Eostain  was  critical ;  and  I  strained  every  nerve  to 
aiiord  him  timely  aid. 

Seizing  the  moment  when  the  man  and  the  lion  were 
crossing  an  open  glade  at  forty  paces  from  me,  I  sent  a 
fourth  bullet  into  the  animal's  side,  which  made  him 
stagger  once  more.  If  Eostain  had  taken  advantage  of 
this  short  reprieve  to  continue  his  flight,  he  might  have 
got  clear ; — but  unfortunately  he  turned  round  to  ascer- 
tain the  effect  of  my  shot,  and  so  lost  time.  On  seeing 
the  lion  rise  again,  and  charge  him  afresh,  he  endeavoured 
to  fly ;  but  at  the  same  instant  he  made  a  false  step,  then 
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fell ;  and  as  be  was  rising,  the  lion  seized  him  with 
his  jaws,  and  rolling  over  with  him,  disappeared  in  the 
thicket. 

Notwithstanding  the  thickness  of  the  wood,  I  was 
beside  Kostain  in  less  than  a  minute.  I  found  him 
lying  in  a  pool  of  blood  ;  the  lion's  blood  and  his  own 
mingled  together.  Supposing  that  he  had  killed  him, 
the  lion  had  disappeared. 

The  poor  fellow  was  not  dead ;  and  on  examining  the 
upper  part  of  the  body,  I  found  it  uninjured.  The  four 
incisive  teeth,  however,  had  pierced  through  his  thigh 
like  so  many  musketshots,  and  sixteen  claw  wounds, 
some  of  them  terribly  deep,  had  literally  ploughed  up  the 
flesh  of  the  unfortunate  man. 

It  was  in  vain  I  called  the  Arabs  to  assist  me  in 
pulling  him  out  of  the  wood  ;  not  one  of  them  ventured 
to  come  near  me.  I  therefore  took  him  on  my  shoulders, 
and  n:ianaged  to  carry  him  myself  to  the  edge  of  the 
plain. 

The  remainder  of  that  day  was  occupied  by  me  in 
taking  care  of  the  invalid,  until  the  arrival  of  Doctor 
Gresloy,  wlio  came  from  Guelma,  whither  I  had  sent  for 
him,  with  all  possible  speed. 

The  next  morning  I  returned  to  the  wood,  with  a 
great  number  of  Arabs,  who  agreed  to  search  it  with  me. 
I  did  not  suppose  that  the  lion  could  be  still  alive,  but 
if  dead,  it  was  necessary  to  have  a  great  many  searchers 
in  order  to  find  him. 

After  taking  up  his  spoor  at  the  spot  where  he  had 
reached  the  spalii  on  the  previous  day,  we  tracked  him, 
always  by  the  blood,  about  three  hundred  yards.  There 
he  had  entered  a  large  bush,  forming  a  sort  of  peninsula, 
and  separated  by  t!ie  river  Bou-hemdem  from  the  great 
thicket  called  by  the  Arabs  El-bhar. 

When  I  had  ascertained  that  the  lion  had  not  come 
out  of  the  first  bush,  I  left  the  greater  part  of  the  Arabs 
at  this  point,  instructing  them,  as  on  the  previous  day, 
to  make  as  much  noise  as  possible,  so  as  to  oblige  him, 
if  still  alive,  to  make  himself  seen  or  heard. 

Convinced  that,  if  he  was  not  dead,  he  would  make  for 
the  thicket  of  El-bhar,   which  he  habitually  frequented 
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and  where  lie  might  do  us  much  mischief,  I  posted  on  one 
of  the  passages  which  led  to  it  five  Arabs  well  armed, 
and  I  myself  guarded  the  other, — the  one  by  which  I 
deemed  his  egress  most  probable. 

Very  soon  there  arose  from  our  men  an  uproar  capable 
of  raising  the  very  dead.     The  lion  stirred  not. 

The  Arabs  now  began  to  yell  out  in  chorus,  "  Pie  is 
dead,  the  villain !  he  is  dead,  the  Jew  !  he  is  dead,  the 
pagan !" 

All  of  a  sudden,  one  of  these  bawlers  caught  sight  of 
the  lion,  lying  down  under  a  lentisc-tree.  He  had  the 
courage  to  fire  upon  him.  Immediately  the  lion  sprang 
on  the  man,  but  his  bound  lacked  power,  and  the  Arab 
got  off"  Avith  a  few  scratches  of  no  great  importance. 
A  moment  after,  another  fellow,  who  had  no  idea  that  tlie 
lion  was  so  near  him,  met  him  nose  to  nose.  At  first  he 
did  not  lose  his  presence  of  mind,  and  took  a  steady  aim, 
while  the  lion  on  his  side  crouched  flat  down,  and  waited. 

So  far  the  game  was  pretty  well  played ;  but,  unfortu- 
nately, the  man  hesitated,  became  frightened,  and,  at  the 
moment  when  he  turned  his  head  to  see  if  there  was  any 
one  behind  him  to  support  him,  the  lion,  less  undecided, 
darted  upon  him  like  lightning.  AVith  one  blow  of  his 
claw  he  split  open  his  cheek  from  top  to  bottom,  smashed 
to  pieces  the  stock  of  his  gun,  and  cleft  in  two  the  hand 
which  held  it.  The  man  w^as  hurled  to  the  ground  by  the 
mere  shock ;  the  lion  then  picked  him  up  by  the  loins, 
shook  him  twice  or  thrice  in  his  mouth,  and  sent  him 
spinning  head  foremost  into  a  bush  about  ten  paces  oiF. 

Another  Arab,  who  carried  a  gun  with  a  fixed  bayonet, 
found  himself  on  his  road  as  he  was  marching  upon  us, 
and  also  saluted  him  with  a  shot.  The  lion,  without 
pulling  up  this  time,  twisted  the  bayonet  into  a  hook,  and 
flung  the  Arab  out  of  his  road,  just  as  a  man  might  hurl 
a  small  stone  which  he  found  in  his  path ;  and  then, 
having  cleared  all  these  obstacles,  he  reached  at  last  the 
bank  of  the  stream,  opposite  to  the  ford  where  my  five 
men  were  on  guard. 

As  long  as  the  lion  stood  motionless  on  the  bank,  the 
Arabs   remained  steady   at  their  post,  elbow  to  elbow, 
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guns  shouldered,  aud  apparently  resolved  to  conquer  or 
die  ;  but  as  soon  as  the  lion,  dashing-  through  the  water 
with  his  bristling  mane  and  thundering  voice,  marched 
straight  up  to  them,  they  took  to  their  heels  with  admi- 
rable unanimity. 

The  lion  seeing  this,  crossed  quietly,  landing  at  the 
very  spot  which  they  had  been  charged  to  defend,  and 
disappeared  among  the  wood.  The  ford  which  I  was 
guarding  alone  was  about  three  hundred  yards  higher  up, 
and  thus  I  had  not  been  able  to  fire,  or  to  reach  the  spot 
in  time  to  do  so. 

When  I  arrived,  runiiing  at  full  speed,  the  lion  was 
already  entering  the  thicket ;  he  was  covered  with  blood, 
and  walked  on  three  legs,  with  an  unsteady,  tottering  gait. 

I  was  about  to  dismiss  all  the  Arabs,  and  follow  the 
fugitive,  when  they  came  and  informed  me  that  the  litter 
destined  to  carry  Eostain  to  Gruelma  had  come,  and  that, 
being  in  great  suffering,  he  wished  me  to  accompany  him 
thither.  With  this  request  I  hastened  to  comply,  and 
escorted  him  up  to  the  camp,  as  also  the  two  Arabs  I 
have  already  mentioned,  and  who  were  more  or  less 
injured  by  the  animal. 

Next  morning  I  retmmed  to  Mejez-amar,  and  during 
ten  consecutive  days  I  searched  tlie  wood  of  El-bhar,  to 
make  sure  that  the  lion  had  not  left  it ;  but  all  my  trou- 
ble was  in  vain.  At  last  the  vultures  began  to  hover 
above  the  thicket,  then  to  lower  by  degrees  tlieir  flight 
into  narrower  circles ;  a  sufficiently  plain  indication  to 
me  of  the  point  I  wished  to  ascertain. 

I  knew  the  lion  was  dead,  and  my  object  s\-as  accom- 
plished ;  so  I  left  the  x\rabs  to  discover  the  remains  of 
the  animal,  and  I  had  the  satisfaction  a  few  days  after  to 
see  them  bring  to  me  the  head,  which,  althougli  much  dis- 
figured, was  preserved  by  Doctor  Grresloy. 

The  two  natives  who  had  been  wounded  by  the  lion 
recovered  very  soon,  their  wounds  not  being  very  serious, 
owing  to  the  weak  state  of  the  animal  at  the  time  he 
attacked  them,  and  to  the  thickness  of  their  burnous. 

Not  so  with  poor  Eostain,  who  had  to  remain  eight 
mouths  in  hospital,  and  to  pass  a  season  at  the  waters  of 
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Aman-scontin,  and  wlio  ultimately  recovered  with   the 
loss  of  one  of  his  legs. 


CHAPTEE  XIX. 

MT  S0J0UK5f  IN  PAKIS,  IN  1818. — PEOJECT  OF  A  SCHEME 
FOE,   AN    ORGANIZED    SYSTEM    OF    LION-nUXTING. 

Mt  health,  already  much  shaken  b}^  the  innumerable 
fatigues  of  this  life  of  emotion  and  excitement,  was  tried 
still  more  severely  by  tlie  unfortunate  consequences  of 
this  last  chase. 

In  the  course  of  the  winter  of  1847,  I  received  leave 
of  absence  for  Prance,  where  I  safely  arrived ;  and  after 
staying  one  month  w^ith  my  family,  I  arrived  in  Paris 
towards  the  end  of  December.  I  have  already  said,  in 
relating  Hubert's  story,  to  whom  I  paid  my  first  visit. 

I  was  highly  gratified  by  the  distinguished  and  fiatter- 
ing  reception  which  I  met  with  on  all  hands  ;  and  I  was 
especially  happy  to  find  friends  more  devoted  than  the 
factitious  life  of  the  capital,  as  I  judged  it,  gave  me  any 
reason  to  expect. 

Deeply  impressed  as  I  had  daily  been  in  the  course  of 
my  hunter's  life,  with  the  enormous  losses  which^  the 
lions  inflict  upon  the  tribes,  and  by  the  truly  sincere  gra- 
titude which  repaid  each  new  success,  I  had  long  pon- 
dered in  my  mind  some  means  of  protection  more  effica- 
cious than  my  own  individual  arm  ;  and  which  might  be 
profitable  at  the  same  time  both  to  Algeria  and  France. 

It  seemed  to  me  that  something  analogous  to  the  ser- 
vice organized  in  our  departments  for  the  destruction  of 
wolves,  might  be  applicable  in  Africa ;  and  it  w^as  upon, 
this  useful  institution  of  the  wolf-hunt,  that  I  prepared 
in  my  turn  a  project  of  organization  suitable  to  the  chase 
of  the  lion. 

My  idea  was  simple  and  of  very  easy  execution. 
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To  enlist  volunteers,  selected  from  our  infantry  regi- 
ments in  Africa,  to  attach  to  them  some  natives  also  picked 
out  of  our  ranks,  to  place  these  corps  oifree-Tiunters  at  the 
disposal  of  the  commandants  of  provinces,  subdivisions, 
and  circles,  in  order  to  seek  out  and  kill  the  lion ; — such, 
in  few  words,  was  to  be  the  basis  of  my  project, 
and  such  the  instruments  that  were  to  carry  it  into 
effect. 

I  had  calculated  that  this  organization  -would  cost 
yearly  twenty  thousand  francs  (800Z.)  to  the  province 
of  Constantine,  which  loses  nearly  two  hundred  thousand 
(SOOOZ.)  by  the  ravages  of  the  lions  alone.  The  tribes, 
amongst  which  these  animals  particularly  levy  their 
ruinous  tribute,  would  have  borne  joyfully  not  only  the 
€xpenses  of  the  first  establishment,  but  all  those  neces- 
sitated by  the  keeping  up  of  the  lion-hunt ;  and  I  hesi- 
tate not  to  say  that  no  institution  Avould  ever  have  been 
accepted  witli  so  much  gratitude  and  favour,  both  by  the 
colonists  and  the  native  populations.  Of  course  I  ex- 
pected the  honour  of  commanding  all  these  brave  fellows, 
and  of  leading  their  first  steps  in  a  career  so  new  to 
them. 

After  being  received  by  the  king,  the  Duchess  of  Or- 
leans, and  the  princes,  with  a  distinction  to  which  the 
obscurity  of  my  condition  and  the  inferiority  of  my  grade 
gave  me  certainly  no  title,  I  had  a  good  opportunity  of 
intrusting  to  proper  hands  the  work  which  I  had  pro- 
jected. 

It  was  understood,  approved,  and  was  about  to  be  put 
in  execution,  when  the  events  of  February  took  place,  in 
consequence  of  which  I  was  once  more  plunged  into  my 
original  obscurity.  I  had,  however,  the  remembrance  of 
all  the  kincl  co-operation  that  had  been  offered  to  me,  and 
at  the  same  time  a  better  chance  of  serving  my  country  ; 
I  had  also  a  set  of  weapons  which  I  had  the  honour 
to  receive  a  few  days  previously  from  the  hands  of  the 
3^oung  Comte  de  Paris,  to  be  employed  in  carrying  out 
the  mission  which  I  had  traced  out  for  myself.  Some 
presents  derive  a  double  value  from  the  manner  in  which 
they  are  offered. 

I  should  be  ungrateful  indeed, — a   character   which, 
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thanks  be  to  God,  does  not  belong  to  me, — if  I  did  not 
relate  here  with  what  apropos  and  touching  grace  these 
■weapons,  consisting  of  a  case  of  superb  pistols,  were 
offered  to  me  by  the  young  prince.  The  day  of  my  pre- 
sentation at  the  Tuileries,  the  Duchess  of  Orleans,  his 
august  mother,  whom  I  desired  to  salute  respectfully  in 
her  triple  character  as  a  woman,  as  a  princess,  and  as  a 
widow,  was  pleased  to  receive  me  in  her  private  apartments. 
Her  reception,  full  of  benevolent  kindness,  and  of  which 
I  preserve  a  most  grateful  remembrance,  touched  and 
moved  me  even  to  tears. 

After  saying  a  few  words  ou  Algeria,  and  on  the 
perilous  vocation  which  prompted  me  to  seek  those 
terrible  combats,  at  the  recital  of  which,  as  she  graciously 
added,  she  had  more  than  once  trembled  for  the  con- 
queror, the  duchess  conducted  me  to  the  two  young 
princes  her  sons,  the  Comte  de  Paris  and  the  Duke  de 
Chartres,  and  begged  me  to  relate  minutely  before  them, 
without  omitting  the  slightest  detail,  the  various  inci- 
dents of  the  death  of  a  lion,  the  noble  skin  of  wliich  I 
had  had  the  honour  to  present  to  her,  and  which  I  then 
recognized  at  once  as  my  huge  yellow-maned  lion  of  the 
Mahouna. 
■  I  obeyed  the  princess's  desire. 

"When  I  had  finished  my  recital,  which  of  course  I  am 
not  going  to  begin  over  again,  for  very  good  reasons,  and 
which,  I  am  glad  to  say,  seemed  to  make  a  lively  impres- 
sion on  my  young  audience, — to  judge  by  the  various 
emotions  depicted  on  their  juvenile  countenances,  prin- 
cipally at  that  critical  moment  when  the  lion,  already 
struck  with  two  balls  fired  close  to  him,  finished  bj 
breaking  my  dagger  in  the  final  struggle, — the  Comte 
de  Paris  went  out  for  an  instant  without  saying  a  word. 
In  less  than  five  minutes  he  returned,  holding  a  case  in 
his  hand,  and  coming  up  to  me,  said,  "  You  often  run 
very  great  dangers.  Monsieur  Gerard,  and  these  terrible 
beasts  (pushing  with  his  foot  the  lion's  skin)  will  plaj 
you  a  wicked  trick  some  day.  A  bold  hunter  like  you 
must  be  a  bold  soldier ;  you  must  preserve  yourself  for 
the  army. 

"  You  have  a  gun,  you  have  a  dagger ;  but  you  waut 
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something  more, — a  good  pair  of  pistols ;  pray  accept  tliese 
whicli  I  now  ofter  to  you,  and  make  good  use  of  them  as 
opportunity  occurs." 

I  forgot  the  child,  and  pressed  with  heartfelt  emotion 
the  hand  of  the  prince  held  out  to  me. 

Silent  and  attentive  during  all  this  scene,  the  Duchess 
of  Orleans  took  her  son,  and,  drawing  him  quickly  upon 
her  knees,  covered  him  with  kisses  and  with  tears. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

I    EETUEIS'    TO    AEBICA,    THE    BEAEER    OE    A    COMPLETE 
AESENAL. 

Beeoee  leaving  the  capital,  M.  Adolphe  d'Houdetot,  not 
content  with  dedicating  to  me  one  of  his  most  charming 
books,  presented  me  with  a  superb  carabine  ordered  by 
Hni  of  Devisme,  and  manufactured  with  the  greatest 
possible  care  purposely  for  lion-hunting. 

This  remarkable  weapon,  with  two  parallel  barrels,  of 
the  calibre  of  seventeen  millimetres  in  diameter,  and  sixty- 
five  centimetres  long,  is,  at  the  same  time,  a  tige  and  a 
cliambre  \  The  rifling  of  the  barrels  is  progressive,  ac- 
cording to  the  principles  adopted  for  the  carabine  of  the 
"  Chasseurs  de  Vincennes  ;"  and  the  mode  of  forcing  in  the 
ball  is  the  same. 

The  ball,  weighing  fifty-five  gi'ammes,  is  conical  and 
armed  with  a  steel  point,  forming  all  the  upper  half  of 
the  cone.  This  point  gives  a  force  of  penetration  much 
superior  to  that  of  the  ordinary  balls,  and  pierces  the 
hardest  bodies.  The  whole  weight  of  the  carabine  is  three 
kilogrammes  and  a  half. 

This  splendid  piece  of  fire-arms  was  accompanied  by  a 

1  The  translator  lias  thought  it  better  to  leave  the  technical  words 
employed  in  the  original. 
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very  handsome  dagger,  also  manufactured  by  Devisme, 
and  pi-esented  by  himself,  of  which  the  blade  is  of  solid 
steel,  one  foot  long,  as  broad  as  the  hand,  beautifully 
grooved,  and  with  a  double  edge. 

Moutier  Lepage,  ex-armourer  to  the  princes,  wished 
in  his  turn  that  some  weapon  from  his  manufactory 
should  have  the  honour  of  coutributing  to  the  death  of  a 
lion ;  and  he  presented  me  with  a  carabine  no  less  care- 
fully executed  than  the  first,  and  made  on  purpose  for  me. 
The  parallel  barrels  of  this  weapon  are  fifty-five  centi- 
metres long,  upon  a  calibre  of  eleven  millimetres,  such 
as  has  been  since  adopted  for  the  "  Cent  Gardes  "  of  H.  M. 
the  Emperor  Napoleon.  The  nine  rifling  grooves  are  cut 
in  a  spiral  manner,  and  go  once  round  in  a  distance  of 
seventy  centimetres.  The  ball,  which  is  cylindro-conical, 
weighs  fifteen  grammes.  The  total  weight  of  the  weapon 
is  three  kilogrammes. 

My  arsenal  was  improving,  as  may  be  seen,  and  as  my 
fair  dreams  of  a  lion-hunting  company  had  vanished,  I 
had  at  least,  as  an  individual,  the  means  of  equipping 
myself  in  magnificent  style  before  entering  on  a  fresh 
campaign. 

When  I  tried  my  new  weapons  for  the  first  time  with 
MM.  Devisme  and  Lepage,  in  their  shooting  galleries, 
and  at  Vincennes,  I  was  astounded  at  their  power  of 
penetration. 

The  ball  armed  with  the  steel  point  pierced  through 
and  through  a  cast-iron  plate  one  centimetre  thick  ;  the 
leaden  ball  went  through  a  madrier,  or  thick  oak  plank, 
twenty -five  centimetres  in  depth. 

It  was  with  these  two  cai'abiiies,  the  best  that  can 
possibly  be  made  for  hunting  the  lion,  that  I  returned 
to  Africa  ia  the  course  of  the  summer  of  1S48. 
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CHAPTEE  XXI. 


AK    EXCURSION    AT    THE    ZMOULS,  THE    OULED-SASSI,    AND 
THE    OULED-ACnOUB. THE    LIONS    OE    THE    ZERAZER. 

Towards  tlie  end  of  January,  1848,  having  received  a 
mission  in  the  soutliern  part  of  the  circle  of  Constantino, 
I  had  an  opportunity  of  liearing  every  evening,  under  the 
tent,  the  recital  of  my  own  hunting  exploits.  The 
rumour  of  my  achievements  in  the  circles  of  Guelma  and 
Bone  had  reached  this  country,  and  the  more  frank  and 
candid  among  those  men,  openly  confessed  that  they  gave 
no  credit  to  them. 

"How  can  it  be  possible,"  said  they,  "that  you,  quite 
alone,  in  the  darkness  of  night,  can  have  succeeded  in 
killing  so  many  lions,  and  be  still  alive,  when  we  have 
such  trouble  to  finish  one  of  them,  after  putting  twenty- 
five  balls  into  him,  in  the  broad  sunlight,  and  on  horse- 
back, and  never  without  losing  a  fair  contingent  of  men 
and  horses  ?  " 

It  was  in  vain  I  told  them  tliat  it  was  all  simple 
enough  ;  that,  when  tlie  lion  marched  up  to  me,  I  waited 
for  him  ;  and  that,  wlieu  ho  did  not,  I  marched  up  to  him; 
they  merely  answered  :  "  Then  the  lions  of  Gruelma  must 
be  good  fellows  indeed;  that's  all." 

They  wanted  a  proof,  and  I,  on  my  part,  longed  for  the 
opportunity  of  giving  them  one,  which  should  be  defini- 
tive and  conclusive. 

As  soon  as  my  weapons,  which  I  had  left  at  Guelma, 
had  arrived,  I  left  Constantino  for  the  Zmouls,  on  the 
29th  of  January,  1849,  having  heard  that  there  were 
lions  in  the  mountain  called  the  Zerazer. 

As  the  weather  continued  very  unfavourable  until 
the  1st  of  February,  I  contented  myself  with  sending 
the  Arabs  about  to  gather  news  in  the  surrounding 
douars,  and  waited  for  the  return  of  clear  weather,  occu- 
pying myself  meanwhile  with  my  official  duties  in  con- 
nexion with  the  Arabs. 
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Oil  tlie  1st  of  February  a  detachment  of  the  tribe  of 
the  Seguia  came  and  placed  themselves  at  my  disposal ; 
and  as  the  ground  was  covered  with  a  few  inches  of  snow 
I  ordered  them  to  go  and  search  the  wood  early  next 
morning,  and  to  ligTit  a  fire  whenever  they  found  the 
spoor  of  the  lion,  on  his  return  towards  the  mountain. 
The  fire  was  to  be  the  rallying-point  for  us  all. 

The  remainder  of  the  day  I  employed  in  taking  a  sur- 
vey from  the  most  lofty  points  of  the  Zerazer,  in  order  to 
make  myself  properly  acquainted  with  the  country.  This 
mountain,  about  nine  miles  in  length,  bends  away  per- 
pendicularly to  the  eastward,  but  contains  some  wooded 
valleys  to  the  west. 

I  judged  that  the  lion  must  be  in  that  quarter,  and 
that  should  he  not  take  the  offensive  at  once,  he  would 
most  probably  follow  the  high  ridges  to  gain  the  repairs 
of  the  Bou-azif. 

On  the  3rd,  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  I  mounted 
my  horse,  accompanied  by  Amar-ben-taieb,  cheik  of  the 
Ouled-sassi,  and  by  Mohammed-ben-ghenem,  cheik  of  the 
Ouled-achour,  who  were  to  take  the  command  each  of 
their  own  division. 


CHAPTEE  XXII. 

A   DOUBLE     SHOT,    SUCH   AS    I   WISH     MT    EEADEES     MAT 
ENJOY. —  THE    ZEEAZER   ONCE   MOEE. 

Aetee  marching  for  an  hour  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain, 
proceeding  towards  the  south,  we  perceived  a  column  of 
smoke  on  the  top  of  a  rock,  which  seemed  planted  there 
like  a  sentinel.  As  soon  as  we  came  in  sight  the  burnous 
were  waved  in  the  air ;  it  was  the  Arabs,  who  had  just 
settled  themselves  down  after  having  finished  their  search. 
On  approaching  the  rendezvous,  I  saw  an  Arab  stand- 
ing alone,  apart  from  his  companions,  at  the  foot  of  a 
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ridge  leading  to  tlie  summit.  He  pointed  with  his  arm, 
and  on  IbUowiug  witli  my  eye  the  direction  of  his  hand,  I 
saw  the  lions'  traces  fresh  and  abundant. 

Sin  confessed  is  said  to  be  half  forgiven.  So  much 
the  better  for  me ;  for  at  that  moment  I  fear  I  committed 
an  enormous  sin  of  pride  when  I  beheld  on.  one  side  the 
traces  of  three  lions,  and  on  the  other  forty  Arabs, 
armed  to  the  teeth.  To  say  the  truth,  then,  I  felt  proud, 
on  viewing  myself  from  head  to  foot,  to  find  that  there 
was  nothing  in  my  hunting  costume  which  gave  me  any 
resemblance  to  these  people.  The  uniform  of  a  spahi, 
such  as  the  French  aloue  wear  it ;  the  ordinary  caban\  to 
blunt  in  some  degree  the  effect  of  the  claws  of  the  lion, 
in  case  of  a  close  encounter ;  and  the  Devisme  dagger  over 
all; — such  was  my  fighting  gear. 

The  solitary  Arab  who  had  first  discovered  the  spoor 
had  followed  me  in  silence,  Avhen,  after  dismounting,  I 
had  begun  to  pursue  the  traces  of  the  lions,  in  order  to 
study  them  carefully.  On  turning  round  I  saw  on  his 
countenance  a  sort  of  bantering  expression,  which  seemed 
to  imply,  "  There  are  three  of  them,  master." 

"  They  are  young,"  said  I ;  "  they  are  not  above  three 
years  old ;  I  should  have  much  preferred  a  fine  old  full- 
maned  lion." 

He  made  a  grimace,  and  went  off  to  report  this  to  the 
assembly,  which  I  reached  almost  as  soon  as  himself. 

"  Let  two  men  lead  our  horses,"  said  I  to  the  cheiks, 
"  and  go  and  wait  for  us  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain  ;  let 
two  others  keep  close  to  me  with  my  weapons,  and  let  all 
follow  me  in  silence." 

Once  arrived  on  the  table-land  which  commanded  the 
rendezvous,  I  found  a  lair  quite  fresh,  on  leaving  which 
the  lions  had.  taken  their  course  towards  a  valley  which 
seemed  to  me  to  furnish  them  with  a  very  convenient 
cover. 

I  then  ordered  the  two  divisions  to  follow  without 
noise  the  ridge  of  the  rocks,  which  formed  a  ledge  extend- 
ing over  the  whole  length  of  the  Zerazer,  and  thus  to 
proceed-  up  to   the   highest  peak  which  commands  the 

^  A  cloak  with  a  hood. 
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plain.  Having  reached  the  northern  extremity,  they 
were  each  to  occupy  the  following  positions : 

The  division  of  the  Ouled-sassi  (the  most  warlike  of 
the  two)  was  to  enclose  and  cover  the  western  declivity, 
the  supposed  resort  of  the  lions ;  the  Ouled-achour  had 
charge  of  the  other  slope.  Each  division  was  to  furnish 
two  men  to  follow  the  ridges,  and  to  regulate  the  march 
of  all  the  rest,  besides  one  or  two  sentinels  to  communicate 
with  me ;  all  to  march  towards  the  south,  making  as  great 
a  noise  as  possible,  but  without  firing  a  shot,  and  in  case 
of  the  lions  assuming  the  offensive,  the  shouts  were  to 
cease,  and  the  sentinels  to  wave  their  burnous  by  way  of 
warning. 

The  platform  on  which  the  lions  had  rested  seeming 
to  me,  from  numerous  traces  covered  with  snow,  to  be 
their  habitual  path,  I  took  my  carabines  from  my  two 
men,  and  after  placing  them  myself  in  an  angle  of  the 
rock,  where  they  could  see  every  thing  without  incurring 
any  danger,  I  sat  down  upon  a  stone  in  the  centre  of  the 
platform.  I  had  not  been  there  long,  before  the  wind, 
which  blew  from  the  north,  brought  to  my  ears  a  long 
hurrah,  upon  which  I  immediately  directed  my  whole 
attention  towards  the  sentinels  scattered  at  various 
points  along  the  ridges  which  lay  before  me. 

Nearly  an  hour  had  elapsed  since  I  had  heard  the 
signal,  when  a  gazelle  appeared  coming  along  the  ridge 
which  overlooked  the  north  side.  After  stopping  for 
an  instant,  she  cast  a  frightened  glance  behind  her, 
and  then  bounded  down  towards  me  at  full  speed,  pass- 
ing at  a  distance  of  some  fifteen  paces  on  my  left.  At 
the  same  moment  I  heard  some  large  stones  rolling 
down  the  opposite  declivity,  and  immediately  perceived 
a  lion,  separated  from  his  companions,  advancing  straight 
upon  me. 

The  path  followed  by  the  animal  led  close  up  to  the 
bush  near  which  I  was  seated,  so  I  took  care  not  to  stir, 
in  hopes  of  thus  shooting  him  between  the  eyes  at  ten 
paces  off.  Presently  he  disappeared  for  a  moment  amidst 
the  turnings  and  windings  of  the  path,  which  at  that  part 
was  rather  thickly  wooded. 

"With  my  carabine  ready  shouldered,  and  my  finger  on 
m2 
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the  trigger,  I  awaited  with  impatience  his  reappearance, 
when  a  shout  from  the  Arabs  concealed  behind  me,  gave 
me  to  understand  that  the  lion  had  taken  to  the  left. 
On  rising,  I  saw  him  standing  proud  and  erect  on  the 
very  rock  which  sheltered  my  two  men. 

A  ball  planted  behind  the  slipulder  rolled  him  over  on 
the  spot;  and,  as  he  rose  again,  a  second  ball  followed 
the  first.  At  the  second  shot,  he  roared  loud  enough  to 
annihilate  the  two  Arabs  with  terror,  and  then  sprang 
from  the  top  of  the  rock  towards  a  precipice  full  fifty  feet 
deep. 

No  doubt  he  kindly  intended  to  fall  upon, the  Ai'abs, 
instead  of  which  he  fell  headlong  into  a  thicket  filled 
with  sharp  thorns  and  stones,  which  received  his  last 
convulsions. 

Scarcely  had  I  reloaded  my  carabine,  when  the  sen- 
tinels shouted  out  at  the  top  of  their  voices :  "  Two  lions 
are  standing  at  bay  before  the  Ouled-achour!" 

There  was  no  time  to  hesitate.  I  followed  the  Ouled- 
sassi,  Vv'ho  had  run  on  before  me,  and  were  leaping  from 
rock  to  rock  like  chamois.  The  lions,  however,  appeared 
no  more  that  day. 

Next  day,  the  3rd,  the  weather  did  not  allow  of  our 
returniug  to  the  mountain.  On  the  4th,  at  twelve 
o'clock,  1  was  at  my  first  day's  post  of  observation,  and 
towards  three  o'clock,  a  lioness  crane  towards  me  by  the 
same  path  the  lion  had  followed  on  the  previous  occasion. 

I  was  placed  on  the  top  of  the  rock,  and  as  I  remained 
seated  until  she  came  witliin  shooting  distance,  she  ad- 
vanced without  perceiviug  me.  The  moment  I  rose,  she 
stopped  short  at  a  distance  of  some  thirty  paces,  and  after 
looking  anxiously  behind  her,  blowing  all  the  while  like 
a  cat,  she  showed  me  her  teeth, — a  very  fine  set,  upon 
my  word !  I  took  aim  at  the  shoulder  and  fired.  On 
receiving  the  shot,  she  doubled  herself  up  in  two  like  a 
serpent,  turning  her  head  towards  the  side  which  had 
been  struck ;  then,  gathering  all  her  remaining  strength, 
she  made  a  bound  of  scarcely  ten  paces,  and  fell  on  the 
spot,  after  having  received  a  mortal  wound  iu  the  back  of 
the  neck  by  my  second  ball. 

The  Arabs,  who  had  run  up  at  this  double  shot,  came 
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one  by  one  to  beg  my  pardon  and  kiss  tlie  hand  which 
had  thus  given  them,  and  that  twice  over,  a  lesson  which, 
probably,  they  wall  never  forget.  The  skin  of  the  animal 
I  sent  to  Constantine. 

We  only  found  on  the  following  day  the  lion  I  liad 
first  shot ;  it  turned  out  that  while  we  were  searching  for 
him  at  a  great  distance,  he  had  expired  at  the  very  foot 
of  the  rock,  where  he  was  shot,  amongst  the  bushes. 

It  was  necessary,  however,  to  ascertain  what  had 
become  of  the  third  animal.  As  to  the  Arabs,  they  were 
now  ready  to  march  with  me  as  long  as  there  was  a  lion 
left  in  the  whole  country. 

By  following  the  same  tactics  over  again,  we  found  a 
lioness  of  the  same  age  as  the  one  killed  on  the  previous 
day,  and  in  the  same  valley. 

Some  Arabs,  employed  in  cutting  wood  near  the  plat- 
form which  I  occupied,  having  shouted  out  on  perceiving 
her,  she  charged  them  so  savagely,  that,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  thickness  of  the  wood  in  that  place,  one  of 
them  would  certainly  have  been  a  dead  man.  After 
losing  sight  of  the  fugitives,  she  penetrated  to  the  low^est 
part  of  a  valley,  so  densely  wooded,  that  it  was  impossi- 
ble to  get  sight  of  her  again. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  Bou-azif  assured  us  they  had 
seen  her  on  the  evening  of  the  same  day,  marching 
towards  that  mountain;  and  concluding  that  after  so 
decided  a  move  she  would  not  for  a  while  reappear  in  the 
Zerazer,  I  returned  to  Constantine. 

Early  in  the  following  year,  I  was  summoned  to  the 
same  country  and  by  the  same  people,  who  were  tor- 
mented by  the  presence  of  two  lions  who  had  come  over 
from  the  Aures. 

Early  on  the  next  morning,  I  ascended  one  of  the  high 
platforms  of  the  Zerazer.  Ten  Arabs  were  searching  the 
wood  from  north  to  south,  and  ten  others  in  the  opposite 
direction,  and  the  appointed  rendezvous  was  on  the  top 
of  a  ridge  which  commanded  the  whole  country. 

The  rangers  to  the  north  had  only  seen  old  spoor 
covered  over  with  snow ;  those  of  the  south,  more  fortu- 
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uate,  came  right  upon  the  lair,  the  iuhabitants  of  whicli 
were  somewhat  astoDished  to  be  knocked  up  so  very  early. 
They  skulked  away,  showing  their  displeasure  in  their 
own  fashion,  and  got  into  one  of  their  other  dwellings  not 
far  off. 

The  cheik  of  the  Seguia,  who  brought  the  report,  told 
me  that  one  of  the  lions  seemed  to  protect  the  other, 
and  that  in  all  probability  he  would  not  refuse  battle.  I 
therefore  proceeded  to  the  new  repair  at  about  two 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  found  the  lions  had  not 
left  it. 

Some  Arabs  who  had  remained  on  the  lookout  told  me 
that  one  of  the  two  had  been  seen  marching  several  times 
out  of  the  thicket,  and  showing  considerable  signs  of  irri- 
tation. 

After  placing  in  a  position  of  safety  an  officer  who 
accompanied  me,  I  ordered  all  the  natives  to  withdraw, 
keeping  only  beside  me  the  bearer  of  my  weapons. 

This  plan  succeeded  admirably.  The  Arabs  were 
scarcely  out  of  sight  when  the  lion  walked  out  of  the 
thicket,  looked  about  on  all  sides,  and  seeing  only  me  and 
anotlier  man,  marched  straight  upon  us,  his  companion 
following  him  at  some  little  distance  behind. 

I  was  seated  upon  an  elevated  ground  commanding 
the  position,  the  Arab  who  carried  my  weapons  being 
beside  me. 

I  now  took  my  carabine  and  cocked  it,  placing  the 
other  as  a  reserve  in  the  hands  of  the  Arab. 

The  first  lion,  after  partly  ascending  the  declivity, 
stood  still,  staring  me  in  the  face.  I  was  just  about 
to  press  the  trigger,  when  he  turned  round  to  look 
behind,  a  movement  which  presented  the  shoulder  so 
beautifully,  that  I  hesitated  not  one  instant  in  firing. 

On  receiving  tliis  shot  the  lion  fell,  and  after  making 
an  ineffectual  effort  to  rise,  lay  stiff  and  motionless. 

The  younger  lion  had  by  this  time  got  to  the  foot  of 
the  declivity,  uttering  a  loud  roar,  and  with  a  most 
threatening  aspect.  I  immediately  gave  him  a  ball  a 
little  behind  the  shoulder.  The  lion  fell  under  the  shot, 
but  presently  jumped  up   again,  and  bounded  close  up 
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to  me.     Instantly  seizing  my  other  gun,  I  aimed  at  liim 
in  the  temple,  fired,  and  shot  him  dead  ou  the  spot. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

THE  TALLET  OF  OUETEX. — A  LITE   BAIT  OF  A  :^rE^V  SOET. 

In-  the  month  of  August,  1S50,  I  received  notice  of  an 
old  lion  of  large  size,  who  was  to  be  found  in  the  Bou- 
azif,  near  Batna,  in  the  country  of  the  Zmouls. 

My  tent  was  no  sooner  set  up  at  the  foot  of  this  moun- 
tain than  my  lion  was  reported  to  have  gained  the  Fedj- 
zouj,  where  I  was  again  informed  that  he  might  be  found 
in  the  Aures. 

After  travelling  full  a  hundred  leagues  after  my  beast, 
without  seeing  any  thing  of  him  but  his  spoor,  I  pitched 
my  tent  in  the  valley  of  Ourten,  not  quite  a  league  from 
Krenchela ;  and,  at  last,  I  had  the  satisfaction  of  hearing 
him  roar  in  the  night  of  the  22nd  of  August. 

This  thickly-wooded  valley  being  only  crossed  by  one 
single  path,  it  was  easy  enough  for  me  to  find  the  ani- 
mal's  spoor,  and  to  follow  it  up  to  his  very  lair. 

At  six  o'clock  in  the  evening,  I  dismounted  on  a  hillock, 
which  commanded  a  view  of  the  whole  country,  being 
accompanied  by  my  spahi  and  a  man  of  that  country  ;  the 
first  carrying  my  reserve  carabine, — the  second,  my  old  gun. 

As  I  had  expected,  the  lion  roared  in  the  wood  at  sun- 
set ;  but  instead  of  coming  towards  me,  he  moved  ofi"  to 
the  westward  at  such  a  pace  that  I  found  it  impossible  to 
reach  him.  I  therefore  returned  at  midnight,  and  took 
up  my  position  at  the  foot  of  a  tree  planted  on  the  path 
along  which  the  lion  had  travelled.  The  country,  in  this 
place,  was  clear  of  wood  and  cultivated. 

The  moon  being  clear,  and  the  sky  fair  and  bright,  it 
was  easy  from  the  spot  I  occupied  to  survey  the  country 
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on  all  sides.  Feeling  rather  fatigued  by  my  march  of 
several  hours,  and  having  but  little  hopes  of  any  adventure 
on  this  night,  I  enjoined  my  spahi  to  keep  a  good  look- 
out and  lay  down.  I  was  just  dropping  off  to  sleep,  when 
I  felt  myself  gently  pulled  by  the  burnous. 

On  raising  my  head,  I  perceived  two  lions  sitting  side 
by  side,  at  about  a  hundred  yards'  distance  upon  the  path 
I  occupied;  and  judging  at  once  that  they  had  seen  and 
followed  us,  I  prepared  to  make  the  best  of  my  situation. 

The  moon  completely  lighted  up  the  whole  distauce 
which  the  lions  had  to  traverse  in  order  to  reach  the  foot 
of  the  tree ;  but  near  it  every  thing  was  dark,  within  a 
circumference  of  three  or  four  yai'ds,  on  account  of  the 
shadow  projected  by  tlie  foliage.  My  spahi  and  I  were 
placed  in  the  part  w'hich  was  not  lighted  ;  whilst  the  Arab 
was  snoring  away  in  happy  indifference  at  ten  paces  from 
lis,  in  the  full  moonlight.  There  could  be  no  doubt  about 
it,  it  w'as  upon  this  man  that  the  lions'  eyes  were  fixed. 

I  expressly  forbade  my  spahi  to  awake  the  Arab,  con- 
vinced that  when  he  woke  up  he  would  be  proud  to  have 
served  as  a  bait,  even  without  knowing  it.  I  then  pre- 
pared and  placed  my  weapons  against  the  tree,  and  rose 
up  to  observe  the  movements  of  the  enemy,  who  I  found 
took  no  less  than  half  an  hour  to  perform  the  distance  of 
a  hundred  yards  which  separated  them  from  us. 

They  kept  concealing  themselves  by  means  of  stones 
or  brushwood,  so  that  I  could  only  see  them  when  they 
raised  their  heads,  which  they  did  every  now  and  then  to 
make  sure  that  the  Arab  was  still  in  the  same  place.  At 
last,  the  boldest  of  the  two  came  crawling  on  his  belly  up 
to  ten  paces  from  me,  and  fifteen  paces  from  the  Arab. 
His  glaring  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  latter  witli  such  an 
expression;  that  I  began  to  fear  I  had  waited  too  long. 

The  second,  who  was  crouching  flat  down  at  a  few 
paces  behind,  came  and  placed  himself  in  a  line  with  the 
first,  about  four  or  five  paces  distant  from  him. 

Then  only  I  discovered,  for  the  first  time,  that  they 
•were  both  adult  lionesses. 

I  fired  on  the  first  with  a  steady  aim,  which  made  her  fall 
tumbling  and  roaring  at  the  very  foot  of  the  tree.     The 
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Arab  had  scarcely  awoke,  when  a  second  shot  killed  the 
animal  dead  on  the  spot.  The  first  ball  had  entered  the 
mouth  and  gone  out  at  the  shoulder ;  the  other  had  passed 
through  the  heart. 

Feeling  now  reassured  on  account  of  my  men,  I  looked 
about  for  the  second  lioness,  and  found  she  was  standing 
fifteen  paces  off",  looking  at  what  was  taking  place  around 
her. 

I  took  another  gun  and  aimed.  She  sat  coolly  down. 
On  receiving  the  shot,  she  fell  roaring  in  a  maize-field, 
which  bordered  the  path.  When  I  approached,  I  found 
by  her  groans  that  she  was  still  alive ;  and  not  choosing 
to  venture  in  the  dark  amidst  the  plantation  which  pro- 
tected her,  I  withdrew.  On  the  return  of  daylight,  I 
went  up  to  the  spot,  but  only  found  her  bloody  spoor 
leading  towards  the  wood. 

After  sending  ofii"  the  dead  lioness  to  the  neighbouring 
garrison,  who  enjoyed  a  banquet  in  her  honour,  I  returned 
to  my  post  of  observation  as  on  the  previous  day. 

Very  soon  after  sunset,  the  male  roared  for  the  first 
time ;  and,  instead  of  leaving  his  resort,  he  remained  in  it 
all  night,  yelling  like  a  very  bedlamite.  Convinced  that 
the  wounded  lioness  was  there,  I  sent,  on  the  morning  of 
the  24th,  two  Arabs  of  the  country  for  the  purpose  of 
exploring ;  they  returned,  however,  without  having  ven- 
tured to  go  near  the  lair. 

The  night  of  the  24tli — 25th  was,  like  the  preceding 
one,  filled  witb  the  roars  and  plaintive  moans  of  the  lion,, 
both  on  the  mountain  and  among  the  wood.  On  ^the 
25th,  at  five  o'clock  in  the  evening,  I  ordered  a  young 
goat  to  be  taken  and  secured,  and  proceeded  with  it  to 
the  mountain. 

The  lion's  abode  was  of  very  difficult  access,  but  by 
dint  of  crawling,  sometimes  on  my  hands,  sometimes  orb. 
all  fours,  I  managed  to  get  in.  I  soon  found  convincing 
proofs  of  the  presence  of  the  inhabitants,  upon  which  I 
ordered  the  goat  to  be  unmuzzled  and  tied  to  the  foot  of 
a  tree. 

A  most  amusing  panic  now  took  place  among  the  Arabs, 
who  carried  my  weapons.     To  find  themselves  right  in 
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the  midst  of  the  lions'  lair,  and  to  hear  this  confounded 
goat  actually  calling  them  on  with  all  her  might,  seemed 
to  them  a  most  intolerable  situation ! 

They  first  consulted  together  in  order  to  decide  ■which, 
was  preferable, — to  climb  up  a  tree  or  on  a  rock ;  but,  at 
last,  they  begged  to  be  allowed  to  stay  near  the  goat. 
Pleased  with  this  mark  of  confidence,  I  made  them  remain, 
close  to  me. 

Scarcely  a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  elapsed  when  the 
lioness  appeared ;  I  saw  her  all  on  a  sudden  close  to  the 
goat,  staring  about  her  with  an  astonished  look.  At  my 
shot,  she  fell  motionless. 

The  Arabs  were  already  kissing  my  hands,  and  for  my 
own  part  I  really  thought  her  dead,  when  she  rose  up 
again  as  if  nothing  was  the  matter,  showing  us  all  her 
teeth. 

One  of  the  Arabs  who  had  run  forward  after  the  shot, 
seeing  her  rise  again,  and  finding  himself  only  six  paces 
from  her,  suddenly  caught  hold  of  the  first  branches  of 
the  tree,  at  the  foot  of  which  the  goat  was  tied,  and  dis- 
appeared like  a  squirrel  among  the  branches. 

The  lioness  met  her  death  at  the  root  of  this  tree, 
having  received  a  second  ball  in  the  heart.  The  first  had 
come  out  at  the  back  of  the  bead  without  breaking  the 
skull  bone. 

This  booty  served,  as  the  other  had  done,  to  increase 
the  ordinary  fare  of  our  soldiers ;  and  I  spent  the  night 
in  listening  for  the  roars  of  the  lion. 

Some  days  after,  this  lion  having  deserted  the  country, 
in  consequence  of  the  disappearance  of  his  two  com- 
panions, which  he  had  sought  for  in  vain,  I  thought  pro- 
per to  do  the  same ;  firmly  intending,  however,  to  return 
every  year  to  this  fair  valley  of  Ourten,  where  I  had  dis- 
covered such  magnificent  repairs. 
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CHAPTEE  XXIV. 

THE    BLACK   LIOX   OF   KRENCHELA. 

Aeteb  the  return  of  the  column  sent  on  an  expedition 
into  Kabylia,  in  the  end  of  July,  1851,  I  requested  from 
General  de  St.  Arnaud,  then  commander-in-chief  in  the 
province,  permission  to  survey  the  environs  of  the 
Krenchela,  with  the  view  of  discovering  the  lion  I  had 
left  there. 

Instead  of  a  leave  of  absence,  I  received  a  mission  for 
those  parts ;  which,  therefore,  obliged  me  for  more  than 
a  month  to  lend  a  deaf  ear  to  the  daily  reports  which  I 
received  from  the  Arabs  on  the  misdeeds  of  the  grim 
solitary. 

In  the  early  part  of  September,  when  my  mission  was 
over,  having  pitched  my  tent  in  the  centre  of  the 
country  invaded  by  the  lion,  I  proceeded  to  beat  about 
the  douars  which  he  most  frequently  visited. 

I  had  spent  thus  many  a  night  in  the  starlight  with- 
out the  least  result,  when,  on  the  morning  of  the  13th, 
after  a  heavy  rain  which  had  lasted  up  to  midnight,  the 
natives  who  had  been  searching  the  wood,  came  and  re- 
ported that  the  lion  had  taken  to  his  lair,  at  about  half  a 
league  from  my  tent. 

I  started  at  three  o'clock,  taking  with  me  three  Arabs ; 
one  to  keep  my  horse,  another  to  hold  my  weapons,  and 
a  third  to  carry  a  goat,  who  had  certainly  not  the  least 
idea  of  the  important  part  she  was  about  to  play  in  this 
expedition. 

Having  dismounted  on  the  skirts  of  the  wood,  I  made 
straight  for  a  glade,  situated  in  the  middle  of  the  repair, 
where  I  found  a  small  tree  to  attach  the  goat  to,  and 
some  long  grass  to  sit  upon.  The  Arabs  went  and  cow- 
ered down  a  hundred  yards  off  in  the  wood. 

I  had  scarcely  been  in  this  spot  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
the  goat  all  the  while  screaming  with  all  her  might,  when 
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a  covey  of  red  partridges  got  up  behind  me,  uttering  the 
little  cry  they  are  wont  to  produce  when  surprised.  I 
looked  all  round  and  every  where,  but  saw  nothing. 

The  goat,  however,  had  become  silent,  and  her  anxious 
eyes  were  fixed  on  mine.  She  made  a  desperate  eftort  to 
break  her  bonds,  and  began  trembling  in  all  her  limbs. 
At  this  evident  sign  of  peculiar  distress,  I  turned  round 
again,  and  then  saw  at  about  fifteen  paces  behind  me,  the 
lion,  stretched  at  the  foot  of  a  juniper-tree,  through  the 
branches  of  which  he  was  examining  us,  making  all  the 
while  the  most  horrible  grimaces. 

In  my  position  I  could  not  possibly  fire  without  wheel- 
ing about ;  I  tried  to  shoulder  my  gun  on  the  left  side, 
but  found  this  awkward ;  I  therefore  turned  myself  round 
very  gently  without  rising  up.  Wlien  I  had  taken  a  good 
position,  and  at  the  moment  I  was  taking  aim,  the  lion 
jumped  up  and  showed  me  all  his  teeth,  shaking  his  head 
with  an  air  which  clearly  meant,  "  What  the  deuce  are 
you  about  there?" 

I  hesitated  not  an  instant,  and  fired  in  the  mouth. 
The  animal  fell  on  the  spot  without  moving  a  step.  My 
men  rushed  up  at  my  shot,  and  as  they  were  impatient 
to  touch  the  lion,  I  first  sent  him  a  second  ball  between 
the  eyes,  so  as  to  render  him  perfectly  safe. 

The  first  ball  having  entered  the  mouth,  had  cut  its 
way  through  the  interior  of  the  body,  coming  out  near 
the  hip. 

I  had  never  before  obtained  sucli  a  degree  of  penetra- 
tion, thougli  I  had  only  loaded  with  sixty  grains  of  pow- 
der. It  was,  however,  the  Devisme  carabine,  and  the 
famous  steel-pointed  cylindro-conical  balls. 

This  lion,  which  was  black-mancd  and  one  of  the 
oldest  I  have  ever  killed,  set  a  boiling  the  pots  of  four  com- 
panies of  infantry  and  two  troops  of  cavalry,  which  were 
at  that  time  quartered  at  Kreuchela. 
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CHAPTEE  XXV. 

VISIT  TO  PAKIS. — EETURN  TO  CONSTAJTTINE. — ILLUS- 
TRATION OE  THE  PEOVEEB,  "  WHEN  THE  CAT  IS 
AWAY,"    &C. 

Aftek  various  adventures  of  a  similar  kind,  in  September, 
1853, 1  took  my  departure  for  France  on  leave  of  absence. 

My  first  care  on  arriving  in  Paris  was  to  employ  my- 
self with  renewed  energy  about  my  old  idea  of  an  organized 
"lion-hunt."  On  this  occasion  Count  Edgar  Ney,  mas- 
ter of  the  buckhounds,  to  whom  I  explained  it,  received 
the  plan  most  favourably,  and  desired  me  to  write  a 
special  memoir  on  the  subject,  which  I  had  the  honour  of 
presenting  myself  to  the  emperor. 

The  minister,  however,  raised  a  difficulty  which  I  had 
not  foreseen,  and  which  unfortunately  stopped  tlie  re- 
alization of  my  wishes. 

In  order  to  provide  lodging  and  maintenance  for  the 
hunters  who  might  be  severely  wounded,  and  thus  put 
Jiors  de  service,  I  endeavoured  to  secure  for  them  either 
a  home  at  the  Invalides,  or  a  pension.  The  case,  how- 
ever, not  being  provided  for  by  any  existing  law,  my  ap- 
plication was  rejected. 

Einding  myself  unsuccessful  in  these  projects,  I  de- 
termined to  return  to  my  former  post. 

On  my  arrival  at  Constantine  after  a  year's  absence,  I 
was  beset  on  all  sides  with  fresh  complaints  against  the 
leonine  race,  which  indeed  had  behaved  very  badly  dur- 
ing my  twelvemonth's  absence. 

The  following  is  a  brief  account  of  the  crimes  reported 
to  me. 

I  shall  pass  over  in  silence  the  material  losses  expe- 
rienced by  the  tribes,  and  only  mention  the  victims  be- 
longing to  the  human  species. 

In  the  beginning  of  winter  a  Tunisian  merchant  ar- 
rived, in  company  with  his  better  half,  at  a  place  called 
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Tifecb,  on  the  territory  of  the  Saderata,  in  the  circle  of 
Constautine. 

He  had  just  entered  a  defile  which  leads  to  an  ancient 
Eoman  town,  known  in  the  country  under  the  name  of 
Memissa,  when  the  woman  happened  to  be  a  little  be- 
hind her  husband.  The  latter  had  reached  the  end  of 
the  defile,  driving  before  him  the  beasts  of  burden,  laden 
with  the  merchandise  he  was  accustomed  to  hawk  about, 
when  looking  round  he  perceived  that  his  wife  had  dis- 
appeared. 

He  hastened  to  retrace  his  steps,  and  very  soon  found 
himself  in  presence  of  a  fuU-maned  lion  who  was  busily 
devouring  the  unfortunate  wife.  The  lion  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  him,  and  allowed  him  to  retire  in  peace  and  gain 
a  neighbouring  douar  with  all  his  beasts. 

It  was  in  vain  he  entreated  the  Saderata  to  come  with 
him  and  assist  him  in  saving  the  mangled  remains  of  his 
wife  ;  they  assigned  as  a  pretext  that  night  would  sur- 
prise them  in  the  defile,  and  they  persuaded  him  to  wait 
for  the  next  day,  promising  their  assistance  to  avenge 
the  death  of  the  poor  victim. 

At  dawn  the  merchant  fully  armed  was  proceeding 
towards  the  place  where  his  wife  had  fallen  into  the  lion's 
jaws,  and  behind  him  marched  thirty  or  forty  men  of  the 
tribe. 

Of  the  woman,  however,  nothing  remained  but  some 
small  fragments  of  her  clothes  torn  to  threads.  The 
merchant,  in  despair,  entreated  the  Saderata  to  show 
him  the  lion's  resort,  and  to  assist  him  in  his  revenge. 

An  hour  afterwards  they  all  arrived  close  to  the  repair, 
where  the  lion  was  asleep,  digesting  his  dinner  of  the  pre- 
vious evening. 

The  first  hurrah  brought  him  to  the  top  of  a  rock, 
stretching  himself  and  yawning  under  the  very  beards  of 
all  these  people. 

"Come,"  said  the  Saderata  to  the  merchant,  "you 
must  have  the  honour  of  the  first  sliot ;  go  up  to  him  a 
little  closer  and  put  a  bullet  through  his  brains ;  we  shall 
be  ready  to  back  you." 

The  poor  man  stepped  a  few  paces  forward,  lowered 
his  sun  and  fired. 
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In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  lie  was  seized,  hurled  to  the 
ground,  and  torn  to  pieces,  amidst  the  jeers  of  the  Sade- 
rata,  who  hastened  to  return  to  their  douar  to  divide 
among  themselves  the  property  of  the  Tunisian  couple. 

A  month  afterwards,  the  Chegatma  were  hunting  this 
lion  after  their  own  fashion.  One  of  them,  seeing  him  at 
the  foot  of  the  tree  upon  which  he  had  perched,  fired 
upon  him.  The  lion  measured  the  height,  and  finding  it 
suited  him,  and  was  within  his  mark,  he  bounded  against 
th^  trunk  of  the  tree,  and  caught  the  hunter  by  the  skirts 
of  his  burnous,  pulled  him  to  the  ground,  and  tore  him  to 
shreds  forthwith. 

In  the  beginning  of  spring,  three  men  of  the  same 
tribe  were  waiting  for  the  lion  on  the  top  of  some  inac- 
cessible rocks,  near  a  fountain,  where  the  lion  was  in 
the  habit  of  drinking,  thus  named  Ain-se'id,  or  the  "  lion's 
fountain." 

At  dawn  of  day  the  lion  appeared,  carrying  in  his 
mouth  a  dead  woman.  After  putting  her  down  near  the 
fountain,  he  licked  the  blood  which  flowed  from  her  feet 
and  hands,  and  then  turned  back  again.  Half  an  hour 
afterwards  he  came  again,  carrying  in  his  mouth  an  Arab, 
who  still  gave  some  signs  of  life.  At  the  moment  the 
lion  was  depositing  the  body  of  the  man  close  to  that  of 
the  woman,  the  Chegatma  fired  together,  and  killed  him 
dead  on  the  spot.  A  few  minutes  after  the  man  breathed 
his  last. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  month  of  June,  the  Ouled-meh- 
boul,  of  the  tribe  of  the  Seguia,  met  a  lion  on  the  mountain 
of  Ounk-cherif.  The  lion  having  charged  them,  they  lay 
down,  elbow  to  elbow,  and  waited  for  him  within  close 
range.  In  spite  of  six  shots,  several  of  which  hit  him,  the 
lion  dashed  upon  them,  wounded  severely  two  men,  and 
caught  a  third  in  his  mouth,  whom  he  carried  ofi",  shaking 
him  furiously  all  the  while,  to  more  than  a  thousand  yards' 
distance,  where  he  was  found  dead. 

In  the  month  of  July,  at  a  place  called  Foum-el-hamia, 
were  discovered  the  remains  of  the  bodies  of  a  man  and  a 
woman,  whom  the  lion  had  surprised  during  the  night, 
and  devoured. 

Near  the  end  of  the  same  month,  some  Arabs  of  the 
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tribe  of  Ouled-mehboul,  having  met  in  the  Zerazer  a 
lioness  with  two  fine  cubs,  provoked  her  to  charge  them, 
whilst  their  companions  were  carrying  off  her  young  ones. 
TheUoness,  having  retraced  her  steps,  followed  those  who 
had  carried  off  her  progeny,  and  pursued  them  down  into 
the  very  plain,  and  even  under  their  tents.  Here  two 
men  were  caught  by  her;  the  first  got  off  with  one 
arm  smashed,  and  several  claw  wounds  ;  the  second  was 
killed. 

The  lioness  having  put  to  flight  the  whole  inhabitants 
of  the  douar,  by  taking  up  her  abode  near  the  tent  which 
contained  her  cubs,  the  Ouled-sassi  were  sent  for  to  kill 
her,  upon  Avhich  the  cheik  Amar-ben-taieb  came  up  with 
fifteen  of  his  men. 

After  dismounting,  they  advanced  in  a  line,  elbow  to 
elbow,  against  the  lioness,  who,  on  perceiving  them, 
charged  immediately.  In  spite  of  the  blaze  of  musketry 
which  received  her  at  point  blank,  she  dashed  upon  these 
brave  fellows,  and  died  in  the  midst  of  them,  but  not 
without  wounding  severely  three  men. 

Only  a  few  days  ago,  a  man  (I  ought  to  say  a  tcoman!) 
was  waiting  at  ten  o'clock  in  the  evening  for  a  young 
girl,  with  whom  lie  had  a  rendezvous,  at  the  foot  of  the 
Jehel-hanout,  for  the  purpose  of  carrying  her  away  from 
her  parents. 

On  arriving,  she  said  to  this  wretch,  "  See,  who  is 
following  me  ?  " 

The  villain,  without  any  mercy,  and  utterly  careless  of 
the  fate  of  the  poor  maiden,  forsook  her  shamefully,  and 
she  was  devoured  by  a  lioness,  who  had  seen  her  leave  the 
douar,  and  had  followed  her  to  this  spot. 
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CHAPTEE  XXVI. 


A   LAST    CAMPAIGN   WITH  THE    OULED-SASSI. — CONTERSA- 

TIONS    UNDER    THE     TENT. A     LION    WOUNDED    IN    HIS 

PERSONAL    TANITT,    A  LEGEND    POR    THE    PRIVATE    EDI- 
PICATION    OP    COQUETTES. 

I  tooK  the  field  once  more  on  the  20th  of  October ;  on 
the  23rd,  I  searched  and  beat  carefully  the  mountain 
of  Ounk-jemel,  and  on  the  evening  of  that  same  day  I 
was  encamped  at  the  Ouled-sassi,  between  El-hanout  and 
the  Zerazer. 

Having  met  from  my  guests,  as  usual,  the  most  cordial 
reception,  we  spent  part  of  the  night,  my  spahi  Hamida 
and  I,  under  the  cheik's  tent,  surrounded  by  a  dozen  Arabs 
of  the  douar.  We  talked  about  lions,  of  course,  that  inex- 
haustible fund  of  all  conversations  between  men  ;  and  I 
confess  that  I  relished  it  not  a  little,  entirely  weaned  as  I 
had  been,  during  a  residence  of  twelve  months  in  France, 
from  all  those  stories  and  traditions,  so  full  of  interest, 
which  the  popular  credulity  has  gathered  in  this  country 
with  respect  to  the  monarch  with  the  colossal  head ;  that 
terrible  and  mysterious  lord,  that  fanciful  and  marvellous 
assemblage  of  cruelty  and  magnanimity,  of  unaccountable 
caprices,  and  of  unparalleled  audacity. 

Among  the  narratives  more  or  less  authentic,  which 
succeeded  one  another  without  interruption  that  even- 
ing, I  wdll  introduce  one  which  Alexander  Dumas  em- 
bodied two  years  ago  in  his  "  Mousquetaire,"  from  the 
recital  of  Hamida,  whose  memory  is  the  most  faithful  I 
ever  met  with  for  traditions  of  this  sort.  It  is  a  kind 
of  philosophical  legend,which  I  recommend  to  the  medi- 
tation of  young  coquettes. 
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"Some  hundred  years  before  I  came  to  this  tribe," 
said  the  narrator,  "  there  lived  in  this  same  tribe  a  young 
giii  particularly  proud  and  haughty ;  it  was  not  that  she 
was  rielier  than  her  companions ;  for  her  father  had  but 
his  tent,  his  horse,  and  his  gun ;  but  she  was  extremely 
beautiful,  and  from  her  beauty  arose  her  pride. 

"  One  day  that  she  was  going  to  cut  wood  in  the 
neighbouring  forest,  ^he  met  a  lion ;  her  only  weapon 
was  a  small  hatchet,  and  had  she  even  carried  along  with 
this  hatchet  a  daggei-,  a  gun,  and  a  carabine,  she  would 
not  have  ventured  to  use  them,  so  mighty,  so  proud,  and 
so  majestic  was  this  superb  lion. 

"  She  began  to  shake  in  all  her  limbs,  trying  to  call  for 
help,  but  endeavouring  in  vain  to  recover  her  paralyzed 
voice,  and  believing  the  lion  was  going  to  make  her  a 
sign  to  follow  him,  to  devour  her  at  his  ease  in  some 
favourite  spot; — for  lions  are  not  only  gastronomists,  but 
refined  o:ourmands.  It  is  not  enoug;!!  for  them  to  be 
glutted ;  they  must  absorb  their  food  with  an  elaborate 
sensuality  which  shall  satisfy  all  the  delicacy  of  their 
organization. 

"  The  young  girl  therefore  remained  trembling  from 
head  to  foot,  expecting  the  lion  to  make  her  a  sign  to 
follow  him,  when,  on  the  contrary,  to  her  wonder 
and  amazement,  she  saw  him  come  close  to  her,  smile 
upon  her  in  his  own  way,  and  make  her  a  bow  after  his 
fashion. 

"  She  crossed  her  hands  over  her  bosom,  and  said  to 
Mm: 

" '  My  lord,  what  do  you  ask  from  your  humble  ser- 
vant ? ' 

"  The  lion  replied : 

" '  A  maiden  so  lovely  as  you,  Aicha,  is  not  a  servant, 
but  a  queen. 

"Aicha  was  altogether  rejoiced  at  the  extreme  sweet- 
ness her  interlocutor  had  given  to  his  voice  whilst 
speaking  to  her,  and  was  at  the  same  time  agreeably 
surprised  to  find  that  this  noble  lion,  whom  she  knew 
not,  and  whom  she  beheld,  she  thought,  for  the  first  time, 
knew  her  name. 
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" '  But,  my  lord,  who  can  have  told  you  my  name  ? ' 
asked  the  young  girl. 

"'Zephyr,  who  is  in  love  with  you,  and  who,  after 
breathing  through  your  golden  tresses,  carries  their  sweet 
perfume  to  the  roses,  saying,  A'icha !  The  water,  which  is 
in  love  with  you,  and  which,  after  bathing  your  lovely 
feet,  bedews  the  mossy  bed  of  my  cavern,  saying,  Aicha! 
The  bird,  who  is  jealous  of  you,  and  who  since  he  has 
heard  you  sing,  sings  no  more,  and  dies  out  of  sheer  envy, 
saying,  Aicha ! ' 

"  The  young  girl  blushed  with  pleasure,  made  a  pre- 
tence of  drawing  her  haik  over  her  face,  and,  in  pretend- 
ing to  draw  it  on,  she  in  fact  pushed  it  a  little  more 
aside  to  give  the  lion  a  more  favourable  view  of  her. 

"  The  latter,  who  had  until  then  hesitated  to  come 
nearer  to  Aicha,  now  made  a  few  steps  towards  her,  and 
seeing  her  turn  very  pale  at  this  terrible  vicinity  : 

" '  What  can  be  the  matter,  Aicha  ?  '  he  inquired,  in  his 
most  anxious,  and  at  the  same  time  most  caressing  voice. 

"  The  young  maiden  wished  very  much  to  answer,  '  I 
am  dreadfully  frightened  at  you,  my  lord;'  but  she 
dared  not,  and  said : 

" '  The  Touaregs  are  not  far,  and  I  am  afraid  of  the 
Touaregs.' 

"  The  lion  smiled,  as  lions  are  wont  to  smile.  . 

"  '  When  Aicha  is  with  me,'  said  he,  '  Aicha  need 
fear  nothing.' 

"  '■  But,'  said  Aicha,  '  I  shall  not  always  have  the 
honour  of  your  company ;  it  is  getting  very  late,  and  I^am 
far  from  my  father's  tent.' 

"  '  I  will  accompany  you,'  said  the  lion. 

*'  Thus  taken  luiawares,  Aicha  accepted  the  offer  that 
was  made:  the  lion  came  near  her,  and  held  out  his 
mane  to  her ;  the  young  girl  leant  her  hand  upon  it,  as 
she  would  have  leant  her  arm  on  the  arm  of  her  lover,  and 
they  both  began  walking  side  by  side  towards  the  tent  of 
Aicha' s  father. 

"  On  their  road  they  met  gazelles  who  were  sadly 
frightened,  hyenas  who  crouched  down,  men  and  women 
who  dropped  on  their  knees. 

"  But  the  lion  said  to  the  gazelles,  '  fly  not  away ;'  to 
n2 
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the  hyenas,  '  fear  not ;'  to  the  men  and  women,  '  rise 
up :  because  of  this  young  maiden,  who  is  my  beloved,  I 
will  do  you  no  harm.' 

"  And  the  gazelles  stood  still,  the  hyenas  feared  no 
longer,  the  men  and  women  rose  up  again,  staring  with 
amazement  at  the  lion  and  at  the  maiden,  and  inquiring 
in  their  idiom  of  gazelles,  in  their  language  of  hyenas, 
in  their  voices  of  men  and  women,  whether  this  lion  and 
tliis  maiden  were  not  going  on  a  pilgrimage  to  adore 
Mahomet's  tomb  at  Mecca. 

"  In  this  manner  they  arrived  at  the  douar  ;  then,  when 
they  were  only  at  a  few  paces  from  the  tent  of  Aicha's 
father,  which  was  the  first  on  entering  the  village,  the 
lion  stopped,  and,  like  tlie  very  best  bred  lover  in  the 
world,  begged  the  young  girl  to  allow  him  to  kiss  her. 

"  The  young  maiden  lield  out  her  face,  and  the  lion, 
touched  with  his  lips  the  rosy  lips  of  A'icha.  Then  he 
made  her  a  sign  of  farewell  and  sat  down,  as  if  he  wished 
to  make  sure  that  no  accident  would  befal  her  in  the 
short  space  she  had  still  to  go  over. 

"During  this  small  distance,  the  young  girl  turned 
round  twice  or  thrice,  and  saw  the  lion  still  sitting  at  the 
same  place.  Then  she  entered  her  father's  tent.  '  Oh  ! 
there  you  are,'  cried  the  latter,  '  I  was  very  anxious  about 
you.' 
'"  The  young  girl  smiled. 

"  '  I  was  afraid  some  dangerous  encounter  liad  befallen, 
jou.' 

"  The  young  girl  smiled  again. 

" '  But  now  that  I  see  you,  it  is  clear  that  I  was  mis- 
taken.' 

" '  So  you  were,  dear  father,'  said  the  young  girl,  '  for, 
instead  of  a  dangerous  encounter,  I  have  had  a  very 
good  one.' 

"'How?' 

"  '  I  have  met  a  lion.' 

"  IS'otwithstanding  the  impassibility  so  characteristic  of 
all  Arabs,  Aicha's  father  turned  pale. 

"'A  lion!'  he  repeated,  'and  he  has  not  devoured 
you  ? ' 

" '  On  the  contrary,  he  paid  me  great  compliments  on 
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my  beauty,  offered  to  accompany  me  home,  and  did  in 
fact  bring  me  almost  to  your  door.' 

"The  Arab  fancied  that  his  daughter  was  becoming 
mad. 

"  '  It  is  impossible  ! '  said  he. 

" '  How  impossible  ? ' 

" '  Certainly  ;  how  can  you  expect  me  to  believe  a  lion 
capable  of  such  gallantry  ?  ' 

"  '  AVould  you  like  to  convince  yourself?  ' 

"  '  In  what  way  ?  ' 

" '  Only  just  come  to  the  door  of  your  tent  and  you 
will  see  him,  either  sitting  at  the  spot  where  I  left  him, 
or  returning  home.' 

"  '  Wait  till  I  take  my  gun.' 

"  '  AVhat  for  ?  '  asked  the  proud  young  girl ;  '  are  you 
not  with  me  ?  ' 

"  And  pulling  her  father  by  his  burnous,  she  led  him 
to  the  door  of  his  tent. 

"  But  the  lion  was  no  longer  at  the  place  where  she 
had  left  him.  She  looked  in  the  direction  by  which  she 
had  returned  ;  she  saw  nothing. 

" '  Come,  child !  you  have  been  dreaming,'  said  the 
Arab,  re-entering  his  tent. 

" '  Father,  I  can  swear  to  you  that  I  see  him  yet  be- 
fore my  eyes,'  said  the  young  girl. 

"  '  Describe  him  to  me.' 

"  '  He  might  be  four  feet  high  and  seven  feet  long.' 

"'AVelir 

^' '  A  magnificent  mane.' 

" '  AVhat  next  ?  ' 

^' '  Eine  yellow  eyes  and  brilliant  as  gold.' 

" '  Continue.' 

"  '  Teeth  like  ivory,  only — ' 

"  The  young  girl  hesitated. 

^' '  Only  ?  ' — repeated  tlie  Arab. 

**  The  young  girl  lowered  her  voice. 

"  '  Only,'  said  she,  '  his  breath  smells  very  strong.' 

"  She  had  no  sooner  uttered  these  words  than  a  tre- 
mendous roar  was  heard  behind  the  tent,  then  a  second 
roar  at  about  five  hundred  yards,  then  a  third  at  a 
mile  off 
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"  After  this  notliiug  more  was  heard.  There  had  not 
been  more  than  a  minute's  interval  between  each  roar. 

"  It  was  evident  that  the  lion,  who,  no  doubt,  wished 
to  know  the  young  girl's  opinion  of  him,  had  turned  in  a 
semicircle  to  go  and  listen  behind  the  tent,  and  that  he 
was  retiring  horribly  mortified  at  being  informed  of  a 
disadvantage,  which  is  the  more  serious  because  they  who 
are  afflicted  by  it  can  never  perceive  it  themselves. 

"  A  month  passed  by  and  the  young  girl  thought  no 
more  about  the  lion,  except  when  she  related  her  adven- 
tui'e  to  her  companions. 

"Then,  at  the  end  of  the  month,  she  returned  one  day 
to  the  same  place  to  cut  a  fagot. 

"  The  fagot  being  cut,  placed  in  a  bundle,  and  tied  up, 
she  heard  a  noise  behind  her  and  turned  round. 

"  The  lion  was  seated  at  four  paces  from  her,  looking 
at  her. 

"  '  Good  day  to  you,  A'icha,'  he  said  in  a  dry  tone. 

" '  Good  day,  my  lord,'  answered  Aicha  in  a  rather 
trembling  voice ;  for  she  well  remembered  what  she  had 
said  about  the  strong  breath  of  her  protector,  and  it 
seemed  to  her  as  if  she  still  heard  the  triple  roar  Avhich 
had  followed  this  imgracious  revelation,  '  Good  day,  my 
lord  ;  can  I  do  any  thing  to  please  you  ?  ' 

"  '  Ton  can  render  me  a  service.' 

"  '  Only  mention  it.' 

"  '  Come  nearer  to  me.' 

"  Aicha,  rather  ill  at  ease,  came  closer,  saying,  '  Here 
I  am.' 

"  '  Very  Avell ;  now  raise  your  hatchet.' 

"The  young  girl  obeyed. 

"  '  The  hatchet  is  raised,'  she  said. 

" '  Well,  give  me  a  blow  with  it  on  the  head.' 

"  'But,  my  lord,  you  don't  think  of  it.' 

" '  On  the  contrary,  I  do  think  of  it,  and  very  seri- 
ously too.' 

"  '  But,  my  lord—' 
-      " '  Strike.' 

"  '  Tet,  my  lord—'    . 

"  '  Strike,  I  beseech  you.' 

"  '  Is  it  to  be  a  heavy  or  a  slight  blow  ?  ' 
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"  '  As  heavy  as  you  possibly  can.' 

'"  I  am  afraid  I  shall  hurt  you.' 

" '  Never  mind  !     How  cau  that  concern  you  ?  ' 

" '  Tou  insist  upon  it  ?  ' 

"'I  do.' 

"  The  young  girl  dealt  her  blow  in  good  earnest,  and 
the  hatchet  traced  a  bloody  line  between  the  lion's  eyes. 

"  It  is  from  that  time  that  lions  date  that  vertical 
wrinkle,  particularly  visible  when  they  frown  and  knit 
their  brow. 

" '  Thank  you,  Aicha,'  said  the  lion ;  and  in  three 
bounds  he  disappeared  through  the  wood. 

"  '  Well ! '  said  the  young  coquette,  rather  annoyed  in 
her  turn,  '  he  does  not  accompany  me  home  to-day.' 

"  And  she  bent  her  steps  towards  the  douar,  which  she 
reached  without  any  accident. 

"  It  is  useless  to  say  that  this  second  story  formed  the 
counterpart  of  the  first ;  but  the  commentaines  of  the 
wisest  Talebs  of  the  douai',  however  scientific,  could 
never  fathom  the  mysteries  of  the  lion's  intention,  which 
remained  concealed  even  from  the  most  penetrating 
minds. 

"Another  month  passed  by,  and  the  young  girl  re- 
turned to  the  wood. 

"At  the  moment  she  was  cutting  down  the  first 
branches  destined  to  make  her  fagot,  a  large  bush  opened 
before  her,  and  out  of  it  marched  the  lion,  no  longer 
gracious  like  the  first  time,  nor  doleful  like  the  second, 
but  gloomy,  sullen,  and  almost  threatening, 

"  The  young  girl  was  tempted  to  fly,  but  the  look  of 
the  lion  nailed  her  feet  to  the  ground.  He  approached 
Aicha ;  she  would  have  dropped  down,  had  she  attempted 
to  make  one  step. 

"  '  Look  at  my  brow,'  said  the  lion. 

" '  Let  my  lord  be  pleased  to  remember-  that  it  was 
he  who  ordered  me  to  strike  him  with  my  hatchet.' 

"  '  So  I  did,  and  I  thanked  you  for  it.  It  is,  therefore, 
not  tliat  about  which  I  mean  to  ask  you.' 

"  '  What  does  my  lord  choose  to  ask  of  me  ? ' 

"  '  To  look  at  my  wound.' 

" '  I  am  lookins:  at  it.' 
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"'Well,  how  is  it?' 

"  '  Perfectly,  my  lord,  almost  entirely  healed.' 

" '  AVhich  proves,  A'icha,'  said  the  lion,  '  that  the 
wounds  made  in  our  body  are  very  different  from  those 
that  are  inflicted  on  our  pride  :  the  former  are  cicatrized 
in  more  or  less  time ;  the  latter,  never.' 

"  This  philosophical  axiom  was  followed  by  one  sharp, 
doleful  cry,  and  nothing  more  was  heard. 

"  Three  days  after,  the  father  of  the  fair  Aicha,  beating 
about  all  the  environs  to  try  and  discover  some  trace  of 
liis  daughter,  found,  in  the  middle  of  a  large  spot  of 
blood,  the  hatchet  she  was  in  the  habit  of  using  for 
cutting  wood. 

"  But  of  A'icha,  neither  by  him  nor  by  any  one  else, 
was  ever  any  farther  trace  discovered." 


CHAPTEE  XXVII. 

THE   YOUNG   LION   AND    THE   "WOODCUTTEK. 

DuETNa  the  same  night,  at  the  conclusion  of  this  rather 
doleful  legend,  a  no  less  instructive  fable,  entitled  The 
yoxing  Lion  and  the  Woodcutter,  was  recited  to  us  by 
the  youngest  of  our  guests,  desirous  to  contribute  his 
part  to  the  general  conversation,  and  to  shorten  in  his 
turn  the  long  hours  of  this  night  of  expectation. 

"  Among  the  formidable  hosts  of  the  Aures  moun- 
tains," he  began,  "  there  lived  once  a  lioness  who  had 
never  had  any  family.  At  last,  however,  she  gave  birth  to 
a  fine  young  lion.  She  lavished  upon  him  every  sort  of 
caress  and  endearment,  and  left  to  nature  alone  the  care 
of  developing  all  the  qualities  of  his  race.  If  he  ventured 
to  leave  his  repair  to  take  some  short  excursion  through 
the  mountain,  she  immediately  called  him  back,  covered 
him  with  new  caresses,  and  never  ceased  repeating  to 
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bim   this    recommendation :    '  My  child,  beware  of  the 
son  of  woman  ! ' 

"  By  degrees,  however,  our  spoil b  child  picked  up  his 
strength  ;  his  limbs  swelled  out  with  fine  hard  muscles, 
and  his  mane  began  to  show.  '  Now,'  he  said  one  day  to 
his  mother,  '  I  feel  strong,  I  am  full  of  courage,  and  the 
■son  of  woman  inspires  me  with  no  fear.  I  will  go  and 
find  him  out,  and  try  my  chance  with  him.' 

"  The  mother  much  alarmed,  tried  at  first  to  dissuade 
him  from  this  resolve ;  but  without  effect.  Unable  to 
conquer  her  son's  obstinacy,  she  repeated  to  him  again 
all  her  recommendations  of  prudence,  and  intrusted  him 
to  the  care  of  heaven. 

"  Our  young  lion  bounded  immediately  out  of  the 
repair  and  gained  resolutely  the  top  of  the  mountains. 
He  proceeded  a  good  while  without  finding  any  thing 
worthy  to  attract  his  attention.  All  of  a  sudden,  in  a 
distant  forest,  he  beheld  a  bull ;  his  horns  threatened  the 
skies  ;  his  glaring  eyes  sparkled  with  incessant  fire ;  his 
tail  lashed  his  powerful  flanks,  and  his  feet  tore  up  the 
earth  to  throw  it  far  behind  him. 

"  The  young  lion  stopped  ;  '  here,'  said  he,  '  I  behold 
an  animal  whose  formidable  appearance  corresponds  with 
the  description  they  have  given  me  of  the  son  of  woman  ; 
this  must  be  my  great  enemy,  I  will  march  up  to 
him.'  He  settled  and  composed  his  walk  in  the  best 
way  he  could,  and  went  up  to  the  bull.  '  It  is  no 
doubt  you,'  said  he  pompously,  '  who  are  the  son  of 
woman  ? ' 

" '  My  friend,  you  are  crazed,'  answered  the  bull ;  '  the 
courage  which  inspires  the  son  of  woman,  God  has  given 
to  him  alone.  Do  you  know  how  he  treats  us,  me  and 
all  those  of  my  race  ?  he  seizes  us,  places  a  heavy  yoke 
over  our  heads,  and  makes  us  minister  to  his  wants.  If 
we  attempt  to  be  lazy  or  rebellious,  the  goad  is  there, 
ever  at  hand  to  stimulate  or  punish  us.  And,  lastly, 
when  exhausted  with  fatigues  we  can  yield  him  no  more 
labour,  as  a  reward  for  our  services,  the  axe  awaits  us. 
The  son  of  woman  kills  us,  cuts  up  our  flesh  and  makes 
it  his  food.' 
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"The  young  lion  listened  silently  to  tlie  bull's  words; 
he  reflected  a  moment,  and  then  resumed  his  journey ; 
liis  spii'it  was  rather  troubled,  as  you  may  conceive,  but 
lie  was  nevertheless  resolved  to  go  and  meet  his  enemy, 
even  if  it  should  be  necessary  for  that  object  to  move 
heaven  and  earth. 

"  He  walked  on  a  little  while  and  suddenly  found  him- 
self in  the  presence  of  a  camel,  who  was  regaling  himself, 
grazing  with  delight  in  a  field  of  chik. 

" '  Now,'  said  the  young  lion  to  himself,  '  this  must 
surely  be  the  son  of  woman  ;  my  good  stars  have  brought 
him  to  me.  .  .  .  Halloa!  my  fine  fellow  !'  he  exclaimed, 
marching  up  to  hiin,  '  is  it  not  you  who  are  the  son  of 
woman  ? ' 

"  The  camel  was  forthwith  convulsed  by  the  wildest  fit 
of  laughter. 

"  '  Not  exactly,  friend,'  said  he,  '  not  exactly ;  but,  by 
the  bye,  what  ma_y  you  want  wiih  the  son  of  woman? 
Tou  had  better  be  careful ;  whatever  may  be  your  worth, 
you  cannot  compete  with  him.  Do  you  think,  now,  that 
you  could  tie  my  knees  together,  force  me  to  lie  down 
to  place  me  more  at  your  convenience,  fasten  a  pannier 
on  my  back ;  and,  after  heaping  burden  on  burden,  sit 
yourself  coolly  on  the  top  of  it  all  ?  Tou  could  not, 
eh  ?  ...  Well,  this  is  daily  accomplished  by  the  son  of 
woman.  If,  besides,  he  should  take  a  fancy  to  cut  my 
throat,  I  should  be  without  the  slightest  defence,  and 
totally  in  his  power.  Such  are,  my  dear  fellow,  the 
manners  and  ways  of  the  son  of  woman.  Should  you 
still  be  desirous  to  make  his  acquaintance,  you  may  con- 
tinue your  journey.' 

"  '  You_  are  a  coward,  friend,'  replied  the  young  lion, 
in  a  tone  he  meant  to  be  disdainful.  '  Your  words,  and 
those  of  that  bull  I  met  over  there,  have  entered  at  one 
of  my  ears  and  gone  out  through  the  other.  They  by 
no  means  diminish  my  desire  to  find  myself  face  to  face 
with  my  enemy  ;  therefore,  I  go  on.'  He  had  proceeded 
but  a  small  distance,  when  he  saw  a  horse  bounding  and 
capering  in  a  meadow.  '  This  time,'  said  our  rambler,  '  I 
must  have  found  the  object  of  my  researches.     Ho  !  ha ! 
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he  screamed,  still  far  off,  it  is  you,  no  doubt,  avIio  are  the 
sou  of  woman  ?' 

"■ '  Tou  are  speaking  to  me  ?'  inquired  tlie  horse. 

" '  And  who  should  I  be  speaking  to,  pray  ?' 

"  '  Well,  in  that  case,  carry  your  bad  jokes  somewhere 
else ;  allow  me  to  roll  about  in  peace  on  this  beautiful 
grass,  and  disturb  not  my  gambols  ....  I,  the  son  of  a 
woman!'  he  continued  ....  'Bless  your  growing  mane! 
he  will  come  soon  enough  to  catch  me,  put  a  saddle  on 
my  back,  and  an  iron  bit  in  my  mouth.' 

"  '  Eeally  ! '  said  the  young  lion. 

"  '  That  astonishes  you  "  resumed  the  horse ;  it  would 
be  little  indeed,  my  friend,  if  springing  afterwards  on  my 
back,  he  did  not  plough  up  my  flesh  with  his  sharp,  long 
spurs,  and  make  the  blood  stream  down  my  flanks.' 

"  The  young  lion  was  confounded ;  and  a  cold  sweat 
ran  through  all  his  limbs.  He  began  to  fear  this 
time  he  had  gone  too  far ;  but  he  did  not  think  it  pos- 
sible to  draw  back.  Therefore  he  pursued  his  journey 
absorbed  in  thought. 

"  Presently  he  found  himself  in  a  forest,  and  saw 
before  him  a  woodcutter.  '  It  is  not  possible,'  thought 
he,  '  that  this  can  be  the  son  of  woman,  who  from  all  I 
have  heard,  must  be  a  true  phenomenon.  Never  mind,  I 
shall  interrogate  this  puny,  wretched  creature ;  he  may, 
after  all,  help  me  to  find  out  the  being  I  am  looking 
for.' 

"  '  Good  morning,  my  friend,'  he  said  to  the  woodcutter, 
coming  near  him  ;  '  for  a  long  time  I  have  been  in  quest 
of  the  son  of  woman ;  could  you  perchance  assist  me  to 
Snd  him  out  ? ' 

" '  Why,  my  lord,  nothing  is  more  easy,'  replied  the 
woodcutter ;  '  I  will  go  and  fetch  him  for  you :  but  be- 
fore I  start,  pray  have  the  goodness  to  lend  me  a  hand, 
for  you  seem  to  be  pretty  tolerably  strong ;  ji^st  please  to 
put  your  paw  in  the  cleft  of  this  trunk,  to  prevent  it  from 
closing  whilst  I  am  away.' 

"  The  lion  did  as  he  was  desired ;  the  woodcutter 
drew  out  the  wedge  which  kept  asunder  the  two  halves 
of  the  tree-trunk ;  the  latter  suddenly  contracted,  hold- 
ing the  animal  tighter  than  any  blacksmith's  vice.     He 
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tried  Lard  to  extricate  his  paw,  but  all  his  efforts  were 
vain.  The  woodcutter  darted  off  immediately,  cut  down 
2'apidly  a  dozen  strong  and  knotty  cudgels,  and  quickly 
returned ;  he  then  seized  our  young  lion  by  the  tail,  and 
set  to  belabouring  him  in  such  a  style  that  he  well-nigh 
smashed  all  his  bones,  and  made  his  back  almost  as  soft 
as  his  belly.  At  last  he  let  him  go,  inviting  him  to 
communicate  to  his  friends  and  acquaintances  his  own 
personal  opinion  about  the  son  of  woman. 

"  Our  young  lion,  half  murdered,  returned  limping  and 
halting  to  his  repair.  When  his  mother  saw  him  appear 
in  this  pitiful  condition,  she  reproached  herself  bitterly 
for  her  weakness ;  she  placed  him  in  the  safest  part  of 
her  chamber,  and  began  licking  liirn  and  taking  every 
care  of  him.  'You  see,  my  son,'  said  she  to  him,  'that 
my  recommendations  W"ere  not  unwise ;  you  certainly 
must  have  met  to-day  the  son  of  woman.' 

"  The  young  lion  related  to  his  mother  ever}'  thing 
that  had  passed. 

" '  Remain  here  in  peace  and  console  yourself,'  said  his 
mother.  '  I  will  go  and  call  together  all  the  lions  of  our 
mountains,  and  I  will  take  them  to  the  forest ;  we  shall 
avenge  yovi,  rely  upon  it.' 

"  She  started  accordingly,  and  gathered  together  all 
the  lions  ot  the  mountain ;  then  she  returned  home,  and 
showing  to  her  son  this  formidable  squadron  : 

" '  Think  you,'  said  she,  '  that  these  will  be  able  to 
revenge  you  ? ' 

"  '  K"o  doubt,'  said  the  young  lion  ;  '  but  I  should  have 
had  much  more  pleasure  in  avenging  myself 

" '  Get  up  then,'  cried  the  excited  lioness,  '  and  march 
before  us.' 

"  This '  terrible  troop  then  moved  on,  and  arrived  near 
the  woodcutter,  roaring  in  a  dreadful  chorus. 

"'I  am  lost!'  cried  the  latter,  beholding  the  lions; 
''this  will  be  my  last  day.'  He  threw  a  rapid  glance 
round  him,  took  hold  of  the  loftiest  tree,  and  climbed  to 
the  top  of  it. 

"  The  lions,  when  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the  tree,  were 
at  a  loss  to  know  how  to  dislodge  our  m.an.  '  I  will 
■show  you  the  way,'  said  the  young  lion,  '  I  will  remain 
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afc  the  foot  of  the  tree  and  serve  you  as  a  scaling-ladder  ; 
you  will  climb  one  over  the  other  on  my  back  until  you 
have  reached  our  enemy,  then  you  will  pass  him  down  to 
me ;  I  will  take  care  of  him.'  The  plan  was  highly 
approved,  and  a  pyramid  of  lions  was  instantly  formed 
along  the  tree.  The  topmost  was  just  about  to  reach  the 
woodcutter  when  he  shouted  out : 

"  '  For  mercy's  sake,  just  hand  me  my  cudgel  to  caress 
the  ribs  of  that  fellow  below  there  ! ' 

"  The  sound  of  this  voice  and  the  thoughts  of  the 
cudgel  frightened  our  young  lion  to  such  a  degree,  that 
he  suddenly  withdrew  from  under  the  pyramid,  and  ran 
away  at  full  speed.  All  the  lions  tumbled  down  with  so 
much  speed  and  violence,  that  those  who  were  not  killed 
were,  at  least,  terribly  bruised. 

"  The  woodcutter  rushed  down  rapidly,  despatched  the 
wounded,  and  took  off  the  skins  of  the  whole  troop ; 
then,  loaded  with  those  superb  trophies,  he  returned  to 
his  douar,  singing  his  own  victory." 

Thus  ended  the  Tale  of  the  Lion  and  the  Woodcutter. 


CHAPTEE  XXVIII. 

A     LAST     COMBAT.  —  THE     LIOKESS      OF     EL-HATSTOUT     AKD 
THE    INTKUDING    FLT. THE    AUTHOr's    FAREWELL, 

The  Arab  had  ceased  speaking,  and  the  first  glimmerings 
of  dawn  had  begun  to  penetrate  into  the  tent. 

I  took  my  weapons,  and,  shaking  hands  with  my  host 
who  was  wishing  us  every  good  luck,  I  bent  my  steps,  ac- 
companied by  Hamida,  towards  the  summit  of  the  Zerazer, 
where  it  had  been  settled  the  day  before  that  I  should 
await  the  signal  we  had  agreed  upon.  This  signal  was 
a  fire. 
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At  twelve  o'clock  I  saw  a  white  smoke  begin  slowly  to 
ascend  over  the  ridge  of  El-hanout ;  at  one  o'clock  I  was 
dismounting  at  the  foot  of  this  mountain,  where  thirty 
men  of  the  Ouled-sassi  were  waiting  for  me. 

After  climbing  eight  hundred  yards  of  perpendicular 
rocks  I  reached  the  culminating  point,  and  the  man  who 
had  seen  the  lioness  showed  me  her  abode,  two  hundred 
yards  below  me.  A  defile,  four  or  five  yards  broad,  led 
from  the  resort  up  to  the  narrow  pass  where  I  stood, 
while  on  both  sides  there  were  high  perpendicular  rocks, 
quite  insurmountable. 

I  saw  that  the  lioness  as  she  rose  up  must  either  charge 
those  who  should  wake  her,  or,  following  this  defile,  pass 
close  to  my  feet. 

With  other  men  tlian  the  Ouled-sassi,  and  even  with 
them  had  it  been  a  lion,  I  should  have  prepared  to  march 
straight  up  to  the  spot. 

But  I  knew  both  my  men  and  the  beast,  and  I  felt 
certain  that  by  marching  up  to  her  in  close  ranks,  with 
guns  ready  shouldered,  without  firing,  or  putting  her  in 
a  fury  by  useless  and  iinseasonable  shoutings,  I  felt 
certain,  I  say,  that  every  thing  would  go  on  satisfac- 
torily. 

I  seated  myself  with  Hamida  on  a  rock  five  or  six  feet 
high  which  commanded  tlie  said  passage,  and  then  made 
a  sign  to  the  Ouled-sassi  to  proceed  forward. 

The  den  was  simply  a  recess  in  the  rocks,  in  which 
.grew  a  few  stunted  juniper-trees. 

My  thirty  men,  divided  in  two  dense  groups,  marched 
straight  upon  the  lioness,  who  sat  bolt  upright  when  they 
came  within  fifty  paces  of  her ;  then,  putting  one  knee  to 
the  ground,  and  with  their  guns  ready  shouldered,  they 
invited  lier  gently  and  politely  to  rise,  and  take  a  look  at 
wliat  was  going  on  at  the  other  side  of  the  mifuntain. 

But  the  lioness  did  not  seem  at  all  disposed  to  take 
the  hint ;  she  showed  them  all  her  teeth,  aud  did  not 
move ;  upon  which  display  of  amiabihty,  one  of  the  men 
set  fire  to  the  dry  grass  which  covered  the  soil,  and  the 
wind  helping,  the  lioness  found  herself  under  the  neces- 
sity of  shifting  her  quarters. 

She  rose  slowly,  and  began  ascending  the  slope  which 
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led  to  the  post  I  occupied.  Slie  pulled  up  twenty  times 
to  look  behind  her,  and  on  reaching  the  narrow  pass,  she 
sat  herself  down  at  seven  or  eight  paces  from  me,  staring 
at  me  with  a  somewhat  wicked  eye,  and  seeming  to  mea- 
sure the  height  of  the  rock,  which,  for  her,  was  any  thing 
but  inaccessible. 

Knding  my  sitting  posture  inconvenient  for  shooting, 
I  rose  up  ;  upon  which,  she  also  got  up,  but  without  ad- 
vancing one  step. 

T  took  my  aim  between  her  eye  and  ear ;  but,  at  the 
moment  I  was  softly  pressing  the  trigger,  a  fly  came  and 
placed  itself  right  between  my  eye  and  the  sight,  running 
to  and  fro,  and  putting  me  involuntarily  in  mind  of  the 
"busy,  busy  fly"  in  La  Fontaine's  charming  fable:  La 
Moiiche  da  Coche. 

Twice  I  shook  the  barrels  of  my  carabine  without 
succeeding  in  driving  oW  this  wretched  insect ;  yet  the 
lioness  was  still  there  quite  motionless,  with  head  erect, 
and  her  eyes  fixed  on  my  eyes. 

For  fear  of  a  mistake,  on  account  of  this  annoying 
accident,  in  trying  for  the  head,  I  took  her  in  the  shoulder, 
and  fired.  Whilst  the  lioness  was  writhing  and  twisting 
herself,  but  without  falling  as  yet,  the  sights  of  my  gun 
being  now  disengaged  by  the  disappearance  of  the  in- 
truding fly,  I  put  my  second  bullet  in  her  ear,  and  she  fell 
as  if  thunderstruck. 


Thus  ended  the  lioness  of  El-hanout,  which  I  despatched 
that  very  evening  for  Constantino.  She  was  my  last 
victim. 

Next  day  I  was  encamped  at  Eoum-el-hamma ;  I  ordered 
the  Fed-joudj  to  be  searched,  the  Gouriret  was  beat  up, 
the  reeds  of  Eimerguenin  were  set  on  fire,  but-  all  without 
result,  and  the  weather  now  became  so  bad  that  it  was 
not  possible  to  keep  the  field  any  longer. 
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CONCLUSION. 

'  Sucli  are  tlie  principal  exploits,  Avliicli  have  been  accom- 
plished during  this  period  of  the  ten  first  years  of  my 
hunting  life ;  I  say,  the  principal  exploits,  for  dreading 
lest  I  should  fatigue  the  reader  by  tiresome  repetitions, 
I  have  passed  over  unnoticed  the  death  of  several  lions 
and  panthers,  killed  without  any  incidents  particularly 
worthy  of  notice. 

I  now  bid  the  courteous  reader  for  the  present  fabe- 

WELL. 
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As  every  thing  concerning  the  lion  finds  its  natural  place  in 
connexion  with  this  volume,  J  have  thought  it  might  not  bo 
without  interest  for  many  of  my  readers  to  be  acquainted  with 
the  ideas  of  the  Arabs  themselves  with  respect  to  the  lion. 

For  this  reason  I  begged  Mr.  Cherbonneau,  professor  of 
the  Arabic  language  at  the  University  of  Constantine,  to  have 
the  kindness  to  translate  for  me  the  two  following  chapters  of 
Damei'ri  and  Kazouini,  the  only  authors  among  them  who  have 
written  on  the  history  of  animals. 


OBSERVATIONS     ON     THE     LION,     TAKEN     FROM     PAMEIRI  S     WORK, 

ENTITLED      'HAL'ET      AND     HAIAWANE." DESCRIPTION    OF    THE 

ANIMAL. CURIOUS    TRADITIONARY    NOTIONS    OF    THE    ARABS. 

Damei'ri,  who  lived  in  the  eighth  century  of  the  Hegira,  com- 
posed a  "  History  of  Animals."  in  two  large  quarto,  volumes. 

The  method  followed  by  this  author  does  not  in  the  least 
resemble  that  adopted  by  the  naturalists  of  modern  Europe. 
His  notices,  indeed,  are  simply  placed  in  alphabetical  order,  and 
intermixed  with  numberless  digressions,  the  relevancy  of  which 
is  by  no  means  obvious.     The  work  opens  by  the  monography 
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of  the  lion,  immediately   after  the  invocation  to   the  prophet, 
that  preface  of  all  Mussulman  books.     Damei'ri  writes  as  follows. 


The  Arabs  designate  the  lion  by  the  g:eneric  name  of  Afade, 
oftener  Oiifoude  ;  it  is  the  classical  term  found  in  the  Koran,  in 
the  books  of  poetry,  in  the  natural  histories,  and  in  the  fables  of 
Lokman,  the  wise. 

The  Algerian  dialect  has  adopted  the  expression  Sseid,  oftener 
Ssiouda,  with  an  emphatic  s  which  we  represent  by  a  double  s. 
The  lioness  is  called  Louba,  the  lion's  cub  Chebel  ;  m  written 
discourses  they  make  use  of  five  hundred  words,  almost  all 
adjectives,  to  describe  the  sultan  of  animals.  These  words  are 
all  epithets  chosen  b^'  various  writers  to  express  his  moral  or 
physical  cpialities,  his  habits,  or  his  faults. 

I  will  only  quote  here  those  most  generally  used  :  El-taadje, 
the  crowned  ;  Djahdeb,  the  thick-set  ;  El-hareth,  the  finder- 
out  ;  Er-ribale,  the  rapacious  ;  Ez-zoufar,  the  hero  ;  Es-saboue, 
the  wild  boast  by  excellence  ;  Es-saal),  the  haughty  ;  Ed-dhor- 
game,  the  valorous;  Ed-dhigreme,  the  biter;  El-tirar,  the 
active  ;  El-ambess,  the  tremendous  ;  Ei-gadhaufar,  the  strong  ; 
El-karai'^a,  the  tcarer ;  El-kafoura,  the  recluse  ;  El-kahar,  the 
impetuous;  El-laits,  the  vigorous;  El-nietamene,  the  intrepid  ; 
El-nehhabe,  the  hunter  ;  EUmofarrasse.  the  devourer;  El-ouerd, 
the  yellow  one  ;  AI)oiil-abtate,  the  father  of  heroes  ;  Abou- 
zzafrane,  the  red-haired  animal  ;  Aboul-akriass,  the  monster 
which  dwells  in  caverns  ;  Abou-acheLtile,  the  father  of  young 
hunters  (lion's  cubs)  ;  Aboul-abasse,  the  animal  with  the  awful 
countenance  ;  Aboi'il-hafss,  the  devouring  monster  ;  Aboul-harts, 
the  animal  which  ])loughs  up  the  ground  with  his  nails.  The 
grammarian  Ali-ben-kacem-ben-djaafar  managed  to  add  a  hun- 
dred more  names  or  surnames  to  the  list  we  have  already  men- 
tioned; which  is  an  evident  [iroof  of  the  richness  of  the  Arabic 
language. 

The  lioness  produces  but  one  culj  at  a  time.  This  cub  is  at 
its  birth  without  form  {sahma,  a  lump  of  tlesh  almost  de- 
prived of  any  articulation)  ;  he  remains  three  days  without  life 
or  movement  ;  on  the  fourth  day,  the  male  approaches  and 
blows  upon  him  until  he  begins  to  breathe  ;  then,  when  he  has 
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moved  and  stretched  out  his  limbs,  the  mother  offers  him  the 
breast,  but  he  only  opens  his  eyes  after  seven  days.  The  period 
of  suckling  onl}'  lasts  six  months,  at  the  end  of  which  time  the 
lion  and  lioness  take  their  nursling  out  hunting,  and  teach  him 
to  tear  up  his  prey. 

It  is  generally  thought  that  there  does  not  exist  in  the  whole 
creation  an  animal  more  capable  than  the  lion  of  bearing  hunger 
and  thirst.  When  he  feels  too  sharply  the  pangs  of  hunger  he 
becomes  cruel  and  unmerciful ;  but  he  is  no  sooner  glutted, 
than  his  temper  is  changed  and  softened.  He  prefers  the  flesh 
of  living  animals,  especially  of  those  he  has  just  killed  ;  he 
disdains  dead  bodies,  and  prefers  hunting  a  fresh  prey  to  return 
to  the  remains  of  the  first  one.  He  dislikes  quenching  his 
thirst  in  water  where  a  dog  has  been  drinking. 

Some  observers  have  remarked  that  the  crowing  of  a  cock, 
or  the  sound  of  a  cup  when  drummed  upon,  both  frighten 
him. 

He  flies  before  a  cat,  and  the  sight  of  a  blazing  fire  inspires 
him  with  fear  ^ 

The  lion  entertains  such  an  opinion  of  his  strength  and 
superiority,  that  he  associates  with  no  other  animal.  He  is 
of  an  excessively  sanguine  temjierament,  and  in  a  constant 
fever. 

The  lion's  life  is  long  ;  the  loss  of  his  teeth  is  the  sign  of  his 
old  age. 

If  we  may  credit  the  historians,  the  lion  was  so  mild  at  the 
time  of  our  Saviour  {Aica),  that  he  used  to  graze  in  peace  with 
the  camel  and  the  other  quadrupeds. 

Our  books  of  hadits,  or  Mohammedan  traditions,  are  filled 
with  reflections  on  this  glorious  animal. 

I  will  only  mention  the  three  following  ones,  taken  at  ran- 
dom : 

"  When  the  lion  roars,  he  says  :  '  O  Lord,  expose  not  to  my 
blows  the  virtuous  man,  give  me  strength  only  against  the 
wicked.'" 

'  So  this  author;  but  this  is  not  the  modern  experience:  when 
accustomed  to  it,  the  numerous  tires  which  surround  the  douar  do  not 
seem  to  scare  him  away. 

o2 
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Ali-ben-ali-ehaleb,  cousin  of  the  prophet,  addressed  this  re- 
commendation to  the  true  believers  :  ''  When  you  travel  through 
a  country  infested  by  lions,  you  will  save  yourself  from  danger 
by  invoking  Daniel  in  the  den." 

When  Noah  planted  the  vine,  Iblis  approached  the  tree  and 
dried  it  up  with  her  breath  ;  as  the  patriarch  was  giving  way  to 
despair,  Iblis  returned  and  said  to  him  :  "  If  you  wish  your 
vine  to  grow  green  again,  take  seven  animals,  cut  their  throats, 
and  pour  their  blood  over  it." 

In  consequence  of  this  advice,  Noah  sacrificed  a  lion,  a  bear, 
a  tiger,  a  dog,  a  fox,  a  magpie,  and  a  cock  ;  he  then  poured  the 
blood  of  all  these  animals  over  the  plant  which  had  only  produced 
before  one  sort  of  grapes.  The  following  year  this  vine  pro- 
duced seven  sorts  of  grapes,  or  rather,  grapes  possessed  of  seven 
different  virtues  ;  which  sufficiently  explains  how  the  man  who 
gets  intoxicated  becomes  courageous,  strong,  passionate,  quar- 
relsome, cunning,  talkative,  and  uproarious. 

The  properties  of  the  lion  are  numerous.  Many  Arabs  have 
reflected  and  made  experiments  on  the  subject.  When  Noah, 
they  say,  |)Iaced  in  the  ark  a  couple  of  each  species  of  animals, 
his  companions,  and  the  members  of  his  family  said  to  him, 
"  What  security  can  we  expect,  both  for  ourselves  and  for  the 
other  animals,  so  long  as  the  lion  dwells  with  us  in  so  small  a 
building  ?" 

The  holy  patriarch  began  to  pray  to  the  Lord.  Presently  fever 
descended  from  heaven,  and  seized  upon  the  king  of  animals, 
that  tranquillity  of  mind  miijht  be  restored  to  the  inhabitants  of 
the  ark.  There  is  no  other  explanation  of  the  origin  of  fever  in 
this  world. 

But  there  was  in  the  ship  an  enemy  no  less  noxious,  and  this 
was  the  mouse.  Noah's  companions  made  him  observe  that  it 
would  be  impossible  for  them  to  preserve  from  its  contact  their 
clothes  or  their  provisions.  A  new  prayer  was  addressed  to  the 
Almighty  by  the  patriarch,  at  the  end  of  which  the  lion  sneezed, 
and  out  of  his  nostrils  jumped  a  cat.  It  is  from  that  moment 
that  the  mouse  is  so  timorous,  and  has  contracted  the  habit  of 
hiding  in  holes. 

Physicians  have  made  with  the  flesh,  the  skin,  the  hair,  the 
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fat,  and  the  gall  of  the  lion,  experiments,  which  it  will  be  useful 
to  mention. 

The  following  are  those  whose  results  are  best  known.  You 
find  in  the  work  of  Abd-el-mekk,  entitled  "  Description  of  the 
Properties  of  Animals,"  that  he  who  rubs  his  body  over  with 
lion's  fat,  will  see  every  other  wild  beast  fly  before  him. 

To  cure,  a  child  of  epilepsy,  you  have  only  to  suspend  around 
his  neck  a  piece  of  lion's  skin  until  the  age  of  puberty.  After 
that  time  the  recipe  would  have  no  effect. 

If  you  wish  to  preserve  a  place  from  the  approach  of  carnivor- 
ous animals,  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  burn  in  it  some 
lion's  hair. 

A  person  attacked  with  hemiplegy,  or  palsy  of  one  half  of  the 
body,  must  use  as  a  remedy  lion's  fliesh.  By  putting  a  bit  of 
lion's  skin  in  a  trunk,  you  will  succeed  in  preserving  every  thing 
in  it  from  all  sorts  of  vermin,  except  moths. 

When  you  suffer  from  toothache,  only  carry  about  your 
person  a  lion's  tooth,  and  the  pain  will  vanish. 

An  infallible  remedy  against  chilblains  is  to  rub  your  feet  and 
hands  with  lion's  fat. 

Pomatum  made  with  lion's  grease  destroys  all  the  varieties  of 
insects  which  assail  the  body  of  man. 

Lastly,  if  you  wish  to  save  yourself  from  the  deceit  and 
artifices  of  your  neighbour,  just  carry  constantly  about  you  a 
lion's  tail. 

Abd-el-mekk  assures  us  also  that  the  roar  of  the  sultan  of 
animals  kills  the  crocodile. 

I  have  read  in  the  writings  of  Hormnuz  (Kermes)  that,  b}'^ 
merely  sitting  on  a  lion's  skin,  you  can  be  cured  from  anchy- 
losis. If  you  wish  to  be  imposing  to  men,  and  respected  by 
princes,  you  must  take  some  of  the  grease  gathered  on  the  fore- 
head of  this  superb  animal,  melt  it  in  rose-water,  and  rnb  your 
face  with  it. 

Eltabari  mentions  some  other  extraordinary  recipes,  such  as 
the  following  :  "  To  cure  the  king's  evil,  and  generally  all  scro- 
fulous diseases,  you  must  apply  on  the  ulcers  a  plaster  composed 
of  lion's  gall,  melted  with  honey.  The  most  efficacious  process 
to  get  rid  of  the  tetters  is  to  rub  the  skin  with  lion's  dung,  dried 
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in  the  sun,  and  reduced  to  powder.  You  will  cure  inflammation 
of  the  bowels  by  swallowing  quite  hot  a  beverag-e  composed  as 
follows  :  Some  lion's  flesh,  dried  in  the  sun,  s|)rinkled  over  with 
nitre,  then  pounded  down  in  a  mortar  with  some  sarrik,  or 
roasted  wheat,  and  diluted  in  boiling  water." 

The  same  author  says,  that  if  you  throw  some  powder  of 
lion's  dung  in  the  glass  of  a  drinker,  his  inclination  to  drunken- 
ness will  know  no  bounds. 

There  are  also  some  old  sayings  like  the  following:  "More 
courageous  than  the  lion,  more  generous  than  the  lion,  more  fetid 
than  the  lion." 

The  image  of  the  lion  acts  an  important  part  in  dreams,  and 
gives  birth  to  omens  and  presages,  which  the  necromancers  have 
not  neglected  to  interpret.  I  shall  close  this  chapter  by  an 
enumeration  of  the  advices,  conjectures,  and  predictions  which 
may  be  drawn  from  the  dreams  which  are  filled  by  the  apparition, 
either  favourable  or  menacing,  of  the  sultan  of  animals. 

If  you  see  a  Hon  in  your  dream,  it  proves  two  things  :  either 
the  earth  is  about  to  be  governed  by  a  powerful  and  implacable 
tyrant,  or  death  is  near  at  hand. 

When  an  invalid  dreams  that  a  lion  is  flying  before  him,  make 
sure  that  his  disease  is  about  to  leave  him. 

When  in  a  dream  you  have  felt  yourself  hurled  to  the  ground 
by  a  lion,  you  may  be  sure  that  fever  will  soon  seize  you. 

He  who,  during  the  visions  of  his  sleep,  tears  out  from  the 
lion  some  hair,  bones,  or  flesh,  is  about  to  obtain  from  the  king, 
or  take  from  the  enemy,  some  vast  treasures. 

When  the  animal's  apparition  causes  you  a  great  panic,  it  is  a 
sign  of  some  imi)ending  and  serious  misfortune. 

To  see. yourself  lying  side  by  side  with  a  lion,  indicates  that 
you  have  nought  to  fear  from  your  enemy. 

When  the  animal  seems  to  spring  on  a  group  of  men,  vou 
must  conclude  that  the  king  will  oppress  his  subjects. 

To  eat,  in  a  dream,  a  lion's  head,  is  a  presage  that  you  will 
become  the  head  of  the  state. 

To  hunt  and  seek  for  prey  in  company  with  a  lion,  means  that 
you  are  to  be  called  to  the  ministry  (viziera/e). 

A   slave    who,  during  his   sleep,  has  fancied  himself  exter- 
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miiiating  a  lion,  must  look  upon  it  as  a  presage  of  his  manumis- 
sion. 

The  blood  of  the  kin?  of  the  creation  has  no  less  virtue  than 
the  other  parts  of  his  body.  It  is  a  local  remedy  against  can- 
cers; prepared  with  colocynth,  and  diluted  on  the  skin,  it  destroys 
white  leprosy  {el-barass). 

Be  careful  never  to  allow  small  cattle  to  drink  after  the  lion  in 
stagnant  waters  ;  you  would  see  them  become  daily  leaner,  and 
at  last  die. 

The  sound  of  a  drum,  made  of  lion's  skin,  makes  horses  ill. 

And  yet  that  same  skin  possesses  wonderful  properties.  I 
have  heard  it  said,  that  the  day  you  are  seized  with  the  quartan 
ague,  you  must  sti'etch  yourself  on  a  lion's  skin,  with  your  whole 
body  closely  wrapt  up  in  warm  blankets,  and  perspiration  will 
restore  the  calm  in  your  blood. 

The  Arabs  have  immense  faith  in  amulets  composed  either  of 
the  hair,  nails,  or  teeth  of  the  animal  we  have  just  described. 
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EXTRACT     FROM     THE    BOOK     OF     KAZOUIXI,     ENTITLED     "  ADJAl'c 

£L     MAKHLOUKAT." MARVELS     OF     CREATION.  —  MONOGUAl'lIY 

OF    THE    LION. 

The  lion  is  the  strongest,  the  most  audacious,  and  the  most  for- 
midable of  all  animals.  There  does  not  exist  in  the  whole  cre- 
ation a  being'  endowed  with  a  more  terrible  appearance. 

God  has  given  him  an  enormous  head,  a  round  face,  large 
expanded  jaws,  nails  as  sharp  as  his  teeth,  most  muscular  fore- 
arms, a  broad  chest,  and  elegant  hind-quarters.  The  power  of 
his  voice  is  astounding.  No  other  animal  can  resist  him,  or 
dare  to  attack  him  openly. 

It  is  asserted  that  he  never  feeds  on  that  which  has  been 
chased  by  other  animals.  When  he  falls  upon  a  prey  of  the 
kind,  he  devours  the  iieart  and  leaves  the  rest. 

He  is  too  noble,  and  too  proud,  to  return  and  appease  his 
hunger  on  the  victim  of  the  ])revious  day. 

He  loves  both  the  songs  of  men  and  the  sound  of  musical 
instruments. 

At  night,  if  he  perceives  a  light,  he  will  make  straight  for  tlie 
spot  where  it  is  kindled  ;  then  his  fury  seems  to  relax,  and  iiis 
movements  become  less  violent.     * 

It  has  been  remarked  that  he  does  not  hunt  those  who  humble 
themselves,  and  who  prostrate  themselves  before  him. 

As  soon  as  he  is  glutted  with  flesh,  he  goes  to  seek  for  salt  to 
facilitate  his  digestion. 

Some  pretend  that  when  he  feels  ill,  he  eats  a  monkey  to  cure 
himself. 

The  lion  is  always  in  a  fever  ;  it  is  for  that  reason  that  the 
Arabs  designate  fever  by  the  words  :  da-cl-agad,  the  lion's  evil. 

When  that  animal's  paw  has  been  pierced  through  with  an 
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arrow,  he  eats  svvord-grass  (es  saad)  to  make  the  projectile  fall 
from  his  wound. 

But  he  is  the  only  animal  with  whom  this  remedy  is  successful. 

Often  a  scratch,  or  an  ulcer,  will  cause  his  death  ;  such  is  the 
difficulty  he  finds  in  keeping  off  the  flies  which  fasten  u])on  it, 
and  breed  therein  the  germ  of  corruption. 

His  roar  is  so  tremendous,  that  every  animal  flies  before  its 
awful  sound  ;  except  the  ass,  whose  limbs  are  palsied  with  terror. 

But,  when  hunting,  he  takes  care  not  to  make  his  voice  heard. 

Before  bringing  forth,  the  lioness  makes  choice  of  a  damp 
soil,  for  fear  the  ants  should  cause  the  death  of  her  cubs  by  in- 
troducing themselves  into  their  organs. 

What  is  truly  worthy  of  remark  is,  that  the  lioness,  when  she 
goes  hunting  far  from  her  young  ones,  has  the  prudence  to  eflace 
the  traces  of  her  steps,  so  that  none  may  discover  the  direction 
of  her  lair. 

This  is  how  the  lion  trains  up  his  cubs  in  the  excursions  they 
make  together : 

If  the  young  animal  ha])pen3  to  shudder  at  the  sound  of  a 
scream,  or  voice  of  any  sort,  he  draws  him  close  to  himself,  and 
discharges  in  his  ear  a  regular  thunder  of  roars. 

No  beast  in  all  nature  has  so  fetid  a  breath  as  the  lion. 

In  the  dark  of  night  his  eyes  glare  like  red-hot  coals  ;  in  this, 
he  resembles  the  tiger,  the  cat,  and  the  viper. 

He  loses  all  his  courage  iit  presence  of  a  leather  bag  swelled 
out  with  wind. 

If  we  credit  some  chronicles,  the  lion  will  sometimes  come  up 
to  the  sea-shore,  or  to  the  banks  of  a  large  river,  and  watch  the 
sailors,  crouching  flat  down  on  his  belly,  with  half-closed  eyes, 
and  concealed  behind  a  rock  or  tree,  to  which  are  fastened  the 
boat  ropes. 

As  the  fishing  commences  before  daylight,  a  man  must  neces- 
sarily come  ashore,  and  in  the  dark,  to  unfasten  the  ro])es  ;  he 
then  pounces  upon  him  and  devours  him. 
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PROPERTIES    AND    USES    OF    THE    VARIOUS    PARTS    OF   THIS   ANIMAL. 

To  cure  a  limh  affected  by  nervous  trombliiin:,  it  will  he  suffi- 
cient to  nib  it  with  an  ointment  composed  of  lion's  brain  and 
rank  oil. 

If  you  wish  to  spare  a  child  the  sufferings  of  dentition,  sus- 
pend to  his  neck  a  lion's  tooth. 

The  gall  of  tiie  lion,  taken  as  a  beverage,  imparts  to  men 
courage,  boldness,  and  intrepidity. 

The  same  is  a  certain  remedy  against  epilepsy  and  the  loss  of 
hair;  also,  by  rubbing  the  Cyelids  with  it,  you  may  stop  the 
hemorrhage  of  the  eyes. 


THE    END. 


GU.IJiia'    AMj    KIVJNGIO.N,    PKlM'i,ItS,    ST.    JOHN  b    SyUARE,   LO.NDO.N. 
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LAMBERT    AND    CO. 

ENGLISH  AND  FOREIGN 

4G2  NEW  OXFORD  STREET. 

Depot  for  Educational  Works  in  all  Languages ;  Books  for  Presentfl 

and  Prizes ;  Architectural  and  Scientific  Publications, 

and  Books  of  General  Literature. 
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THE  HISTORY  OF  JEAN  PAUL  CHOPPART;  or,  the  Surprising  Adven- 
tures ot  a  Runaway.     Cloth  gilt  2s.  (td.  ' 

Vol.  II.— THE   THOUSAND  AND  ONE   DAYS;   or,  Arabian  Tales.    a'J 
Companion  to  the  "Thousand  and  One  Nigtits."    (In  preparation.) 
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FOR  TRAVELLERS,  STUDENTS,  &c. 

Vol.  I. — FRENCH  :  comprising  in  One  Volume  a  Compendious  Grammar, 
Conver.sation-Book,  and  Dictionary,  exactly  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
Travellers,  and  omitting  all  the  useless  matter  generally  found  in  such 
publications. 

Vol.  II. — GERMAN  :  on  a  similar  plan. 


N.B. — Messrs.  Lambert  and  Co.  have  prepared  a  Classified  List 
of  Select  Books  in  General  Literature,  consisting  of  Upwards  of  500 
Volumes,  as  a  Guide  to  Book-Buyers,  for  Family  Reading,  Libraries, 
Prizes,  &c.,  to  be  had  gratis  on  application ;  also,  a  Select  Catalogue, 
No.  1,  of  New  and  Second-hand  Books,  at  low  prices. 
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CONSCIENCE'S    TALES. 

"  Transcripts  ot  human  affections  and  sympathies, — sure,  sooner 
or  later,  of  being  extensively  read.  We  are,  therefore,  more  grati- 
fied than  surprised  at  the  simultaneous  publication  of  the  volumes 
above-named  [Conscience's  Tales]  in  a  series  (the  "Amusing  Lib- 
rary") whose  title  and  price  involve  a  large  popularity.  In  addition 
to  the  air  of  unaffected  ease  which  pervades  all  his  pictures  of  the 
aflfections.  Conscience  puts  forth  a  vivid  power  of  description  in  the 
scenes  of  solemnity,  terror,  or  daring  which  his  theme  supplies." — 
Tail's  Magazine. 

"  We  do  not  know  if,  laying  aside  Sir  W.  Scott,  it  would  be  pos- 
sible to  name  any  English  historical  novel  at  all  equal  in  deep  inte- 
rest to  the  "Lion  of  JFlanders,"  or  the  "War  of  the  Peasants." — 
Scotsmari. 

"May  rank  with  James's  best  novels;  and,  in  regard  to  finish 
and  truthful  detail,  above  any  of  them." — Globe. 
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OF 

Cl)e  ^mu^tnji  fibtaxi). 

"  Precisely  what  our  light  literature  ought  to  be,  with  a  genial  warmth  and 
frank  simplicity  of  style  which  are  very  captivating." — Ecclesiastic. 

"  We  have  not  seen  for  many  a  day  books  which  so  deeply  interested  us, 
and  which  are  so  much  in  advance  of  the  ordinary  books  provided  for  the 
rail  or  road.  The  '  Amusing  Library'  will  be  the  most  popular  of  the  many 
which  these  stirring  days  have  produced." — Churchman's  Companion. 

"  Ministers  of  religion  and  philanthropists  have  long  lamented  the  absence 
of  some  well- written  serial  works  suitable  for  the  million,  to  counteract  the 
baneful  influence  of  the  impure  literature  of  the  day.  The  want  is  here  sup- 
plied with  judgment  and  good  taste.  The  books  are  valuable  both  to  old 
and  young." — Manchester  Courier. 
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THE  AMUSING  LIBRAHY : 

NEAT  POCKET  VOLUMES  FOR  HOME  OR  KAILAVAT,  ALSO  FOR 
PRESENTS  OR  PRIZES,  CONTAINING 


ORIGINAL  TALES; 


Price  Is.  Qd.  to  2s.  6d.  j)er  Vol.  in  very  handsome  ornamental  hoards  ; 
also,  in  cloth,  6d.  per  Vol.  extra;  or,  very  elegant  cloth  gilt.  Is. 
extra. 


The  object  is  to  provide  a  choice  supply  of  Books  of  Light  Read" 
ing,  entirely  free  from  objectionable  matter,  and  which  may  be  in- 
discriminately used  by  young  and  old.  Great  care  has  been  be- 
stowed in  the  selection  ;  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  Works  contained 
in  this  Series  will  be  found  adapted  in  every  respect  for  the  perusal 
of  all  who  desire  a  sound  and  healthy  imaginative  literatiu-e,  free 
from  every  thing  immoral  on  the  one  hand,  or  controversial  on  the 
other.  The  volumes,  while  issued  at  a  price  which  brings  them 
within  the  reach  of  all,  yet  possess  sufficient  attractions  of  typogra- 
phy and  eml  lellishment  to  fit  them  for  the  drawing-room  table  and 
for  presents  to  friends. 

It  is  proposed  to  comprise  a  choice  selection  of  the  best  of  the 
imaginative  writings  of  various  countries.  With  original  tales  and 
reprints  of  home  authors  will  be  united  the  best  fictions  of  other 
lands, —  Belgian,  French,  German,  Sjianish,  Italian,  ko.  ;  and  as 
the  scenes  are  laid  in  different  countries  and  at  different  periods, 
the  volumes  will  not  only  furnish  amusing  reading,  but  will  likewise 
convey,  especially  to  the  youthful  reader,  much  historical  and  other 
information. 

In  pursuance  of  the  above  idea,  the  Editors  have  much  gratifi- 
cation in  announcing  that  they  have  made  an  arrangement  with  the 
distinguished  Belgian  novelist,  Hendrik  Conscience,  by  which 
they  will  be  enabled  to  include  in  their  library  an  authorised  edition 
of  his  works,  both  those  which  are  already  published,  and  those 
which  may  hereafter  appear.  They  are  also  in  communication 
with  several  other  foreign  authors  of  distinction,  whose  works  will 
speedily  be  announced. 

On  the  whole,  it  is  hoped  that  the  new  Library  may  fairly  claim' 
a  distinct  place  among  the  serials  of  the  day,  both  on  the  gi'ound 
of  its  cheapness,  tlie  elegance  of  its  form,  and  the  variety  and  ex- 
cellence of  its  matter. 


CATALOGUE  OF  THE  AMUSING  LIBRARY. 

CONSCIENCE'S 

EaUs  anti  l^omances. 


"  Writing  in  a  language  familiar  to  comparatively  few,  Conscience  owes 
to  his  own  merits  alone  the  Em-opean  reputation  which  he  now  enjoys. 
There  is  a  truthfulness  in  liis  pictures  which  is  perfectly  delightful,  while 
the  whole  moral  ot  his  works  is  such  as  to  make  tliem  a  valuable  addition 
to  the  light-reading  division  of  a  library." — Notes  and  Queries. 

"Conscience's  tales  have  strong  distinctive  points  of  interest,  which  lay 
hold  of  the  sympathies  of  the  reader,  and  sustain  him  in  a  state  of  deep  and 
permanent  interest;  pure  and  chaste  in  sentiment,  unaflected  in  style,  and 
exquisitely  tender  in  the  delineations  of  human  cliaracter  and  passion.  Had 
our  writers  of  fiction  preserved  the  healthful  tone  which  cliaracterises  these 
volumes,  they  would  not  have  been  a  proscribed  class.  Each  of  the  tales 
may  be  read  by  the  most  modest  without  a  blush,  and  by  the  most  fastidious 
without  scruple." — Eclectic  Review. 

"  Who  of  us  knew  any  thing  of  Henri  Conscience  a  year  ago?  And  yet 
he  is  to-day  in  every  body's  hands,  and  will  be  to-morrow  in  every  body's 
library,  we  all  fete  him  as  we  would  fete  the  welcome  of  an  old  friend.  .  .  . 
His  scenes  are  all  the  more  striking  for  the  quiet  under-current  of  humour 
which  flows  beneath  his  style,  and  are  always  moving  and  stately  even 
amidst  the  most  homely  and  trivial  incidents.  ...  In  eveiy  trait,  in  every 
detail  which  defines  and  individualises  character.  Conscience  has  attained 
a  photographic  reality,  which  does  not  exclude  either  breadth,  or  movement, 
or  life,  or  the  freest  and  most  picturesque  rendering  of  his  subject.  .  . .  The 
success  of  his  writings  is  a  blessing  and  a  boon.  It  is  matter  of  congratula- 
tion that  every  body  reads,  and  wishes  to  read  again,  these  books,  so  tender, 
so  gentle,  so  simple,  so  familiar  and  touching,  chosen  friends  and  companions 
of  every  honest  heart  and  of  every  cultivated  mind.  We  have  much  to  learn 
from  him  in  concealed  but  most  real  art,  in  delicacy  of  touch,  in  genuineness 
of  emotion,  in  native  gracefulness,  in  the  secret  of  that  refined  proportion 
and  perspective  which  talent  alone  cannot  reach,  which  may  be  manifested 
in  thirty  pages,  and  whicli  one  may  strive  after  in  vain  through  a  hundred 
volumes." — M.  de  Pontmaktin  (Causeries  Litteraires). 

"  M.  Conscience  has  exhibited  tob  much  nationality  to  be  confounded 
among  those  whose  stories  are  forgotten  as  soon  as  read.  .  .  .  Not  merely 
as  being  out  of  a  select  class,  but  also  as  standing  alone  among  his  country- 
men, does  M.  Conscience  deserve  to  be  rated  highly." — Athenceum. 

"  The  most  characteristic  qualities  of  the  author  are  exhibited  in  these 
interesting  tales.  These  are,  his  perfect  fidelity  to  human  nature,  his  simple 
and  genuine  pathos,  his  deep  but  unobtrusive  religious  principle,  and  his 
quiet  but  effective  humour." — Edinburgh  G-tuirdian. 

"M.  CoNSCtSNCB,  the  great  novelist  of  Belgium,  with  whose  works  the 
English  public  have  till  now  been  almost  unacquainted,  is' the  Walter 
Scott  of  his  country,  and  his  tales  or  romances  have  all  the  vivid  painting, 
exquisite  delineation  of  character,  and  historical  accuracy  of  the  illustrious 
dead.  Even  if  the  projectors  of  the  '  Amusing  Library' had  done  no  more 
than  introduce  Conscience's  works  to  us  in  an  English  dress,  they  would 
deserve  universal  patronage;  and  we  wish  them  all  success." — Hampshire 
Advei-tiser. 
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THE    CURSE   OF  THE  VILLAGE, 


HAPPINESS  OF  BEING  RICH. 

2s.  6d.,  cloth  Ss. 

The  former  of  these  Tales  is  a  vigorous  description  of  the  ravages 
of  drunkenness, — that  bane  of  villages  in  Flanders,  as  in  England, — 
and  is  admirably  adapted  for  circulation  among  our  own  people,  as 
well  as  for  placing  in  lending-libraries,  &c.  The  second  is  a  highly 
comic  tale  ;  but  with  all  its  humour,  it  is  quite  a  grave  lesson  of  con- 
tentment with  one's  lot  in  this  world. 

"  The  first  of  these  stories  is  a  powerful  description  of  the  evils  of  in  temper- 
ance, while  around  the  chief  fijure  there  are  grouped  simple  and  peaceful 
forms;  and  the  whole  story  is  touching  in  tlie  extreme." — Weekly  Times. 

"  '  The  Happiness  of  being  Rich'  is  a  tale  charming  in  the  highest  degree, 
full  of  humour  and  pathos,  and  wrought  out  with  great  originality  and  ad- 
mirable tact." — Illustrated  Magazine. 

"  These  two  tales  by  the  favourite  popular  novelist  of  Belgium  will  do 
his  reputation  no  disservice.  The  first  may  be  called  a  '  temperance' story, 
such  as  would  delight  the  heart  ofMr.  Gough  or  Mr.  Cruikshank."— ^/Ae- 
titeiim. 

"  Two  of  the  charming  tales  of  Flemish  life,  with  moral  and  social  lessons 
equally  applicable  to  our  own  population." — Literary  Gazette. 

"The  lesser  tales  of  our  author  (of  which  the  present  are  specimens) 
possess  an  indescribable  charm.  They  are  exquisite  pictures  of  Flemish  life 
2nd  manners  ;  and  remind  us  of  the  breadth,  point,  and  truth  of  the  immortal 
productions  of  the  Flemish  painters." — Pltjmoulh  Journal. 

"  Possess  the  indescribable  charm  of  carrying  the  reader  from  the  begin- 
ning to  the  end  without  weariness."— P/^r«oM//i  Times. 


THE  MISER,  ANB  RICKETICKETACK: 

TALES  OF  MODERN  FLEMISH  LIFE.      2s.,  cloth  2s.  6d. 

These  two  tales  are  among  the  best  specimens  of  our  Author's 
powers  in  the  particular  department  to  which  they  belong.  In  the 
first  and  longest  of  the  two,  the  subject  of  which  may  be  guessed 
from  its  title,  the  characters,  mcluding  the  miser  himself,  are  de- 
lineated with  a  master  hand  ;  and  the  attachment  and  fortunes  of 
the  young  people,  Bart  and  Ceciha,  are  described  with  that  simpli- 
city, truth,  and  jsurity,  for  which  Conscience  is  so  remarkable. 

"There  is  a  pure  morality  throughout  the  works  of  this  autlior  which 
makes  triem  peculiarly  fitted  for  the  perusal  of  the  young.  More  especially 
in  treating  of  the  passion  of  loi>e,  which  necessarily  enters,  more  or  less,  into 
the  composition  of  all  works  of  fiction,  he  is  beyond  all  praise." — Church  of 
England  Quarterly. 

The  second  story,  with  Its  enigmatical  title,  is  considered  one  of  the  most 
perfect  specimens  of  the  author's  shorter  fictions.  The  Revue  des  deux 
Mondes.  in  reviewing  his  short  tales,  adds:  "Among  all  these,  we  must 
especially  single  out  for  commendation  the  charming  story  of '  Ricketicke- 
tack.' " 
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THE  LION  OF  FLANDERS ; 

OR,  THE  BATTLE  OF  THE  GOLDEN  SPURS. 

A  HISTORICAL  ROMANCE  OF  THE  GLORIOUS  DATS  OP  FLANDERS. 

With  Frontispiece  and  Vignette.  2s.  6d.,  cloth  3«. 
The  subject  of  this  romance  is  well  chosen  from  the  heroic  period 
of  Flemish  history,  when  the  nation  arose  as  one  man  to  throw  oti 
the  oppressive  yoke  of  France,  mider  Philip-le- 15el ;  and  at  length 
defeated  and  cut  off  the  flower  of  the  French  chivalry  at  the  cele- 
brated battle  of  Courtrai.  .  .  ,  Never,  perhaps,  has  the  passion  ot 
love  been  dehneated  with  such  exquisite  delicacy  and  feehng  ten- 
derness ;  and  though  occupying  a  subordinate  place  in  the  narrative, 
is  treated  with  unrivaUed  skill.  The  presence  and  graceful  influence 
of  the  heroine  are  felt  unobtrusively  throughout  the  great  tragedy, 
and  qualify  its  terror  and  its  strangeness. 

"  A  story  at  once  simple  and  artistic,  {iraceful  and  picturesque.  A  love- 
story  essential  to  romance,  runs  in  a  delicate  thread  through  the  volume, 
but  is  subordinate  to  the  prand  march  of  events."— IVeekhj  Times  _ 
*  "  This  romance  displays  a  talent  full  of  vigour  and  skill.  _lhe  Picture, 
especially,  with  which  it  closes,— the  appearance  of  the  '  Lion,  and  the  fight 
for  the  French  standard,— is  a  masterpiece  of  art  and  power.  —Revue  des 
deux  Morides.  ,  ,.  •  ™„,i, 

"  The  Lion  of  Flanders  at  once  stamped  its  writer  as  a  man  of  mark. 
In  graphic  pictures  of  national  heroism,  and  touching  narratives  of  domestic 
tenderness,  this  tale  excels  almost  every  thing  of  its  kind  .since  bcott  penned 
his  'Ivanhoe'and  'Heart  of  Mid-Lothian.'  The  translation  is  well  worthy 
of  the  Flemish  onifma.\."—HasHr>gs  Neivs. 

"  The  materials  of  this  romance  are  worked  up  with  an  artistic  skill,  mtie 
inferior  to  that  exhibited  by  our  own  unrivalled  countryman.  Sir  Walter  bcott. 
Many  of  the  characters  are  drawn  with  great  force,  and  the  dramatic  power 
exhibited  in  the  dialogue  carries  the  reader  forward  with  an  irresistible  inte- 
rest which  never  flags.  Having  once  taken  up  a  volume  of  this  stirring 
narrative,  we  found  the  greatest  difficulty  in  laying  it  down;  indeed  since 
the  publication  of  the  Waverley  Novels,  we  have  never  been  so  absorbed  by 
any  work  of  fiction."— C/iurcA  of  Enyland  Quarterly. 

by  the  heroism  of  Wallace  and  the 
fortitude  and  perseverance  of  Bruce." 
—  Glasyow  Herald. 


"  The  works  of  M.  Conscience  have 
cliarms  and  graces  that  absolutely  be- 
witch the  reader;  and  whether  it  be 
the  'Lion  of  Flanders,'  the  'War  of 
the  Feasants,'  or  '  Count  Hugo,'  or 
any  other  tale  or  romance,  the  atten- 
tion of  the  English  reader  is  rivetted, 
and  the  imagination  is  charmed  in  a 
region  of  blended  fact  and  fancy."— 
Hereford  Times. 

"  The  rising  discontent  of  the  Flem- 
ings, gradually  culminating  into  a 
glorious  outburst  in  the  c  -.use  of  free- 
dom and  independence,  is  most  ad- 
mirably depicted  ;  and  we  read  the 
various  incidents  of  this  great  strug- 
gle with  all  the  more  interest  since  it 
•was  exactly  in  the  same  era,  and  by 
not  dissimilar  means,  that  our  own 
Scottish  independence  was  achieved 


"As  we  have  so  recently  expa- 
tiated on  the  leading  characteristics 
of  Conscience,  not  only  as  a  historical 
novelist,  but  as  a  brilliant  and  faith- 
ful delineator  of  Flemish  life  and 
manners,  it  is  not  needful  that  we 
should  now  enlarge  upon  his  merits. 
Suffice  it  to  say  that,  in  the  three 
volumes  before  us  we  h^ve  fine  ex- 
amples of  his  best  manner  in  both 
these  walks.  And  when  we  add  that 
tliey  are  all  new  to  the  Briti.sh  pub- 
lic, it  will  at  once  be  admitted  that 
their  speedy  and  enduring  popularity 
in  the  United  Kingdom  is  only  a  mat- 
ter of  time."— Caledonian  Mercury. 
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VEVA; 

OR,  THE  WAR  OF  THE  PEASANTS. 

A  HISTORICAL  TALE  OF  THE  EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY. 

With  Frontispiece  and  Vignette.  2s.  6d.,  cloth  3s. 
This  beautiful  tale  preserves  the  memory  of  the  ffrand  though 
unavaihng  struggle  of  the  Flemings  to  uphold  their  rehgion  and 
hberties  agamst  the  armies  of  the  French  Republic,  and  thus  ranks 
with  those  narratives  which  recount  the  immortal  deeds  of  the  Ven- 
deans  and  the  Chouans.  The  Author  throws  himself  amidst  the 
events  he  relates  with  characteristic  impetuositv,  and  has  lavished 
on  tlie  story  all  the  power  and  grace  ofhis^-ivid  and  picturesque 
•  Vi°"  J^  V  ?  I- ^""^  ^  lo^'e-story,  and  more  of  a  historical  romance, 
in  the  English  sense  of  the  word,  than  most  of  the  Author's  works' 
yet  It  IS  nevertheless  scrupulously  acciu-ate  in  statement,  and  never 
in  any  way  violates  historical  truth. 

tn.,!'-,'/*"?'  '"  f^l""ft'"^'  "'^"^""^  ^^  '"^  ro'iiaiiee,  and  interesting  as  the  his- 
tory  of  a  struggle  little  known.  The  story  is  one  of  the  author's  best  The 
arrangement  is  highly  dramatic,  and  the  gradual  development  of  despafr 
under  grinding  oppression,  until  a  peaceful  people  is  driven  to  arm  for  free- 
dom or  death,  is  admirably  portrayed."-  Jl'eekl,/  Timn 

rr^^LZ^^'^  "^  <3eneveva,  the  heroine,  is  a  well-drawn  character-a  noble- 
minded  girl,  after  the  stampof  the  Maid  of  Saragossa."-/«,,,;r«^(.rf  ^/„aazi«e. 
Whatever  may  be  the  value  of  the  romances  published  this  year,  there 
IS  not  one  of  them  which  comes  near  the  War  of  the  Peasants  of  M.  Hen- 
RpL-Mrh'T''-T.  The  scene  is  laid  in  1793,  at  the  time  of  the  invasion  of 
^UbH,^  ^'  ^'T""-  •  V  f'"'  ""'^^^  fi'lelity  to  nature  does  he  describe 
.fl..    ,h  '''"'''' °^J°y  A""  ""^erief,  of  anguish  and  of  hope,  which  in  turn 

frt\uJ  ^T\  '"'■'""''  -"^  '^"■'''^'"  '"^■^^^'''"  •'  '^^''^l  ■•"  "rilliani  succession  of 
striking  and  dramatic  situations  is  effected  by  his  contrast  of  all  those  vices, 
sins  whlVb  "'1'  °^^"  >"-°'^  aniniosities,  of  all  that  love,  of  all  those  pagl 
sions  ,vl„cM  blend  or  clash  in  such  variety  and  in  such  force  1  At  one  nio- 
nls.VrTi  '"■'  l'""  '"^'5'  pride  and  energy  of  Veva,  the  heroism  and  tender- 
H?,' f  Y  ?'•  ^\=^"'''''"'  ■^^e  are  melted  to  tears  by  the  noble  resignation  of 
tW  II  ?";•,'"■ ''•W'^  "■"r""^'^  devoteaness  of  the  faithfulJan  ;  at  ano- 
insti'ATe's.-l^  "1^'  '""  'l^^'  °^'*'^  ^^''"^  ^""^  implacable  vengeance  which 
instigate  Simon  Brutus  to  lay  waste  his  native  country.  It  would  not  be 
easy  to  find  scenes  more  profoundly  touching  than  that  interview  between 
the  brewer  and  h,s  son  Simon.  The  description,  again,  of  the  stable  in 
which  the  old  priest  invokes  the  blessing  of  heaven  on  the  ten  thousand 
armed  peasants  who  kneel  around;  the  recital  of  the  conflict  wh"  h  dXbs 
the  solemn  rite;  are  chapters  of  a  grandeur  and  simplicity,  which  almost 
remind  us  of  the  Iliad.  Every  where  the  reader  is  under  Vhenfluenrof 
K.l/ot.  "'"""''"'^  '"^  '"'"'^^'  ^^  "'"^^  "^■''^'y  excited."" 5"?.^:, 
"  The  War  of  the  Peasants  portrays  tlie  inimitable  self-devotion  of  the 
patriots  who  sought  vainly  to  stay  the  march  of  French  armies  into  Belgium 
It  IS  a  book  that  stirs  our  leelings  and  v.arms  our  blood  ;  but  the  emotiLs  it 
awakens  are  generous,  and  the  lire  enkindled  is  that  holy  lire  of  patr  ot"sm 
which  God  torbid  sliould  ever  become  extinct  in  any  \^r,A  "-Hasinas  News  ' 
_  I  his  romance  presents  a  graphic  and  exciting  picture  of  the  slirrin? 
period  in  which  the  scene  is  laid.  It  is  marked  by  great  ori^aitv  of 
thought  and  power  of  expression,  by  scrupulous  historical  triuh?  and  by 
vivid,  picturesque,  and  striking  descriptions.  "-J^/^/moMiA  Times  ^ 
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TALES  OF  FLANDERS : 

COUNT  HUGO  OF  CRAENHOVE,   &c. 
With  Frontispiece  and  Vignette.    2s.,  cloth  2s.  6d. 

"  Nothing  can  be  more  admirable  than  the  picture  which  this  legend  of 
old  Flanders  [Count  Hugo]  presents.  The  poetry  of  its  details,  the  delicacy 
of  its  sentiments,  and  the  melancholy  grace  which  pervades  it,  lend  it  a 
charm  which  is  irresistible."— ilet'Jif  des  deux  Mondes. 

"  The  author  describes  the  terrible  plague  which  spread  over  Europe  in 
the  fourteenth  centurj' — the  same  which  afflicted  Florence,  and  other  cities 
of  Italy  and  F'rance,  and  is  so  vividly  described  by  Boccacio  in  his  intro- 
duction to  the  '  Decameron.'  Conscience's  description  is  in  no  way  inferior 
in  terrible  pathos;  indeed,  it  comes  more  home  to  the  imagination,  being 
wrought  with  consummate  skill  into  the  thread  of  his  narrative." — Church 
of  England  Quarterly. 


"  M.  Conscience  is  considered  on  the 
continent  as  a  writer  of  great  power, 
and  his  works  have  had  a  large  cir- 
culation, being  distinguished  fcir  the 
agreeable  style,  the  thrilling  interest 
of  the  narrative,  and  the  fidelity  with 
which  historic  truth  is  preserved. 
As  human  nature  is  the  same  in  all 
lands,  the  power  of  M.  Conscience  to 
portray  it  in  its  ever-varying  phases 
mtist  be  as  interesting  to  his  English 
readers  as  to  tJie  Flemings." — Shef- 
field and  Rothertwm  Independent. 

"  Happy,  indeed,  will  the  day  be 
for  England  when  translations  of 
Hendrik  Conscience  shall  usurp  the 
polluted  dominion  of  Paul  de  Kock 
and  Pigault  Lebrun:  equally  attrac- 
tive in  style,  and  interesting  in  de- 
tail, tlie  former,  whether  in  his  do- 
mestic or  historical  tales,  appears  to 
take  an  exactly  opposite  view  of  the 
minds  of  his  readers  from  the  latter. 
His  style  presupposes  them  imagi- 
native, intelligent,  elevated  in  senti- 
ment, endowed  with  a  lofty  sense  of 
honour,  and  able  to  appreciate  the 
simple  and  unobtrusive  morality 
which  is  the  very  spirit  of  his  writ- 
ings, and  emanates  from  them  na- 
turally, and  almost  imperceptibly. 
There  is  no  pedantry  to  give  offence, 
no  dogmatism  to  irritate,  no  offici- 
ousness  to  disturb,  and  no  contro- 
versy to  alarm:  the  avoidance  of  what 
is  objectionable  is  nowhere  forced 
upon  the  reader;  he  is  only  aware 
of  it  when  he  closes  the  book  at  the 
last  page,  which,  by  the  by,  we  will 
answer  for  his  doing  if  he  reads  the 
first." — Brighton  Guardian. 


"All  these  books  are  good;  but 
the  best  are  those  which  come  from 
the  pen  of  the  Flemish  writer  Hen- 
drick  Conscience,  who  has  brought 
tj  the  service  of  virtue  all  those  rare 
powers  which  the  French  novelist, 
Balzac,  possessed  in  a  pre-eminent 
degree,  but  did  not,  unfortunately 
for  himself,  so  well  nor  so  wisely 
make  use  of.  There  is  not  one  of 
the  preceding  collection  but  is  fitted 
for  perusal  in  families;  and  there- 
fore we  cordially  recommend  them 
to  our  readers." — Telegraph, 

"If  any  modern  writer  deserves  a 
passport  to  the  homes  of  English- 
men, it  is  the  Flemish  novelist  H. 
Conscience." — Hastings  News. 

"So  many  miserable  translations 
of  most  miserable  foreign  produc- 
tions have  found  favour  with  our 
public  and  publishers,  that  it  is  a  de- 
lightful reliet  to  find  such  a  '  change 
for  the  better,'  as  the  appearance, 
in  an  English  dress,  of  Conscience's 
excellent  tales  enables  one  to  con- 
template. In  these  translations  of 
foreign  fictions,  the  reader  will  look 
in  vain  for  a  taint  of  viciousness,  and 
not  long  for  strong  proof  of  the  re- 
verse. They  are  good,  and  to  say  so 
is  to  say  as  much  as  need  be  said 
of  even  the  best  productions  of  the 
'  tribe  fiction'  which,  have  ever  de- 
lighted man.  There  is  about  them 
a  racy  freshness  and  vigour,  and  over 
them  all  the  author  has  breathed  a 
moral  grace,  a  truth  and  purity  of 
sentiment,  which  fit  them  esi.ecially 
for  the  perusal  and  improvement  of  the 
young  "—Dorset  County  Chronicle. 
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JFrcndj  Eairs  anti  Romances, 


The  following  volumes  may  be  thought  to  touch  upon  dangerous 
ground,  considering  the  too  general  character  of  French  Novels 
AND  Romances  ;  but  we  believe  that  in  the  attempt  to  select  what 
is  good,  to  the  entire  rejection  of  every  thing  immoral,  the  Editors 
have  been  completely  successful.  So  far  from  being  shocked  with 
anj-thing  objectionable,  the  reader  will  find  in  these  volumes  some 
of  the  most  beautiful  pictures  of  purity,  goodness,  heroism,  and  gene- 
rosity, that  can  any  where  be  met  with.  They  will  be  especially 
interesting  at  the  present  time,  on  account  of  the  connexion  and 
sympathy  existing  between  the  two  nations. 

TALES  OF  FRANCE, 

ROMANTIC,  HISTORICAL,  AND  DOMESTIC. 
One  Vol.  with  Frontispiece.    2*.,  cloth  2,s.  6d. 

Contents: — 

1.  Queen  Blanche;  or,  the  Conspi-  j    7.  The  House  of  the  Spy.  A  Tale 
racy.  j  of  the  Revolution. 

8.  Pierre  Lambert;  or,  the  Lost 
Ship.     A  Northern  Legend. 

9.  The  Mysterious  Benefactor. 
A  Tale  of  the  South. 

10.  Claude  Fournier.    A  Story  of 
Avignon. 

11.  The   Story  op  a  Queen — the 
First  Empress. 

12.  The  MuRiLLO.    ATaleofVille- 
franche.  ' 


2.  The  Orphans  OF  Gaeta.  A  Tale 

of  Provence. 

3.  Enguerrand  de  Coucy;  or,  the 

Crusade. 

4.  The  Tower  of  Cordovan. 

5.  A    Morning    with    Louis   the 

Eleventh.     Plessis-le-Tours. 

6.  PiETRO  MoLiNARi;  Or,  the  Con- 

vict. 


The  greater  part  of  the  above  tales  belong  to  the  department  of 
"  Historical  Romance,"  and  are  founded  upon  ascertained  facts  and 
characters  in  French  history,  several  of  them  being  striking  episodes 
from  the  old  chronicles  worked  up  and  embellished  in  a  most  pleas- 
ing style.  As  a  present  to  young  persons  it  cannot  be  too  much 
recommended. 

"  Original  in  style,  full  of  interest,  and  unexceptionable  in  morals." — 
Hants  Advertiser. 

"  All  highly  entertaining,  and  many  of  them  valuable,  from  the  illustra- 
tions o.  history  which  they  supply." — Plymouth  Journal. 

"Thoroughly  healthy  in  their  tone,  and  maybe  safely,  and  even  profitably, 
perused  by  the  most  fastidious  reader." — Lincoln  Mercury. 
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TALES    OF    PARIS, 

ANCIKNT  AND  MODERN.     2s.,cloth  2s.  6d. 

1.  PERRINET;  or,  the  Sorcerer's  Daughter.    St.  Jacques-la-Boucherie. 

2.  THE  YOUNG  ARTIST.     The  Rue  Meslay. 

3.  THE  STORY  OF  A  MOTHER.    The  Allee  d'Antin. 

4.  JEANNETTE  DE  MEHUN.    The  Quarter  of  Lias. 

5.  A  STORY  OF  THREE  GENERATIONS.    The  Hotel  des  Invalides. 

6.  THE  KING'S  JUSTICE.     The  Court  and  Camp  of  Louis  XV. 

7.  THE  LITTLE  CLERK.    The  Advocate's  Office. 

8.  THE  YOUNG  BALLAD-SINGER.    The  Rue  St.  Denis. 

These  Tales,  of  which  the  scenes  are  laid  in  the  capital  of  France, 
introduce  to  the  English  reader  some  of  the  most  interesting  and, 
at  the  same  time,  unexceptionable  of  the  shorter  fictions  oi  our  Con- 
tinental neighbours  ;  many  of  which  will  be  found  useful,  as  well  as 
entertaining,  from  the  illustrations  which  they  supply  of  history  and 
manners  at  difl'erent  periods. 

"The  perusal  of  these  two  handsome  volumes,  Tales  of  France  and 
Tales  of  Paris,  has  aflbrded  us  much  pleasure,  and  Impressed  us  with  a 
very  favourable  opinion  of  the  series  to  which  they  belong.  And  it  is  no 
more  than  truth  to  add,  that  they  will  be  found  useful  as  well  as  entertain- 
ing. They  will  help  to  introduce  us  to  the  acute  mode  of  thinking  and  the 
lively  style  of  our  French  allies  ;  besides  recalling  in  a  most  agreeable  man- 
ner some  of  the  striking  characters  and  incidents  of  French  history." — Aber- 
deen Herald. 


ROMANTIC  TALES  OF  GREAT  MEN  : 

^rtists,  l^loets,  Scholars,  Slatcsnwn,  &t. 

One  Volume,  with  Frontispiece.    2s,,  cloth  2s.  Qd. 

Contents; — 

1.  THE  BELL  OF  ROUEN.— George  d'Amboise,  Minister  of  Loui^XIl. 

2.  THE  POET  OF  SORRENTO.— ToRauATO  Tasso. 

3.  THE  WOODMAN'S  SON.— The  Story  of  Corregio. 

4.  THE  PAINTERS   OF  MAASEYK.— The  Secret  of  the  Brothers  Vak 

Eyck. 

5.  THE  YOUNG  MUSICIAN.— Mozart. 

6.  AN  ARTIST'S  VOCATION.— Michael  Angelo. 

7.  THE  LITTLE  PICARD.— Galland,  the  Orientalist. 


This  Volume  will  be  found  to  convey  information  as  well  as 
amtisement,  all  the  Tales  being  founded  on  historical  facts.  It 
is  charmingly  written,  and  forms  an  excellent  prize  or  gift-book. 

"Safe,  entertaining,  and  instructive." — Hastings  News. 
"A  most  judicious  selection. ' — Plymouth  Herald. 
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TALES  OF  HUMOUR: 

THE  COURT,  THE  HIGHWAY,  AND  THE  FOREST. 
2s.,  cloth  2s.  6d. 


*,*  This  attractive  Vohime  will  be  found  to  answer  fully  to  its 
title,  being  a  choice  collection  of  mirthful  stories,  free  from  all  ex- 
ceptionable matter. 

1.  St.  Julien;    or,   the   Relays.     A 

Tale  of  the  Forest. 

2.  The  Gascon  and  the  Prime  Miuis- 
or,  Fortunes  at  Court. 


7.  Alice  of  Burgundy ;  or,  the 
Cloth  Merchant  of  the  Olden 
Time. 

8.  Uncle  Scipio  and  Brother  Paul ; 
or,  the  March  of  Improvement. 

9.  The  Interview;  or,  the  Mystery 
unravelled. 

10.  Baldwin  the  Ninth  and  the  Far- 
mer. 

11.  A  Royal  Hunt  of  the  Sixteenth 
Century  ;  the  King  Outwitted. 
With  Frontispiece. 


•3.  The  Remarkable  Adventures  of 
Dr.  Peperkouk  and  his  Com- 
panions. 

4.  The  Present  of  the  Emperor.    A 

Story  of  Charles  V. 

5.  The  Shooting  Excursion;  or,  the 

Adventures  of  an  Artist. 

6.  Fortunes   and    Misfortunes  of  a 

Saxon  Schoolmaster. 

"Spirited  and  well-selected  tales  of  most  inviting  dimensions;  will  be  a 
favourite  on  the  'line.'" — Brighton  Herald. 

"An  admirable  selection  olf  humorous  stories,  which  cannot  fail  of  pleas- 
ing,— free  from  all  objectionable  matter." — Plymouth  Herald. 

"  It  is  only  necessary  to  siy,  that  while  the  perusal  of  these  stories  will 
raise  a  laugh,  and  serve  to  beguile  the  tedium  of  a  journey,  or  the  ennui  nf 
a  wet  and  dull  afternoon,  ever>'  thing  in  the  slightest  degree  exceptionable 
has  been  strictly  excluded." — Pli/inoiith  Journal. 

GRANTLEY  MANOR : 

THE    WELL-KNOWN    ANI>    FAVOURITE    NOVEL 

BY  LADY  GEORGIANA  FULLERTON. 

Vignette,  2s.  6d. ,  cloth  Ss.  ;  or,  fine  paper,  gilt,  cloth,  is. 

(Froiw  a  Review  in  the  Times.) 

"  The  skill  with  which  the  plot  of  Grantley  Manor  is  constructed,  the 
exquisite  truth  of  delineation  which  the  characters  exhibit,  and  the  intensity 
of  passion  which  warms  and  dignifies  the  subject,  are  like  admirable.  .  .  . 
The  depth  of  passion  which  surrounds  the  story  of  Genevra  is  the  result  of 
unquestioned  genius.  No  heroine  that  we  can  remember  excels  this  lovely 
creation  in  purity,  deep  affection,  a  solemn  sense  of  the  sanctity  of  duty,  and 
a  profound  feeling  of  the  beauty  and  holiness  of  religion.  Lady  FuUerton 
has  presented  to  womankind  an  example  for  imitation,  which  few  can  con- 
template without  the  deepest  admiration,  and  none  can  follow  wi  hout  the 
highest  benefit.  The  virtues  exhibited  in  the  character  ot  Genevra  are  pecu- 
liarly those  of  woman,  and  are  as  exalted  as  they  are  femininely  human. 
We  have  unfeigned  pleasure  in  welcoming  an  earnest,  honest,  truthful  writer 
in  the  realms  of  fftion,  and  recommend  l-.er  to  pursue  her  avocations  with 
the  faithful  purpose  which  has  hitherto  directed  her  and  served  her  well." 

"Reminds  us  of  Mrs.  Austin's  inimitable  iJmma,  thouf;h  the  authoress 
has  introduced  deeper  passions  and  mure  romantic  circumstances.  Those 
who  recollect  her  former  novel  will  readily  conceive  the  power  with  which 
our  authoress  avails  herself  of  her  materials.  Like  it,  the  present  work  can 
hardly  fail  to  be  poplar." — Atheneeum. 

''  Elegant  in  its  style,  and  felicitous  in  its  sketches." — Spectator. 
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TALES  OF  THE  CITY  AND  THE  PLAIN. 

Is.  Qd.,  cloth  2s. 
Clever,  amusing',  and  well  told ;   admirably  adapted  for  short 
railway  or  steamboat  trips,  and  leisure  half-hoiu-s.     The  story  of 
"  Candelaria,"  by  the  Marquis  de  Foudras,  is  charmingly  told.   The 
"  Tyrolese  Adventure"  is  also  extremely  spirited  and  humorous. 

1.  MADELEINE  THE  ROSIERE. 

2.  THE  RETURN  OF  THE  SOLDIER. 

3.  STEPHEN  KRISMER:  an  Adventure  in  the  Tyrol. 

4.  THE  CONSCRIPT  OF  BAGNOLET. 

5.  THE  SAURIMONDE.    (A  Tale  of  the  Black  Mountain.) 

5.  THE  CHAPEL  OF  WINKELRIED.    (A  Story  of  Switzerland.) 

7.  FRANCIS  DOUVILLE;  or,  The  Warning.    (A  Tale  of  the  Forest.) 

8.  CANDELARIA  ;  or,  The  Dumb  Girl  and  the  Blind  General. 

"To  seek  the  destruction  of  the  romantic  element  in  human  nature  were 
cruel  and  vain,  if  not  something  worse  ;  and  if  it  is  to  be  healthily  developed, 
a  judicious  employment  of  means  is  requisite.  To  implant  in  youth  a  taste 
for  such  healthful  works  is  the  surest  way  of  creating  a  distaste  for  those 
vicious  fictions  which  disgrace  so  large  a  portion  of  the  cheap  literature  of 
the  day." — Hustinys  News. 

TALES  AND  TRADITIONS  OF  THE 
NETHERLANDS. 

Is.  6d.,  cloth  2s. 
A  most  attractive  and  picturesque  Volume ;  interesting  not  only 
to  the  readers  of  more  stories,  but  to  those  who  wish  to  gain  a  vivid 
glimpse  of  the  events,  manners,  and  customs,  &c.,  of  past  times  by 
means  of  historical  episodes.  It  will  also  form  an  amusing  and  useful 
companion  for  travellers  in  Belgium,  as  it  furnishes  many  interest- 
ing memorials  and  traditions  of  those  old  towns  so  fame<i  in  history 
— Antwerp,  Ghent,  Tournai,  Namur,  Ypres,  Bruges,  Liege,  &c.  &c. 
Many  of  the  tales  are  historically  authentic  —  others  are  of  that 
class  termed  "  legendary," — for  the  truth  of  which  no  one  vouches, 
but  which,  nevertheless,  every  one  reads  with  interest  and  avidity. 


1.  The  Archduke's  Necklace. 

2.  The  Sword-dance. 

3.  GerharDjTHe  Headsman'sSon. 

4.  The  Crusade  op  the  Nether- 

lands. 

5.  The  Two  Combats. 

6.  The  Stilts  of  Namur. 

7.  The  Bridge  op  Judgment. 
S.  Long  Nail. 

9.  The  Fugitive  Slave. 


10.  The  Chapel  ofthe  Brigands. 

11.  The  Three  Judgments  OF  THE 

Count  op  Flanders. 

12.  TheIntercession  OFTHE  Prin- 

cesses. 

13.  The     Dinner    of    the    Mer- 

chants. 

14.  An  AdvocateoP  theoldTime. 

15.  Thk   Champion    of   the    Sor- 

ceress. 


•'  Amostvaried,interesting,  and  readable  volume." — Caledonian  Mercury. 
"  Wrought  up  with  great  skill,  and  extremely  interesting." — Daily  Ex- 
press. 
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LEGENDS  OF  MOUNT  LEINSTER: 

IRISH  TALES  AND  SKETCHES. 

BY  HARRY  WHITNEY. 

Most  lively,  varied,  and  amusing.     Is.  6d.,  cloth  2s. 

"  The  author's  descriptive  powers  are  of  a  high  order." — Tipperary  Press. 

"  Genial,  life-like,  and  uiialfected  sketches." — Wexford  Peopie. 

"  I  have  read  your  Legends  of  Mount  Leinster  with  a  degree  of  jileasure 
which  I  have  not  experienced  in  the  perusal  of  a  work  on  Irish  life  and 
manners  for  years.  You  brought  me  back  again  to  the  scenes  of  my  early- 
life,  with  a  force  of  truth,  and  a  graphic  power  of  description  wnich  both 
surprised  and  deliglited  me.  Truth  of  Irish  life  is  there— true  as  the  image 
in  the  mirror." — From  a  Nolo  of  Wm.  Carleton,  Esq. 

"  I  have  read  your  little  volume  from  beginning  to  end,  with  a  very  great 
deal  of  pleasure.  The  descriptions  of  Irish  scenery  and  Irish  country  life 
are  exceedingly  fresh,  lively,  and  natural.  A  pleasaiiter  little  book  I  have 
not  read  for  many  a  day." — From  a  Note  of  W.  M.  Thackeray,  Esq. 


SEA  STORIES: 

TALES  OF  DISCOVERY,  ADVENTURE,  AND  ESCAPE. 
A  nevr  and  choice  collection,  containing  several  striking  narra- 
tives, mostly  unknown  to  English  readers  ;  also  a  complete  and  gra- 
phic sketch  of  the  Adveutiu-es  of  CoLUMBUS.  Price  2s,,  cloth  2s.  Qd. 
Contents : 

1.  THE  LOSS  OF  THE  "WOODLARK." 

2.  THE  LOSS  OF  THE  FRENCH  SHIP  "LE  PRINCE." 

3.  ADVENTURES   OF  CAPTAIN    HEEMSKERK  AND  HIS   COM- 

PANIONS IN  THE  POLAR  REGIONS. 

4.  THE  LOSS  OF  THE  SHIP  "REGULAR." 

5.  WRECK  OF  THE  LONG-BOAT  OF  THE  SHIP  "  LE  TAUREAU." 

6.  THE   BURNING   OF   THE  SHIP  "NEW  HOORN;"  AND  THE 

ADVENTURES  OF  BONTEKOE  AND  HIS  COMPANIONS. 

7.  THE  SHIPWRECK  OF  THE  "INDIENNE"  IN  185^. 

8.  A  HURRICANE  ON  THE  COAST  OF  AMERICA. 

9.  ADVENTURES  OF  FOUR  RUSSIAN  SAILORS  ON  THE  COAST 

OF  SPITZBERGEN. 

10.  SHIPWRECK  OF  THE  ARCHDUKE  CHARLES. 

11.  THE  ABANDONMENT  OF  MADAME  DUNOYER. 

12.  ADVENTURES  OF  PIERRE  VIAUD  AND  HIS  COMPANIONS. 

13.  AN  ADVENTURE  IN  THE  ATLANTIC— "THE  DEVIL'S  ROCK." 

14.  WRECK    OF    A    PORTUGUESE    SHIP    ON    THE    COAST    OF 

AFRICA. 

15.  THE  VOYAGES  AND  ADVENTURES  OF  COLUMBUS, 

The  above  Volume  contains  a  selection  of  some  of  the  more  in- 
teresting and  less  generally  known  Adventures  at  Sea  ; — a  kind  of 
narrative  which  is  perhaps  more  uuiversall}'  popular  than  any  other 
that  can  be  named,  among  persons  of  every  class,  and  of  every  age 
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of  life.  The  stories — which  the  Editors  have  attempted  to  vary  as 
much  as  possible,  iu  respect  to  scene  and  incident — wiU  be  found 
spirited  and  interesting,  and,  as  such,  contribute  directly  to  the 
main  object  of  the  present  Series — "  innocent  amusement ;"  while 
the  many  striking  instances  of  courage,  resignation,  generosity, 
and  self-sacritice,  with  which  the  volume  abounds,  impart  to  it  an 
additional  value,  as  a  source  not  only  of  recreation,  but  of  instruc- 
tion and  improvement. 

The  second  portion  of  the  volume  is  occupied  by  a  popular 
and  graphic  sketch  of  the  Life  and  Adventures  of  the  immortal 
Columbus,  derived  chiefly  from  the  spirited  series  of  papers  which 
first  appeared  in  Le  Cioilisateur. 

"  A  capital  volume." — Daily  Express. 

"  The  best  volume  of  the  kind  we  have  ever  met  with." — Churchman'} 
Companion. 


POPULAR  TALES  AND  SKETCHES, 

By  MRS.  S.  C.  HALL, 

AUTHOR  OF    "  MARIAN,"    "  STORIES  OF  THE  IRISH  PEASANTRT," 
"  TALKS  OF  woman's  TRIALS,"    ETC.  ETC. 

2s.,  cloth  2^.  Qd. 
The  Works  of  this  accomplished  and  popular  writer  have  acquired 
so  great  and  extended  a  celebrity  both  in  England  and  abroad,  and 
are  distinguished  by  such  fideUty  to  nature,  such  genuine  humour, 
and  such  acute  observation  of  character,  that  the  Editors  confi- 
dently anticipate  that  the  present  volume — whether  for  Home  or 
Railway  reading,  Lending  Libraries,  or  Prizes— will  be  found  one  of 
the  most  attractive  of  the  Series.  The  beauty  of  its  typography, 
embellishment,  and  binding,  will,  moreover,  render  it  an  admirable 
"  gift-book"  for  old  or  young. 


ROMANTIC  TALES  OF   SPAIN: 

THE  RIVALS,  THE  GIPSY  LOVERS,  &c. 

Is.  &d.,  cloth  2s. 

This  attractive  volume  contains  one  of  the  most  beautiful  and 

celebrated  novels  of  Cervantes,  the  author  of  "  Don  Quixote" — 

alluded  to  in  the  "  Art  Journal"  as  affording  admirable  subjects  for 

artists,  or  for  painting. 


In  preparation, 

ITALIAN  TALES  AND  ROMANCES, 
RUSSIAN  TALES  AND  NOVELS, 

&c,  &c. 
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THE  LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES 


JULES  GERARD,  THE  "LION  KILLER," 

COMPRISING  A  HISTORY  OF  HIS  TEN  TEARS'  CAMPAIGNS  AMONG 
THE  LIONS  OF  NORTHERN  AFRICA. 

2s.,  cloth  2s.  6d. 


This  volume  may  be  said  to  be  perfectly  unique  in  its  kind,  pre- 
senting, as  it  does,  the  most  marvellous  series  of  adventures  ever 
comprised  in  the  life  of  one  man.  It  has  all  the  intense  interest  of 
the  most  exciting  romance ;  and  were  it  not  that  the  well-known 
character  of  the  Author  is  a  guarantee  for  the  accuracy  of  his 
statements,  few  English  readers  would  be  disposed  at  first  to  credit 
so  extraordinary  a  recital. 

The  volume  moreover  contains  many  interesting  Sketches  of 
Arabian  life  and  manners,  as  well  as  various  episodes  of  the  most 
entertaining  kind,  any  one  of  which  would  make  the  reputation  of 
an  ordinary  work  ;  nor  can  the  English  reader  fail  to  be  interested 
in  meeting  in  the  course  of  the  narrative  with  the  now  celebrated 
names  of  St.  Arnaud,  Canrobert,  and  De  Lourmel — all  African  as 
well  as  Crimean  heroes. 

The  work  is  translated  by  a  personal  friend  of  the  Author,  and 
is  published  under  the  international  copyright  treaty. 

It  should  be  added,  that  the  present  volume,  published  only  in 
August  last,  must  be  distinguished  from  a  work  by  the  same  Author, 
on  Algerian  Wild  Sports,  published  several  years  ago,  and  super- 
seded by  the  present  new,  complete,  and  detailed  account  of  his  life 
and  Personal  Adventures  among  the  Lions. 


2   '"  ■ 


-^\o 


